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DRESSER SERVICE STYLE 
IS BECOME ENTIRELY NEW 
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| i reed-like stems have grown the new 
handles, —long—slender. Into jewel-case 
shapes have blossomed the new tops, squarish, 
round -cornered The transformation re- 
veals itself, particularly, in the mirror. This 
has grown to dramatic size, in dramati 
scale All this slenderness is a graceful 
compliment to madame’s fingers. All this 
shapeliness makes a lovely decoration for her 
dressing-table In the Fedora Design, sur- 
faces are patterned with lace-work, which 
shimmers and glimmers in a thou:and fasci- 
nating moods. If your jeweler is not yet show- 
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ing these new services, he can readily obtain 
them. 


THE BOOK OF DRESSER SERVICES 


This gorgeous, 18-inch volume will be sent 
for 50 cents in stamps. Illustrates 28 different 
designs, in striking, full-size color plates. 
Gives prices. Address International Silver 
Co., Meriden, Conn., Dept. 4-101. 
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Beginning the NEW YEAR Right 


ILBUR DANIEL STEELE is a name every 

editor would like to see often in his magazine. 
His latest story is a powerful indictment of a narrow 
community that had to be taught to recognize 
beauty. It will open the magazine in January 
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especially to save the young mother’s steps 
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OMEHOW no days are quite like college days, 
\J and no one knows that better than Stephen 
Leacock. For January he has written a story called 
“The Transit of Venus,” which will delight every 
one who ever walked across a campus 
ERBERT RAVENEL SASS has become the 
apostle of bird-life to those who like their 
natural history with an exquisite literary style. 
For January, he has told a Cherokee legend of the 
Overhills, will 
the year 
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of Royal Dish for the Holidays 
Baked “Star” Ham 


"THE savory sweetness of Armour’s “Star” 
is welcomed by everyone—home folks or Send for 
guests. A hearty, cheery dish—and what “- 
could be more tempting! 


Free Book 


Bake a young, tender, mild-cured “Star” 
Ham, and have meat in the larder for all 
your holiday festivities. 


Recipe 

Boil a 10 to 12 pound ‘Star’ ham ten minutes, 
then simmer 3 hours. Take from water, remove 
skin from 24 of ham leaving '4 on shank end. Bake 
slowly for 4 hour, fat side up. Baste with mix- 
ture of 1 cup of vinegar, 1 cup ham liquor, and 1 
teaspoon of mustard. Sprinkle brown sugar over 
fat, dot with cloves, and continue baking without 
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The Kun of Sharing Christmas 


OWN in New Mexico is a man 
who has made a discovery. It 
isn’t the first time this particular 
discovery has been made, for 
ever since the first man was kind to man, and got a 
“kick” of joy out of it, his example has been emulated in 
one way and another. However, that doesn’t detract 
from the genuineness of the discovery made by Lloyd 
Storm in Albuquerque nor its value as a Christmas plan. 
He has written us about it as follows: 

“Some few years ago, I found myself flat on my back 
in this desert country more than a thousand miles from 
home. Christmas was growing near, and | realized that 
I was here because I had tried to serve in the World War. 
I still had a desire to serve humanity, so I conceived the 
idea of giving a party for poor children on Christmas Day. 
That party was kept quiet and proved a great success. | 


Lloyd Storm 
Starts 
Something 


observed the effects produced, and the following year 
gave a party that was a big improvement on the first one. 
Somehow the papers heard of it and made a big front- 
page item about it. During the year following so many 
people spoke to me about it that I decided that if the 
papers aould print more about the nice things that are 
being done people would copy them, just 
the rotten things that are published. 


as they copy 
Therefore I wrote 
a series of articles about my parties, giving each one a 
heading that would attract grown-up folk. For my plan 
is intended for big people to carry out 
Good Deeds “ 
Are 


Contagious 


HEN I had 


interest, 


caught the reader’s 
| pr ceeded to give the 


details of my plan and stated 


that anv one who wished to have 
a party ol his own could secure children through the 
Salvation Army or the Bureau of Charitie Two local 


papers printed the articles, starting early last December. 


Soon readers began to ask those sforchildren. So 
7 bee ‘ . 
| wrote more articles telling of these requests, and then 


the spirit of the entire community was moved. The 
people flocked to the agencies and asked for c] ildren 1 


Many 


asked for several « hildren: a club wanted fiftv: and 


share with them the jovs of Christma families 


even 
. : 
sharing 


a poor washerwoman requested e privilege of 


her mite with two. So great was the 


that I decided to try to 


uccess of the plan 
make it national this Christmas 


a nation-wide sharing of God’s gifts that all 
that they are His children. 


may KNOW 
So far | have made wonderful 
progress, for people really are not hard-hearted or in- 
different; they are happy in just having their own about 
them on the happy days of the vear, and it does not occur 
to them that they can increase their joy by sharing it. 
My slogan is, ‘Let everybody do something to make poor 
children happy on Christmas Day.’ I want 


operat ion.” 


vour co- 
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Why Not C ONE will ever know how many 

Be a there are w!] doubt the reality 
Santa Claus? f ] 

aati of Santa Clau because the 

nave neve’ kn Wil him Iver\ 

year the publication, in December, of the detail f the 

hundred neediest families in New York City make 


1, thank God, reach for their 4 
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readers shudder—ar ock- 
etbooks. 
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are thousands whose lives are almost as cheer: 
Christmas Day will be barren unless some one s| 
them. New York is not alone in this respect; 
town and city, in almost every countryside, there are 
those whom fortune has either passed by or frowned upon, 
and all these are waiting for the proof that the spirit that 
we call Christlike—or Santa Claus, if you will 


; whose 
res With 
in every 


till lives 


‘in the hearts of men and moves them to do good deeds 


The Storm plan calls for the finding of every one of these 
by dinner time on Christmas Day, filling their tummies 
with good food, their hearts with good cheer, and their 
hands with good gifts. If each one does his part, the sub- 
jects of Santa Claus will be increased by millions, and 
then we can all say with the confidence that was in the 
voice of Tiny Tim, “God bless us, every one.” 


Tuberculosis “ F WE should place our Christ- 
Can mas seals for 1925 end to end.” 
Be Cured the National Tuberculosis 

Association, ‘‘they would extend 
from New York to Los Angeles and back 
New York more than three times.” One and one-quarter 
billion penny stickers would be in that marvelous line. 
Would that we might thus visualize the tremendous work 
the uld be 
lost were it not for the ministrations made possible by 
the little Christmas seals! 


Says 


again to 


Association is doing in saving lives that w 


If the line ran by our town we 
would snip out a mile or two of it; the town would do that. 
Any town can spend $633.60 on health for some one. 
Seeing what the town was doing, individuals would run 
out with their scissors and snip out a half or a quarter 


mile; no one would be content with less than a yard. Our 
town would have several miles of those pretty, useless 
things flying around carrying the tidings of hope and the 


message that must be shouted louder each passing year, 
“Tuberculosis can be cured!” Then the next town would 
be busy, too, getting its share of the seals, and the cities 
where wealth is 
that 
miles out of that line of pretty seals. 


How M uch Health 
Will You 
Buy? 


and also the poverty and the malnu- 


trition tuberculosis loves—they’d snip miles and 


a the seals will be go- 


ing by your town, and 
your door, all the month 
of December. Think of 
them as the endless line suggested above, but instead of 
merely going out to the Coast and back, reaching here to 
a weak mother, there to a sick father, and there to a 
young man or woman just beginning to eel the lap of 
the merciless tide—then pull in the seals, handfuls of 
them, and you will pull health back into the reach of 
those who have lost touch with it. In twenty years the 


death-rate from tuberculosis has been reduced more than 


fifty percent, and these little seals have financed most 
the work. ‘They have helped to build over five hur lred 
hospitals and sanatoria. They are helping to support 
over six hundred clinics and dispensarie And the ar 
helping Lo pay the salarie of ten thousand special nurses 
Now that we know that tuberculosis can be cured 
can eventually be wiped out—are we going ahead or 1 
Those twelve hundred and fifty million Christma eals 
costing a penny apiece are the answer. 

WittiamM Freperick Bicetow, [.piror 
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The easy compliance of a Buick 
motor car to the will of its 
driver is another factor that re- 
commends it greatly to the heads 
of American families. 


The wealth of extra power in the 
Better Buick eliminates much 
gear shifting, and furnishes clean, 
instantaneous get-aways when 
trafic signals turn. 


The Better Buick’s easier steer- 


ing gear has five control surfaces. 


WHEN BETTER 


AUTOMOBILES 


These, with generous ball bear- 
ings, reduce to the minimum 
the strength and skill needed for 
driving and parking. 


The pedal of the new multiple 
disc clutch operates with no 
effort. Better Buick mechanical 
4-wheel brakes stop the car 
firmly, smoothly and instantly. 
And when you are ready to go, 


a Better Buick is ready to start, 
even after long, cold waits. Auto- 
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BUILT, BUICK 
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matic heat control aids quick 
starting and enables the engine to 
run smoothly from the start. 
You will not find in other cars 
the same ease of starting, steer- 
ing, stopping, parking, or all-day 
driving, that you find in the 
Better Buick! 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 


Division of General Motors Corporation 
Flint - ~ ~ - Michigan 
Canadian Factories: 
McLAUGHLIN-BUICK, Oshawa, Ontario 
Branches in all Principal Cities—Dealers Everywhere 
Pioneer Builders of Valve -in- Head Motor Cars 


WILL BUILD THEM 
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"This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You have 

the guaranty whether the article is susceptible of 
some laboratory test or not. All household appli- 
ances, food products, and toilet preparations have 
been tested and approved by the Department of 
Household Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, San- 
itation and Health, maintained by Goop HousE- 
KEEPING. These are marked with a star (y%). The 
examinations are technical and practical, the tests 
being made under the supervision of experts. Every 
article advertised which, by its nature, cannot be 
tested, bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 
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The ZONE of 
KEL\ INATION 





Kelvinator, the pioneer system 
of electric refrigeration, takes 
ordinary electric current and 
causes it to chill the refrigerator. 
It operates automi utically, re- 
quires no attention, and elimi 
nates the use of ice. 


The Zone of Kelvination is a 
zone of temperature that lies 
below <o°, which Kelvinator 
maintains all the time. ‘This is 
much colder and more constant 
than the temperature ice main 

tains. [tis a zone of dry, frosty 
cold much superior to any 
old-fashioned refrigeration you 
have ever known. 
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REFRIGERATOR 
Kelvinator can be installed in 
any good refrigerator. It re- 
quires but a short time to make 
theinstallationandthenecessary 
electric connection, and from 
that time on you simply forger it. 
Your retrigerator actually 
keeps itself col 1. 


THE KELVIN-ET 

$250 f. o. &. Detroit 
The Kelvin-et is a compact 
refrigerating unit for small 
omes and aperemente, priced 
at $2<0 f. o. Detroit. It is 
Kelvinator nt refrigerator, 
all in one. It is delivered to 
your home like an ordinary 
refrigerator, and requires only 
an electric connection. 


_. KELVINATOR 
ICE CREAM CABIN ETS 
are made in sizes for every retail 
business. The Kelvinator air- 
cooled principle makes instal- 
lation simple and economical. 


The 


XS " 





Oldest 


o> a= 



























The Perfect Gift 
























— for the woman who loves her home 


This year thousands of men 
who want to be generous with- 
out being extravagant will give 
Kelvinator—the unusual gift. 
Thousands will find in Kelvin- 
ator the ideal gift that carries 
with it happiness and Christmas 
Spirit, yet the promise of a life- 
time of convenience and use- 
fulness as well. 


Kelvinator is not a work-a-day 
gift. It is a source of pride and 
happiness to the woman who 


loves fine things in her home. 
Yetitisthegreatest saverof time 
and steps the home can have. 


Make this Christmas different 
from every Christmas that has 
gone before. Give to your wife 
the conv enience of electric re- 
frigeration—the perfect pre- 
servation of foods—the freezing 
of dainty desserts without labor 
—freedom from the annoyance 
of daily ice delivery. Give her 
Kelvinator, the uausual gift. 


See your local dealer early and make sure that he has the proper 
model for your refrigerator. We will gladly send you literature. 


KELVINATOR Corporation, 2056 West Fort Srreetr, Detroit, MicH1GAn 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 516 West Pitt Street, Windsor 171 
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Electric 


Refrigeration 
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ASSOCIATION OF 
MILITARY SCHOOLS 





Why the Military School 
for Your Boy? ? 
















Thorough prepara or business with 
military training f< , promptitude, self- 
reliance, manly bearing. July and August 
925. Good Housekeeping 
The Association of Military Colleges and Schools 
of the United States. 















(CALIFORNIA 


















MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 


Safety- Health—Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14. 
Sympathetic Watchful, Intelligent 
Guidance Home Care and Training. 
Capable, Motherly House-matrons. 
Women Teachers in Elementary Grades, 
Open air sleeping porches. Outdoor 
life in Sunny Southern California. 
Military training 
for the little fellows. 

No boys over 14 admittod. 
No High School pupils. 
Send in application early. 
Beautiful catalogue and view book. 
Send for it 
Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
Los Angeles, Calif 








1217 Cockrane Avenue 






































A Special School xclusively for mary and Grammar 
Grace Ir ior “ months in tl year Bicycle club 
Outdoor swimming Homelike atmosphere wit liscipline 
Su term and camy 


Alto, Box 306-G, Con. R. P 
CONNECTICUT 


The Ely School 


Cau., Palo ; 


For Girl In the (¢ 0 hour fr Ne 
York 

CONNECTICUT, Greenwi 

. . . Sy , - 
Litchfield School * ' b { 
preparator t f nat I 
¢ } We 
ir t f! e Lit A 1 1200 f 

I EVEKI SARCKA 

( Litchfield, Box H 

Saint M: arg zaret’ s Sc ‘hoo! 

5 Ott ge preparatory Limited Enrollment 
Serretar | ‘ 1 Cour Outdoor fe or 0-acr 
fa Athilet vit par wol life 

4 ‘ j A.M Principal 
Co Watert 


ok »S ’ “e ) girls Upon — the 
Che Bishop’s School £2 ,)2"Foundation. In 
termediate, General, College Preparatory Music, Art, 
Athletics 16 mi, from San Dic Catalog Rt. Rev 
Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. Board of Trustee 
CAROLINE SEELY CumMINS, A.M., Vassar, Headmistres 
Cal LaJolla, Box 10 
alo Alto Milite iry Academy 


lou ekeepn v 


CONNECTICUT 














Formerly —) 


Gray Court ( POINT HALL 


Music, Arts and Crafts, Horseback riding 
JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, Directress 





All 





athletics 


ACCREDITED. All usual studies Also: Secretarial, 
Social Culture. Apply for CATALOG to 
STAMFORD (on-the-Sound), CONN, 


4 Davenport Drive 


10 to 21 
N.Y.C 


Suburban to 
. On the Beach 


- SCHOOL for GIRLS: 











National Park 
Seminary 


ARES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 

















rirls In suburbs of Washington, D. C. Two- 
ye r with special cational courses. 
Cell "ane y All sport ‘ 
Registrar. "Box 177, Forest Gien. Maryland 
rl year Prepara Two-year 
ial pressi Domestic 
cience, Co Educational ivantages of 
National Capital Addre PRINCIPAL 
D. C.. W ngton, 2105 S St \ 
Tha ( a¢ Ce For girls Finest resi- 
Che Colonial School Fer, Bi"s. Finest rest 
tag of National Capital General Academic. College 
Preparatory. Junior College, Home Economics, Secretarial, 
Music Art, Expression, Athletics. 
Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN Everett, Principal 
D. C. Wa 18th St 


hington, 1531 


Webster 


Physical 


The Majorie 
Expression and 


Schor )] of 
Education 








Two-year Normal course, accredited. Prepares for Phys- 
ical Directors gister no Dormitories Catalog 
D. ¢ Washington, 1409 G. Massachusetts Ave., N.W. 
rhe Swavely School for Boys 
One hour m Ne ashington. An enthusiastic working pre 
paratory school which boys love and parents approve 
Sound scholar hip chi racter building Strong on ath- 
leti Splendid gymnasium, Catalog Address 

Va., Manassas, Box G, 

: ¢ A chool for girls Est 1892 
Gunston J fall Preparatory an r academic courses 
Two ear raduat and = colleg work Music, Art 
Ext n, D tie Science, Athileti 
Richard N. M Bu Mer. Mary L. Glildersleeve 
M B. Kerr, B.A M.A., Principals 

D ¢ W g 1922 Florida Ave 
ee saa age SUBSTANTIAL SALARIES 

America ith Largest Industr 
el Club Restaurants need 
rained men ind women You car 
lify througl Lewi Re lent 
Training past experience un 
essary We put 
touch with positions. Fs 
g Ww many opportu 
for adv4ncement Writ 
Book “ Your Big Opportunity.” 


Lewis Hotel Training Schools 








Hall 7-2450 Washington, D. © 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Last years of 


or » So For Girls 
Chev j ( hase . choc i Schoo two-year 
advanced elective course Special emphasis on music 
art lrama Twelve-acre campus; country life; advan- 
tages of the national capital Address 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D, 
dD. Cc Chase School, Box G 


, Washington, 


Chevy 


GEORGIA 


Georgia Military Academy 





One of the South’s standard prep schools, six miles 
from Atlanta Office training that includ the best in 
sademic, military and character building ree 
dard courses; classical, engineering, and commercial, 
duates enter higher colleges and universities on cer- 
cate Member Southern Association of Colleges and 
mdary- Schools; Military Colleges and Schools of 
ve United States; Member R. O. T, ¢ with active 
army detail For catalog address 
Cal. J. C*. ‘Woodward College Park, Ga. 
° Se 
Brenau College Conservatory Sle a 
states; foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North of Atlanta. Stand- 
ard A.B. course; special advantages in music, oratory, art, 
lomestic science, physical culture, 31 buildings, swimming, 
boating, horseback riding, ete, Catalog and illustrated book, 
Ga., Gainsville, Brenau, Box M 


Riverside 


A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles north 


of Atlanta In Blue Ridge foothills. Personal supervision 

Compulsory Gymnasium Work. R.O.T.C, unit. Individual 

Instruction; all athletics. For catalog address 
GeorGIA, Gainesville Box B 





Godfrey, Ilinois 


30 miles from St. Louis Junior College and Academy 
90 years old 300 acres of land 
Junior College offers 2 years of standard college work, 


graduates entering 
out examination 
High School prepares for College Entrance Board Exam- 
inations for eastern women’s colleges 
Special Courses in Music Art Yomestic Science, 


Training, and Secretarial wor xte 
{Se 


leading universities as Juniors with- 


E mpre saion Physical 
nsive modern equ 

Opens mic adie 
I in 


each year 
? din February 
Harriet fice Congdon, Principal. 


Ame rican Conservatory 





Write for catalogue 


of Music 








40th Annual session All branches of Music Dramatic 
Art D itory accommodations Apply for cata- 
log Ack John J, Hattstaedt, Pres., “One of Chi- 
cago’ st Schools of Music and Dramatic Art.” 
li Chicago, 559 Kimball Hall 
( hica avo Technical ¢ ollege 
t Electricity Draftir Archit ete 
Unusual opportunities in Chicago to earr 
Day und Evening Classes nd for 
“Blue Book.’ 
go, R. 29, Chicago Bl 


Tech 





Illinois Schools— 
continued on Page 10 














THE CURTIS INSTITUTE OF MUSIC 


PERMANENTLY ENDOWED BY MARY LOUISE CURTIS BOK 


MADAME SEMBRICH 


MRJOSEF HOFMANN ~ 


CAN ACCEPT NO MORE VOCAL OR 
PIANO STUDENTS FOR THIS SEASON 


RITTENHOUSE SQUARE 
PHILADELPHIA 





























ILLINOIS 











JOHN W. 


LAKE FOREST—NON-MILITARY 


for Boys. HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. On 
Lake — hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool. All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 


WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master ......... Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 


Distinctively College 
Preparatory Academy 




















y ~ Be P r Girls and Y¥« 
Frances Shimer School Rt S% ot tem 
lege, 4 years Ac ademy Musi Art, _ Expre ion 
Economics 7 year Campus Acre 
sports 10 buildis New $40,000 librar § 
Semester opens Jar uary 26, 192¢ os log Wa. P 

ILu., Mt. Carroll, Box 617, [McKepr, A.M., B.D., Dean 
Chicago Normal School of Physical 

Accredited 2 year course for women. 
E uci ation Student © can qualify for Second 
Semester mid year ter tarting 
Februa 8 iews fre 

a. ci enwood Avenu Dept 24. 

National iadeamarton and F. —p 
@. ae, SH year (Accredit Se 
tary ( olle ge Semester starts Feb i. 1926 Two 
and three-year cours Eight Dor tories on College 

grounds Write for Bull tin and Book of View 

Iniuinois, Chicag 2944 Michigan Bivd., Dey 82. 


School f Domestic Arts and Science | 














One and short course ir ook ng Sewing, 
Buyir Ho me-making in all branches Na nally rec- 
ognized sche equipped for Home Trainir ng nd Institu- 
tional Manas ement Modern residence log 
_ Iu » Chicago, 6 No. Michigan Ave Det 2 
° S For Girl 42nd year Aca- | 
Starrett School . colle preparatory and | 
Junior College courses Co-operative with University of | 
Chica ge d lome School ci own modern fireproof 
buildings Located on (¢ finest Par Boul. | 
Second Semester starts February Catalogue and 
Int » Chicage 4515 Drexel Bivd., Dept. 26 views free 
American College of P! hysic ul Educa- 
aoe lited Co-educational Tw ir and | 
tion; E rees, quali fyir e for fir ns 
Fre: RF Re Dormitory 
Spring ter Feb. 2, 1926 Summer term Jur 
_ iu , Chicag 1019 Div ey Parkway, D 
Fe erry Hall 
A college preparatory school of ani ady | 


+4: 


courses for high sc 
I 








on shore Mi a mnasiu l, horseba 
ridin Cat Miss E.oise R. TremMain Prin, | 
Int L, Box 1 

INDIANA 
Cul ver r Militz ry Academy 
(On La Maxinkuckee.) Prepares for ar liege. Small 
Clesses a ature Unsurpa l¢ pir t mental 
and physical development of t Athletic losely super 
vised by experts. Exc lly f ‘ { ( 8 





InpdiaNA. Cul 


Howe School 





A clean mind in a sound |} H tandards of 
scholarship and character with wholesome outdoor recrea- 
tion Military Rev. ¢ H. Yo S.T.D., Rect 
For « log t 

INDIANA, Howe, The D 

MARYLAND 

: ARYLAI | 
Tome School for Boys . pases § San 
department fe unger b rr € 
facult ll athletics; 190 « He j 
mits lov tion. On Susq ' River 1 r | 
delp! nd Baltimore Catalog Mrrenay Peanopy | 

Mi Port Deposit (Bers Ph.D. | 
Roberts- Dez ach School f lor r Girls 
A country school nea ' lizing in collece 
preparatior Al az r wit t nd music 
A faculty cf fifteen fo g All st | 
ing Writ Miss Roberts or Miss Beach for catal 

Mp tonsy Box 800 

e r \ ‘ ] i] 

Hood College ; . ‘e . RS Py H os 
Econom ic and B.M., in Mu Practic course it 
Education, English Speech and Art Ten new buildir 
125 acr Our own farm and dairy ‘ g ar Book 
of View JOsEE H. Afr kr, LL.D 

Mi Frederick, Box H 








LASELL SEMINARY 


Overlooking beautiful of Auburndale 
miles from Boston. 30 acres, 15 buildings. 
A complete course on the care and management of 
the home and family Unusual training 
with concert work. Secretarial, Art, Teacher 
aud College Preparatory Courses 
Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool Horseback ridin ture Booklet 
UY M. WINSLOW, “Ph.D. Principal 
| 120 Woodland Road, Auburndale. Massachusetts | 





village ten 


in music 


Training 
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MASSACHUSETTS 


~ ° ird yea a us 
Howard Seminary #2" ,zesr.,, 4, fame 
for girls. Accredited. Preparation for college wit! 
intensive one-year urse for college examinations 
grounds All sports 
AND Mrs. Grorcr W 
MASSACHUSE We 


old 
school 


special 
Ex 


EMERSON, 


Principa ils 
st Bridgewater, 14 I 


oward Street, 


Miss Farmer's School of Coc kery 





the Boston Cooking School Co Kc Book. Training 

and household technique for home and voca- 

and six months’ cours Send for booklet C. 
Miss ALI Br ADLEY Principal 





Mass., Boston, 30 Huntington Ave 

2 . « e ae - Accredited Intensive 
Kendall Hall for Girls Accredited, Intensive 
Household Management and Decoratior Musi 0 
min, from Boston Beautiful 40-acre estate woods and 
Seashore Riding skiing skating, tennis Catalog 
Mr. and Mrs, C. P. Kendall, 

Mass , Prides sox 172 

lhe Sargent School 
of Physical Education Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. 
Sargent. Booklet on request 

L, W. Sarcent, Director. 


Mass., Cambridge 


Northampton School for Girls _ 


Regular preparatory course for Smith res, 


and other coll 


One-year intensive course for high school graduates. 
Nin cr Outdoor sports Principal DonroTuy 
M. BeMEN SARAH B. WHITAKER 
ASS Northampton, Box G 
» endowed school for boys whose par- 
W illiston An enlowes ;' oll 
lesire the best in education and 
care at a re mans cost Preparation for all colleges 
Junior School for young boys, 
Addr AncuimbaLp V. GaLerarru, Principal. 
__ Mass Easthampton, Box D. 





Bradford . \cade “my 








Junior College Three years’ College Preparatory and 
Special course 123rd_ year, 
Mass adford 
Posse Nissen Schooi 
of PI al Educati for women tt year 
reg r course, One year pecial 1 I ! the 
nl 4 ‘ PrP) ‘ work ner 
cou 1 Dorm ic Apply 
Ma B 779 Beare Ss 
iF ] > ! l] »ve =-: Kellogg School of PI 
pattle Creek ( ‘ollege ical Education. School 
1 of ans Economic Each affiliated 
nitariur n Superb equipment and unusual 
J experience. For Catalogue, addre 
llege 


GISTRAR oe ttle Creck ¢ 


. B x 3 bad a 

f Music 
in the West Student 
S.. «Bt 








Org ur Lic r c at t 
Diplomas and Degre conferred For catalogue addr 
Mich Detroit 0 Woodward 











a thr year cc ‘diploma tn nur ing 
a! fiv r cours in nursing and 
a ( f Science 1 hospital and 
new nur dormi Aclire Director of Nursir 
MICHIGAN, Ant coher. University Hospital 
r | 
Gulf Coast Milite iry “Academy — 
We'll return y the man Skilled instruct per 
nal rvisi Graduate necredited Eastern coll 
Special ! Dept Campus b 7-14 On Beacl 
Or ir quar Open year ‘round Catal 
Miss., Gulfport, R-4 
lan , ~~ 
Gulf Park 
By-the-sea For girls 4 years hich school 2 year 
llege Musi Art, Home Economics Outdoor sport 
all year Riding Catalog 
Miss., Gulfport, Box L 
Oe “ounded 27 lin 
Lindenwood College Found 1827. "haul 
Standard College for Young Women Fully accredited. 2 
and 4 year courses Home Economics, Busin Orator 
Music 138 acres. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool. Catalog 
L. Roemer, President 
Mo St. Charles, Box 825 
ounded 
Kemper Military School Forde 2844. 
hip by a comprehensive system of ; thin military and 
general activities that reach every boy. An Honor System 
that builds character High School and Junior College 
For catalogue address 
Mo., Boonville. Third St. 





Missouri Military 
Develops red-blooded 
co-ordinated military 





Academy 
Americ an manhood, through carefully 
and academic training. Equipment 


and faculty exceptional For catalog address 
Co... E. Y, Burton, Pres 
Missourr, Mexico, Box 123. 





NEW JERSEY 


Bordentown Military Institute 








Thorough preparation for ollege or business 
faculty, small classes individual attenti Boy mete 
how to study Supervised athletics 4] ar. ( susht 
Cor T. D. Lanpon ir raneipel ar ‘ man, i 
_». J. > Bor ‘dentown or -Delaware Drawer cm 
Rose Haven Schoal 
| Health, Education, Happiness. Chil to 10 yes 
of age Kindergarten and Primary ¢ 8 oar 
from N. Y. C. Phone Dumont 177 _ 
N. J., Tenafly, Box 17-B. 
( entenary ( ollegiate Institute 
“A good school for Girls.’”” Full informat On request 
R. J. Trev Ow, Pre 
N. J., Hackettstown, Box 55 
| = A College Preparatory —&« for Bes 
Blair Founded 1848. Imposing buildings. ¢ 
q instruction la School ¢ 
| Write for 











Joun Suarre, LL.D Headmaster 
N. J., Blairstown, Box R 
D, . Emphasi on preparatior for Col 
I eddie Entrance Board E xaminat Boys fr rn 
30 states. Graduates in 26 ¢ <a 15 moder 
buildings 60 acres Athletics for eve boy Six 
Torms including two grammar grades 60th year 
Catalog 
N. J Hightstown, Box 12-J. 
one eas ° ° " ye oe 
Phe ‘Training School at Vineland 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
leveloped normally, Schools, shops, fa re rch lab. 
| oratery, $1200 per annum E.R Sou ONE. Director 
| ( EMERSON Nast, Superintenden 
New Jersey, Vineland, Box 406 


____NEW MEXICO 


New Mexico Military Institute 4 


owned 


cavalry school of exceptional academi ndurds, Hig 
school and junior college Splendid equiy R.0.T. 
r cin climate, 3700 ft altituct Every boy 
rick Moderate rates Cot. J. C. Trovurmays Supt 
M.. Roswell, Box G 


~NEW YORK CITY 


QF Theat re 


Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 
DRAMA, OPERA FL ocuTiON 

DIRECTORS RUSSIAN and MUSIC 
Alan Dale COMEDY DANCING PHOTOPLAY 
SINGING and CULTURE, Student The- 
etre and Stoc “ ppearances while 
learning deve Personality and Poles 
esse er | for c atin in life. Caree 

a Advise stud y wontes 
Vest 7 N.Y 





4 










Sir John- Martin 
arve 

J, J. Shubert 

Marguerite Clark 

Rose Coghlan 












The Finch School 


( rand Central School of Art 

wit Painting a tr t ( 
Tiuet ti ‘ ] ol 

Grand Central Building, R 


‘ es in Dr 
D g Adverti 

New Yor City, 
—— i Mor Youns met and 
Scudder School pena few 3 sot 
(A) Post Graduate Course 


Science; Community Service 


| Music. (D) Athletics, Ad 
| 
| 


ing 


New York City, 244 W. 


Prospect Heights Hospital Yy 
ted twenty minutes from theatre and 1 


th 
’ 





"NY 
New York School of Ap olied Design 
For Women 84th Year Textile Desigr MX 
and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing, Int 
on, Historic Ornament Preparatory Courses 

ositions and Orders filled 

Crty, 160-162 Lexington Avenu 


York«K 
NEW YORK 


Co-educ 


| 
! 


NEW 





" : - : Tr tions A Collge 
Cazenovia Seminary preparatory and I i 
School of the highest type. Founded 1824, J . 
received. Endowed Adirondack elevatior Al 
Winter Sports Special Secretarial Courses 

Cuarntes E. Hamitton, A. M D.D., 

N. Y., Cazenovia . Box G 


Burt's School for Tiny Tots 


1-12. A Home-School for Children for 12 year 
Education Thorough Training; Music, Dancing 
Best of Food (Phone: Peekskill 1139.) 
N. Y., Peekskill, 1120 Constant Ave 

Saint John’s The Manlius School 
M: inlius Preparatory, Military 
Syracuse. Graduates now attending 
oughly equipped Well ordered athletics 
Junior  schoc 37 years under present mar 
| Catalog Address Gen. WM. VERBECK 
. = Manlius, 712. 


Box 














10 year 
8 miles 


request, 
Pres, 


Roys 
fr 
Ool for 


aster 


College 
8 from 
modern 


State- 
Vned 
Hig 
TK 
¥ boy 

ipt 








VEW YORK 





PENNSYLVANIA 











_VIRGINIA 














——— 
IVE Rares OF ROCHESTER 
THE UN Rochester, N. Y. 
» open nnection with its new 
i of M and the Strong Memorial | 
ospital # 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 
» tw nd four months course will | 
= he t to a diploma and will make 
- eligib he State examination for a | 
Heenee as a tered Nurse : 
A five 5 irse in Science and Nursing 
leading to a I lor of Science degree and to 
a diploma ing is also offered | 
All appl must be graduates of ac- | 
credited Hig hools Classes admitted in 
January. 
—" Director, School of Nursing 
Strong Memorial Hospital, Crittenden Bivd. 





“* 
The Knox > chool for Girls 
parat Cultural and Vocational 
Comer = oo fe Modern Fireproof 
— ted Book ind Catalog on Request 
[Nustra' Mrs. Rvusse.t Hoventon. 
Box G. 


Courses. 
Building. 


N. Y.. 
— 


Ossining 


Cooperstown, 





Upper and Lower Schools. 
Crara C, Fuuiver, Principal. 
ning-on-Hudson, Box 12-G, 


School for Girls 


New York, O 


The Cast le 





Miss Mason’s Sc! | for Girls. All departments. Sep- 
arate school for young girls, 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937, 
Putnam Hall 
Vassar Preparat for Girls, 
Evten Ciizee Bartiert, A, B,, Principal. 
N. Y., Poughkeepsie, Box 814 








Williams School of Expression and 


Teachers’ Lyceum, Dramatic and 
eematic Art 208? CS Coen ole 
giate courses in English and Pedagogy Dexree Gym 
nasium, Theatre, Dormitories. Opens Jan, Ist Catalog 

N Ithaca, 107 Dewitt Park 


ool of Nu ‘ 
Bloomingd: le Llospité ul fj, In AMilatio m wit ih the 


New York Hospital offers three year course in general 
nursing, with specialization in nervous and mental dis 

orders. Eight ir day Six-day week Text books and 
uniforms furnished liowance twenty dollars a mont! 

Unusual recreat il advantages, Hospital near New York, 
New York, White Plains 


PENNSYLVANIA 
CHESTNUT HILL 


country home in a boarding achool 

11 miles north of Philadelphia 
Unique and individual close faculty contact. 
college preparation Health supervision 
compulsor avallable tennis courts 
Horseback riding, indoor swimming pool, golf Limited 





enrollment Rates moderate Catalog 
T. R. HYDE, M.A, (Yale), HEADMASTER 
Box C. CHESTNUT HILL, Pennsylvania. 


4 » ‘ongen choo . 
Bishopthorpe Manor {nd speeiat ‘oppartunty 
for study of Home Economics. Costume Design, Interior 
Decoration. Secretarial Work, Expression, Art and Music. 
College preparatory courses. New gymnasium and pool 
Horseback riding. Catalog. Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Wyant. 

Pa., Bethlehem, Box 238 


Beaver College 


For women Continuing the work of Beechwood Gen- 
eral and Junior College courses with Diploma and 
Degree. Splendid equipment. Catalog 

Address RecistTrar 
Pa., Jenkintown 
“adlaw _ A college with modern dormitories 
Cedar Cre St ana equipment, attractive suburban 
site, congenial campus life. Degree and certificate courses 
Liberal Arts, A.B.; Secretarial Science, B.S.S.: House 
hold Arts, B.S.; Music and Expression, A.B New 
Department in Religious Education and Social Service. 
_Pa., Allentown Wn. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres, 


The Birmingham School for Girls 
Thorough college 
going to college. 
Address 

_Pa., Birmingham, 


preparation 
Gymnasium, 


and courses for girls not 
swimming pool Catalog. 

SECRETARY 
Box 110 


A Military Preparatory School. 89th 
Carson I ONY Year From 4th Grade to College 
midway between New York and Pitts- 
taught how to learn, how to labor, how to 
Junior School Individual instruction 
men. “Enjoying now its greatest years.” 
Bloomfield, Box C [Terms $400 


TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 


Complete courses in all Unive ersity Departments 
Also special facilities in Training School for 
Nurse Co-educational Dormitories. Second 
semester begins February 8, 1926. Write for 
catalog covering course desired, addressing 
care of Dept R 


In the mountains 
burgh Boys 


live Separate 
builder of 
Pa., New 
















| 








SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 


course for young 


Registered School, Three years’ 
liberal monthly 


women. Full maintenance with 
allowance. Address Superintendent, 


17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 














The Mary Lyon School 
College 
graduate 





Wildcliff, the 
6-12. Catalogs. 
Crist, Prins, 


preparatory, general courses. 
school, Seven Gables, girls 
Mr. AND Mrs, H. M 


Pa., Swarthmore, Box 1506. 








ae 301. Thorough college 
Harcum School for Girls aca ae 
special study. Music, Art, Athletics, Ricing. New 
building, large grounds 


10 miles from Phila Catalog. 
Mra. Epitu Hatcner Harcem, B Head of School 


Mrs. L. May Wiuuis, B.P., Principal. 
Pa., Bryn Mawr, Box G., 
179th year. 110 girls Splendid 
L inden Hall equipment. Vacancies rare. Endow- 
ment permits tuition $750. Large campus 4 bidgs 
New Gym. and Pool Highest academic, preparatory, 
secretarial, culture and Pest Grad Separate Junior Sch. 
Attractive home life. Riding. All sports Catalog. 
Pa , Lititz, Box 111. F. W. Srencet, D.D 


P ennsylvz ania Military College 


One Hundred and Four Years of Service. Separate 
Preparatory School 
Cuargies E. Hyatt, President. 
Pa.. Chester, Box 155. 
The Woods’ School 
For Exceptional Children Three Separate Schools-— 
Girls, Boys, Little Folks, Booklet 
Mrs. MoLiie Woops Hare, Principal. 
Pa., Langhorne, Box 170 
Pay ‘ serene, A co-educational ol 
Wyoming Seminary 4.0 een eet 
in College preparation. Business, Music Art. Oratory 
and Home Economics Gymnasium and Athletic Field 
Sist year *lant $1,000,000 Endowment $700,000 
Catalog » Spraceup, D.D., L.H.D., Pres 
PENNSYLVANIA, Kingstor 


TENNESSEE — 


WARD -BELMONT 
For Cirnts AND YOUNG WOMEN | 


ild be made as 
Courses 


Reservations for 1925-26 sho 
soon as possible to insure 
cover 4 years preparatory and 2 years college 
work Special emphasis on Mus ic and Art 
Also Literature, Expression, Physical Train- 
ing, Domestic Art and S« cnaaiel ‘om- 
plete, modern equipment. Gymnasium n- 
ming pool, Outdoor sports including Riding 
References required. Write for booklets 


Address 
WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Helghts, Box 6, Nashville, 


entrance 








Tenn 


Columbia Military Academy 





Preparatory grade, nation-wide patronage, refining influ- 
ence $509,000 plant a a U. S. Gov't. All athletics, 
rolf, swimming pool. R.¢ College pre pars ation ; busi 


yy A $665. Catal 
405 


a VIRGI NIA 


Vi irginia Intermont ( ‘ollege ne Wonwn 


junior school 


ness course ; 
T Box 


NN olumbia, 


i2nd year 0 states High School and Junior College 
Music, Home Economics Secretarial Courses, Expression 
Art Outdoor sports in bracing mountain climate (lr 
termont.) Gym., Pool, Private Baths 

Bristol, Box 122, H. G. Norrsincer, Pres 


VIRGINIA, 


Chatham Episcopal Institute 


College preparatory school for girls Special courses 








Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics All athletics 

Bishop of Diocese of Southern Virginia—President of 

Board For catalogue address MAREL ELFANOR STONE, 
Vireinia, Chatham, Box 15. {Principal 

Fairfax Hall 

For girls, In the Blue Ridge Mountains. College Pre- 


paratory, one year graduate work, special courses Lithia 
Water Riding, Golf, Field and Water Sports $600 
Catalog John Noble Maxwell, President 

VInGINia, Waynesboro, Park Station, Box 100 


or Girls Col- 


Randolph-Macon Institute; Greparators 


and special courses for those not wishing to go to college 





Vocal and Instrumental Music, and Expression, Gym- 
nasium. Branch of the Randolph-Macon System Rates 

$500. Catalog. Joun C, Simpson, A.M., Principal 
Vireinta, Danville, 





Staunton Militz ary Academy One of the 


distin- 
guished schools in America preparing for Universities, 
Government Academies, Business Superb disciplinary 


training equaled by academic excellence Charges $700, 
Cou. THos. H. Ressevy., B.S., Pres, 
Va., Staunton (Kable Station), Box G, 


Virginia College 


FOR Y OUNG WOMEN 











A and Iwo 
years accre P é 
trance into ding colles 
Four years | y ee 
tive course Music, Art 10r Do 
mestic Science, Secretarial Training 
Journalism, Library Methods. 

Stately buildings anc wooded 
campus reflect the charm 1 dignity of 
one of the South's leading schools. Health- 
ful and happy school days with horseback 


. and 
P. HARRIS, President 


TTIE 
MRS. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, |. P 
Ox 


oer tennis 














Roanoke. Virginia 
S om High School and Junior 
ullins College & Courses, Music, Expression 
Domestic Science, Se Dilber New buildings every room 
connecting bath Swimming Pool Hor eback riding 


Mountain climate, lake 


President. 


beautiful 
Ph.D., 


hae acre campus with 
E. MARTIN, 


VIRGINIA, Bristol. - G. 


Warrenton Country School 


Near Washington in beautiful Piedmont Valley College 
preparatory, general courses French conversation pre- 
vails, Home atmosphere Girls learn to study and know 
nature Catalogue Mute. Lea M. Bovutieny. 


Box 6. 


WISCONSIN 


St. John’s Military School 


Va., Warrenton, 





The American Rugby Eminently fitted for training 
American boys Thorough scholasti und military in- 
truction Situ on high ground in Waukesha 
County Lake Region Catalog Writ 

Wisconsin, Delafield, Box 7-M 


Grafton Hall for Girls 






t Music Art Secretarial Co 
Hor mics Modern i 
grounds ited registration 
fr ipon requ Addr Rr 
Wis k id Lac, Graftor 





Northwestern Military and Naval! 
0 from Chicago. An endowed College 
Amend paratory School and Junior College. Its 
listinet nt and 1 ! ! r inating 
par ( R. P. Davipson, Pres 
"Wis I, Geneva 
Phe Va alle Vy Ranch | School 
Valley, Wyoming, via Cody Intensive instruction to 
meet college entrance requirements 8000 acr rane? 
Outdoor life with horse for each boy, Limited Catalog 
Address EASTERN OFFICE 
NEw 70 E. 45th St 


York, 








These school pages— 


are maintained as a service to Good 
Housekeeping’s readers. 


You will find in these pages announce- 
ments of schools of every type and schools 
representing every section of the country. 
Each of these schools is recommended to 
you as worthy in every way of your con- 
fidence and patronage. 


Please feel free to write to any of these 
schools for their catalogs and any other 
information which would be helpful to you 
in making your choice. We shall appre- 
ciate it if you will mention Good House- 
keeping when writing to these schools. 


If you are unable to find in these pages the 
type of school you are seeking, or one in 
the locality you prefer, write to our School 
Department giving full details regarding 
your requirements. State age and sex of 
the prospective student, type of school 
sought, locality preferred, approximate 
charges you wish to pay and any other 
information which will be helpful to us in 
making suggestions to you. 


The School Department 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street New York, N. Y. 
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Give GooD HouseEKEEPING for Christmas 


and get The New Book of Recipes 








for yourself—without cost! 


252 Seasonable Menus 


456 Tested Recipes 


ACH CHRISTMAS thousands of 
em and women solve some of 

their gift problems with Good 
Housekeeping. As a Gift it never fails 
to arouse enthusiastic appreciation. It 
reminds the recipient of vour thoughtful- 
ness 12 times a year. 

This vear YOU can give 
Good Housekeeping, and 
get besides a Gift Copy of 
the priceless ‘Book of 
Menus, Recipes, and 
Household Discoveries” 
without cost! 

You may have the Gift he 
Book sent either to you or 
to the friend for whom vou 


A Book You Cannot 





Good Housekeeping’s 

fecipe Book has unique value because 
t cannot be bought at any price. But 
we will give it to you absolutely 
without charge in connection with 
your gift subscription to Good 
Housekeeping. 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. GH-Bk1225 
119 West 40th St., New York City 


nter subscription to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for $4.50.*" 
will remit on receipt of bill. Enclose remittance now if you prefer. 


r; Foreign $1.00 extra. Good Housekeeping 1 year, $3.00 





Your 2-year subscription 
will be divided, one year 
to you and one year toa 
friend, if you so instruct 


A Christmas Card in 
your name goes to the 
person to whom you send 
subscribe. Good Housekeeping 

Subscriptions intended 
for Christmas Gifts 
should reach this office 


Buy before December 15th. 


< 


100 Household Discoveries 


It is more than an ordinary cook- 
book, for it presents the cookery ex- 
perience of thousands of housekeepers, 
tested and approved by (;00d House- 
keeping Institute. 

Here is what it contains: 


About 252 Menus 
Gift Subscriptions 


Money-saving menus for 
every meal in one week out 
of each month in the year. 
They show how to make 
economical use of the de- 
lectable seasonable fruits 
and vegetables that lend 
variety to vour table. 


456 New Recipes 


Sent in to Good House- 
keeping Institute by the 
best cooks everywhere—each the special 
pride of its sender. Every one has been 
tested and approved by the Institute as 
practical and simple. 





100 Household Discoveries 


New and simpler ways of performing 
dozens of everyday tasks. Magic short- 
cuts that will make the day's housework 
shorter and easier. These 100 have been 
selected as the best of thousands of sug- 
gestions that have been sent in to (ood 
Housekeeping by enthusiastic readers all 
over the world. They will help save 
vour time, money, and temper, just as 
they have helped thousands of other 
housewives. 


To get Gift Book without charge mail this 
handy Gift Subscription Coupon NOW1o 
GooD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. GH-Bk1225, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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“omen of today need effi- \ 
ciency methods just as 
much as men do 


A single standard of convenience 


the ringing message of this new day. 
The wasteful and fatiguing practices 
of pre-war periods are gone forever 
from the home kitchen. Even the 
men are insisting upon the same 
kind of efficiency in their homes ! 
that they enjoy in their daily work. 
Where trained ability puts an end to 
needless drudgery, a scientifically de- 
signed kitchen cabinet is now a real 


for both men and women—that’s \| | 
| 








necessity. Men and women who win 





at their work must have modern tools. _, nip 
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Investigate this most mod- 
ern work-saver by send- 
lig for our new booklet 


Against the background of a million | 
women’s household drudgery, with ). 
its endless chain of obsolete methods, r) 
we invite you to make an illuminat- (3 
ing study of the Sellers Klearfront. 

Picture your own work done quickly +1 





on its oversize porceliron work- 


surface, where focuses all of its “‘fif- ; << 
teen famous features.’ Measure in | 
steps saved the satisfaction gained { 
from its scientific helpfulness. Booklet 
“G-11,” sent by G. |. Sellers & Sons 
Company, Elwood, Indiana, gives ‘3 


new ideas concerning the kitchen. 
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“Fair lady, surely this will gain thy 
pleasure,” said the Marquis, in a very 
pleading tone, as he presented his 
soap treasure, “for it brings the per- 
fumes and colors of Oriental gardens. 
It is rich with the magic medicaments 
and nourishing oils of the ancients.” 

“How very sweet of you, Marquis,” 
replied Beatrice. “And will it keep 
me beautiful?” 

“Forever and ever!” 

“T shall use it, then. Thank you. 
Return ten years from today, at this 
hour, and if I am still as beautiful as 
lam ‘this moment, I may marry you.” 





Copyright 1925, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 


14 December 1925 Good Hi 
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—that, with all its perfumes and 
colors and oils and medicaments, 
his beguiling soap had none of the 
magic he had claimed for it—she grew 
very doubtful of the Marquis’s reli- 
ability. So she married the nice young 
man who offered her a cottage by the 
sea and unlimited supplies of honest 
Ivory. 


Wauarcana soap truthfully promise 
you? Magic? Of course not. Take 
Ivory. If you were to pay a dollar 
a cake, you could get no better soap. 


99*/i00% Pure 4 IT FLOATS 









DAINTY NEW GUEST IVORY 
PRICELESS 5 CENTS 





ity baffled the A larquis 


But when Beatrice learned the truth 


But if Ivory, with all its excellence, 
should agree to transform your skin, 
or cure it, or “nourish” it with oil, 
that moment it would lay itself open 
to suspicion, would it not? 

Ivory promises no magic. It simply 
protects the delicate bloom and texture 
of fine complexions by its purity and 
mildness. It leaves behind enough of 
the natural oil to keep your complex- 
ion cleas and soft. 

With Ivory, plus good health, the 
care of the skin becomes a simple 
matter. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 


IVORY SOAP 
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One Sailed E AST, and 


XN A SINGLE week 

last May two repre- 

sentatives of Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING sai.ed 
fom New York bearing 
two of the most important 
commissions ever given by 
a magazine, One was 
headed for the Near East, 
the other for the Far East 
and on around the world. 
Dean Cornwell, one of the 
greatest of living painters, 
went direct to the Holy 
Land, where he made the 
sketches for twelve beauti- 
fully vivid pictures of 
places and scenes that the 
Master knew nineteen 
hundred years ago. These 
p'intings, each one a mas- 
torpiece of modern art, will 
he reproduced in full color, 
just as the artist painted 
them, one each month 
during 1926. They will be 
full-page size, and accom- 


panied with a page of descriptive 
text, the series as a whole making a 
beautiful and valuable portfolio of 


Dean Cornwell sketching in the threshing field at Nazareth 


One Sailed WEST 





Mrs. Keyes and Henry W. Keyes, Jr., 
from a photograph taken on board the 
“President Lincoln’ at San Francisco 





Bible-land pictures. The 
first one, “‘David Street, 
will be in 
the January issue. 
Mrs. Keyes had no defi- 
nite destination, except 


Jerusalem,” 


home, some time next 
year. Her commission is 
to see the world and tell 
HOUSEKEEPING 
readers about it. Interna- 
tionally known as “The 
Senator's Wife,’ she is 


being accorded courtesies, 


(;O00D 


diplomatic and social—and 
roval, too—such as few 
travelers have enjoyed. 
These, together with her 
vivid powers of description 
and her skill in’ getting 
at the heart of things, 
are making her ‘‘Letters” 
the most notable travel 
articles ever published in 
a magazine. They will 
continue throughout next 
year. She is shown here 


with her son, who would be a senior 
in Harvard if he were not travel- 
ing with her as her secretary. 


he Ligbt of 
the CCorld 


By INarie Drennan. 


Jesus said, ‘‘] am the Light of the World.” 
Have you ever thought what He said? 


[Do you picture the red 

Feeble spark 

Of a lantern held out in the dark 

As Holman Hunt painted it?. . . 

lR.ather behold 

‘The terraced clouds lined with gold, 

The violet mist 

That has kissed 

The crag of the glacier where 

It cuts into shimmering air! 

Or the old 

Mellow moon, like motherhood holy and 
white, 

Caressing the night 

The cold 

Clean light of the stars when tne snow 

Lies soft on the meadows below 

a he glow 

Of the pendulous bronze lamps which hold 

lhe tongues of praver over a shrine 

lhe hope in the candles that shine 

l-ar out on the wold 

lo welcome us home to the fire, and sur- 
prise 

The answering flame in our eyes! 


Illustrated by 





Yet this is not all that He said. 


For the light of the world 

Is encurled 

In the heart 

Of a rose, is a part 

Of the slim silver note 

Of the cardinal’s throat, 

Is within 

‘The fair silken skin 

Of a child, 

In the wild 

Strong green of the tree, 

(he red blood in you and in me. 
l-or if light were denied for a day 
We frail little things 

hat move upon wings, 

l hat move upon feet 

| hat reach out in sweet 

leaves and blossoms, must wither away! 


Jesus said, “I am the Light of the World.” 
Have you ever thought what He said? 


- eARTHORE 
»- BECHER, 
©1925" 
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Arthur E. Becher 





BEGINNING 


KRELLA 


By 


WILLIAM J. LOCKE 


ERELLA 
NAWAY found 
herself in Flor 
ence. She was 
one of those inconsider 
able beings who find 
themselves in places 
almost without an act 
of conscious volition 
who drift like an au 
tumn leaf from spot to 
spot at the wind’s ca 
price. Not that there 
was anything autumnal 
about Perella. She was 
young—three and 
twenty—accepting with 
youth’s cheerful fatal- 
ism the will of any wind. 

Perella was pretty 
in a dark, Italian way. 

Her main cause for 

railing against fortune 

was that there was so 

little of her. To herself 

she always seemed so 

small as to un- 

perceived in a_ vast 

world. In a crowd she could see nothing 
but the lower part of the shoulder-blades 
of those in front of her. Wherefore she 
hated crowds. Her physical dislike had a 
moral correlation. She had grown up with 
a sense of her entire insignificance in the 
cosmic scheme. 

Of her faded Italian mother she retained 
only childish memories. The photograph 
which she always carried about with her 
revealed a spiritual, frightened thing in 
an old-fashioned dress, who seemed to 
wonder why she was alive in a flabbergast 
ing world. Sometimes, in moments of 
depression, Perella would kiss the photo 
graph in sentimental sympathy. Never 

1 


AN 


pass 


« 


could she reconcile her parents one with 
the other. How had they come together? 
Her inexperience of life was a barred door 
to the solution of the question. For her 
father, John Annaway, still alive—robus 
tiously alive remote from this 
terrifted slip of a mother as an ogre from 
a fairy. Of course, she adored him. He 
had brought her up in a fashion of his own, 
and he stood in her serious eyes as a sort 
of rapscallion Jove. It never occurred to 
her that the daughter of the starving poet 
in Rome had, as inamorata and wife, 
been carried away by those very vividly 
male qualities that had bound herself as 
a daughter to the hairy and joyous pagan. 


Was as 


Perella sat in her little back room of the 
Pension Toselli on the Lungarno Torrigiani, 
and looked out on uninspiring chimney- 
pots and gray, desolate sky from which 
fell stern, pitiless rain. There is no gentle 
rain in Florence. She had just come i 
after her day’s work at the Uffizi and was 
very wet and cold and miserable. The 
famously advertised central heating of the 
Pension Toselli did not extend to the tiny 
back bedrooms. A radiator of three tepid 
pipes would probably pretend to warm 
the stuffy salon, where the old trouts 
(such was Perella’s maiden jargon) 0 
Anglo-Saxonia sought to c.«hilarate their 
fishy blood with weak iea and _ strong 
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scandal; but that wouldn't dry her soaked 
shoes and wet stockings which lay forlornly 
on the floor awaiting the slatternly, non 
descript maid who was far too busy to take 
notice of back-bedroom bells. A dismal 
trickle from the poor, little, wet umbrella 
crept sinuously across the uncarpeted 
floor 

Half-unclothed, barefoot, Perella looked 


the LOVELIEST LOVE 
ONE 
EVER WRITTEN 


ANY 








a little soaked inch at the back. Perhaps 
it wouldn't show, after all. She sighed. 
Hats were so dreadfully expensive and, 
lured by the morning's sunshine, she 
had put on her best. Why she had selected 
her best Sunday-go-to-meeting hat just 
to go to her daily routine of copying the 
Franciabigio, she didn’t know. It was silly 
of her. But the early spring had sung a lilt 





STORIES 
HA S 


One evening a young man took up a 
sketch or two Perella had left lying about. 
“Hullo, Annaway! Who did_ these? 
Perella? They’re jolly good!’’ He bored 
the Olympian dreadfully, but he set every 
nerve to throbbing in Perella’s small body 


lliustrated 
by 
Walt 
Louderback 


The stain would pass. She 
refused toconte mplate heart- 
break Luckily the ribbon 
was untouched. She put the 
vanity tenderly on the deal 
chest of drawers. Her legs 
and feet were frozen. She 
debated for a moment. 
Should she re-attire herself 
in dry clothes and descend 
to tea among the old trouts 
who worried he r because she 
was a painter, questioned 
her curiously because she was the daughter 
of a well-known journalist, and criticized 
her clammily because she was young and 
possibly good-looking; or should she sacri 
fice the tea which she wanted, and frankly 
go to bed and stay there in warmth until 
the hour came for the farinaceous and 
oleaginous evening meal? She decided on 
bed. After all, for the moment, she was 


anxiously at her hat. There was only ingsong,andshehadobeyedablindinstinct. the mistress of her destiny. So, sticking 
1Y 





20 


her cold, little feet into the arms of a 
woolen sweater, and dragging the body 
of it as far as it would go up her legs, she 
snuggled into bed and gave herself up to 
philvsophic reflection 

in ten minutes she was as warm and 
as physically contented as a stray kitten 


cucled up before a casual fireside. Beyond 
this easy comfort she did not look She 
h d_lived all her young life in cold back 


bedrooms and been nourished on haphazard 


me ls. When her father was busy on his 
co»y, the delivering of which he ever put 
o1 to the last moment, he disregaided 
food. When he was idle, he preferred 
drink. She had lived in a series of poky 


flats in West Kensington Putney, Batter 


sei, one scarcely distinguishable from. the 
other. Her father naturally had the best 


bedroom; one of the two reception 
served as his study, the other as dining 
and drawing-room; the spare bedroom a 
the back—alwavys at the back, either over 
shadowed by the buildings on the ofher 
side of the dull courtyard or commanding 
a view. of forests of chininey-pots had 
been assigned to Perella had 
been accustomed from childhood to look 
after herself, mainly through instinct of 
self-preservation. If she felt hungry. sh« 
would go into the tiny kitchen and beg 
the unkempt servant to cook something 
for her, whereupon her main fare had con- 
sisted of kippers and bacon and te 

To look after her great, untidy father 
had been an impossibility. So long as his 
undusted, his bed made for 
the night, and his morning repose held 
sacred, he scorned domestic ministrations. 
LHe spent most ol his life at his clubs; one, 
when he was less respectably 
dressed and attuned to social amenities, 
being the Savage; the other (his favorit« 
a dissolute den cynically styled the 
Fuddlers’. He was a man who cut himself 
adrift from responsibility. While Pe 
ismall girl, he gave her over to the care 
of a poor-spirited and impecunious cousin 
ume daily to the flat of the n 
and gave the child elementary instructio1 
Later, when the conscientious 
recommended boarding school, he bade her 
make inquiries. She reported. The fees 
nded filled him with 
outrage. Good God! It would mean at 
least a couple more columns a week! He 
couldn't do it. Education? 


rooms 
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So long as a 


child knew how to read a book, it could 
educate itself, and wasn't his study 
crammed from ceiling to floor with books? 
What more was necessary? Of course, 
she could have the run of his library 
while he wasn’t there, so long as she 
didn’t make a mess of the place 

And so was Perella educated 


ATOW and then his cronies came in to 
j 


+ * smoke pipesand drink vhisky, eat bread 
1 cheese and cold ham nd tal The 
ere writing men, out t-elbows painter 
or black and white artist oO 1 ther 
¥y mus I ould tt out str ( 
harmonies on the batter ld it tage 
piano. Perell: ould sit for hour or 
two, and ten to the t or ne 
nd regard them it 0 ouped 
yuund the feet of her O] ) ré 
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ounger me he having fallen out of tl 





Perella 


among them Perella felt herself the most 
infinitesimal of mortal atoms. She made 
mental notes of the books they talked 
about and, having hunted them up in her 
father’s study, read as much of them as 


she could understand. 
Then, one evening, a young man from 
Chelsea took up a girlish sketch or two 


hich she had left lying about the careless 
roon 

“Hullo, 
Perella?” 

He took them over-to the bearded Jove. 
Perella wished herself less than an atom, 
an invisible electron. 

“Yes, | suppose so,” 
casually. 

“They're jolly good,” said the young 
man of ‘Chelsea. 

He bored the Olympian dreadfully, but 
he set- every nerve throbbing in Perella’s 
small body. 

“Of course, she can go to your rotten 
Art School if she likes,”’ said her father at 


(Annaway! Who did these? 


said her father 


last. *“There’s only the bridge to cross.” 
(This was the Battersea flat.) “What 


about it, old thing?” 

“Oh!” breathed Perella. 

And that was the-end, or rather, the 
bezinning of it. She became an art 
student in Chelsea and for the first time 
in her life mingled with youth of her own 
age. Then, when she was twenty-one, all 
things happened. First, her 
Aunt Euphemia, a maiden lady whom she 


kinds of 


has seen but transiently and at long 
intervals, and who had renounced for many 
years John Annaway and all his works, 
died and left her sixty pounds a year. 
Second, she sold some drawings. Third, 
she found herself in Paris, she scarce 
knew how, with another girl. Fourth, 
when she returned to the parental flat, 


she found installed there a lady who made 
no pretence of being her adopted sister. 


“N YDI \R,” said the Jovian reprobate, 
4 “I’m growing old and infirm” (he was 
on the sunny side of fifty), “and I need 
some one to look after me during my 
declining years. You have lived among 
the riff-raff across the river, and to my 
knowledge you have accepted the hospital 
ity of ménages that it pleases the world to 
call irregular. So it would be hypocritical 
of you to be shocked . . . Of course, 
my dear, my home, small as it is, is always 
yours, but I’m sure you would like to be 
independent. And why shouldn't you? 
You have your own little fortune. You're 
selling pictures like hot cakes. You have 
youth, ambition, hope. My God, how I 
envy you!” 

He drank half a tumbler of whisky 

] 


and soda and in accents of deep emotion 





repeated, “How I envy you!’ 

Upon which he gave her his blessing and 
a bewildering check for fifty pounds and 
miled her out into the wide world. 

Over these things did Perella ponder 
as she lay thawing in bed in Florence. 
Chat morning she had received one of her 
father’s rare letters, which brought back 
the past, so near in actual time, and yet 
© pathetically remote. He had said 

“Always thinking, my dear child, of your 

liare, Ih itten to my old friend, 
Professor Gaytor the Silvester Gayton, 
you know—to ask him to do something 
tor ou He once was verv kind to me 


ildn’t he be kind to you 





During her two or three year.’ solitary 
drifting, she had learned somet)ing about 
the world and the queer ways 0! the men 


and women that peopled it. | 
sire no longer dwelt on Olympus 
him for what he was—a brilliant map 
sodden with drink and _ self-j lulgence: 
whipped out of sloth only by th . 


: “ on lecessity 
of earning the minimum livelihood ade. 


ict Jovian 
She knew 


quate to his tastes. The lady was sti 
there, guiding the feeble fc otste] D | forty- 
nine Perella, although knew 
that the Winstanleys and the Borrow. 
dailes good friends of hers were not. 
married, winced at the thought of the 
lady. As a matter of fact, as far ag@ 


diminutive waif can hate, she hated ithe: 
lady. She knew not why, for appatégtly? 
from all reports, she was a decent souliwip 
had rescued him from the fumes of the 
Fuddlers’ Club. But why didn’t he 
marry her? Some Puritan ‘atavisin, bres 
emplified by the late Aunt »-Euphediia,~ 
rebelled against the situation. “¥ % 


TILL she couldn’t help adoring hit, tjs4, 

smiling geniality, his imperturbable: 
good-nature, his splendor of intellect when: * 
he was at his best, his giant’s baby-help®, 
lessness, ever fascinating to woman: all hig 
qualities, as she thought of them, warmed 
her heart. And then this trouble to» 
which he had put himself—to write to 
Professor Gayton Yes, she adored 
him in spite of everything. In spite, too, 
of the introduction to Professor Gayton, 
She had seen pictures of 1 rofessors in the 
comic papers, and once a prototype had 
visited the flat in Battersea. The latter 
(like the pictures) was stuffy and snufly 
and wore a white beard reaching down*to 
his middle. She was very young, ten 
years old, at the time, and he had kissed 
her; but the smell of snuff and stale, white 
beard had lingered in her memory. If 
he had worn a full growth, strong and 
ruddy, like her father, it wouldn’t have 
mattered. But the Professor had a long, 
soiled, clean-shaven upper lip, which 
seemed to make a world of difference. 

She sighed, having little use for white- 
bearded professors. Then the reflection 
that nowadays she was too mature for 
casual oscularity brought consolation, and 
she gurgled a little, comfortable laugh. 
The world was not a bad place, after all. 
Rosenstein, the dealer in the Rue Bona- 
parte, had promised her two thousand 
lire for a copy of the Madonna del Pozzo 
on which she was now engaged, if it came 
up to the sample of her work at the Louvre. 
Perhaps, after all, that was why she found 
herself in Florence. Payment in thousands 
conveyed splendid suggestion She 
felt quite warm now. Sweater arms were 
th ly wear for cold toes Had she 
got the little Saint John’s thighs all right? 
Of course, in Franciabigio’s original pic- 


ture they were hopelessly out of draw- 
ing. Wouldn’t the accurate reproduction 
rather glare in the copy? On the other 


hand, to put the Immortal Master right— 
the thing in the world to 
would not only be an act of unpardonable 
presumption, but might put the whole ot 
the picture wrong. The Infant, though, 
was lovely. She thought she had got Him 

especially that little adorable bit where 
the Madonna’s hands pressed into the ten- 
der baby flesh and the sweet | tle 
puckers in the legs [wo thousand 


casiest do— 
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ra f 
mi E’RE having a splendid time.”’ Anthony hailed a victoria. “So splendid 
that I’m not going to let you get dog-tired and hate me. If there’s one thing 
I hate,” said he, ‘‘it’s being hated.” Perella yielded meekly, too happy for argument 





The rain had ceased and 
given place to a night of 
scudding cloud and watery 
half-moon through whi¢h 
across. the river 
luminousty fantastic. 
“Isn’t it fascinating?”’ said 
Anthony littl 
squeeze of her arm. ‘“‘Mast 
been like this when 
Savonarola was a boy” 


Florence 


rose 
with a 


have 


She could afford a 
couple of pairs of silk 


stockings, and another 
this one 


best hat if 
ruined, and she could 
\ Wanderer in 


lire / 


Was 


buy 
Florence 

The clatter of a cracked 
song dimly heard from far below aroused 
her from vagrant musing 
already? She ros 


fitted wash-basin 


Seven o'clock 
,made her ablutions in the 
running water, hot and 
cold, in every room, as per advertisement 
shrinking a little from the ice 


cold stream 
that poured out of the hot tap, put herself 


into some sort ol flimsy semblance of an 


evening frock—-she had but two, one 
faded mauve, the other yellowed cream; 
she chose the mauve—and hurried down 
three flights of stairs to the salon, where 
the inmates assembled before dinner. 

It was a stark, moth-eaten room, and 
the guests had the appearance of being 
somewhat the worse for wear and of brav- 


ing it out with forlor 
perkiness. The two 
Miss Brabazons had 
lived there for fifteet 
years. They were the 
authorities on Floren 
tine History, Topogra- 
phy, and Art. It was 
considered a breach of etiquette to con 
tradict them. The Rev. Edward Grewson 
and his wife were five-year-old pillars o! 
the establishment. He was 
asthmatic and perspired freely in cold 
weather; he also did an occasional cleri a 
turn at Holy Trinity or St. Mark’s, being 
an amiable and much man. 


squat an l 


respe¢ te 











Mr. Enderby, a sprightly young man from 
Cook’s, also regarded himself as a pillar. 
rhe others were more or less birds of 
passage. Two or three American girls in 
feverish chase after culture, and a vague 
Roumanian widow; also a young English 
gard n city honeymoon couple, both sandy 
haired, with whom Perella had formed a 
timid acquaintance. These last seemed to 
spend their days tramping over Tuscany, 
bareheaded, with weird luggage strapped 
to their backs. The young man wore his 
collar outside his jacket; the lady con- 
lormed so far to convention as to attire 
herself for the evening in a shapeless green 
garment with holes cut for head and arms. 


They inscribed their names on the register 
as Mr. and Mrs. Basil Merry wether. 

They Perella as she shyly 
entered. had walked to Fiesole 
and back. 

‘A glorious excursion,” said he. 

“And the lovely cathedral. And 
Roman _ theater. [oo fascinating 
words,” said she. “You know it, of 


grec ted 


Phey 


the 


lor 


course?” 

Perella sighed. There was so much in 
Florence for her vet to see, and the copying 
of the picture took up so much of her 
time. She looked at the privileged couple 
in admiration. 

“You don’t mean to say you went all 


the way up there in thi 


“We did.” said 
triumphantly 
so exhilarating 
Said Mr. Grewson 
“You then i 
rain of the coun 

Perella caughtaw 
Mrs. Merrywether 
My husband’s holiday 
we must see as much as 
fine.” 

Mr. 


be lieve 
try 


Grewson mopped 


“Quite so, quite so, my d 
must make the best of thing 


what would be 


S pouring rain? 
Basil 


“It was splendid 


_ 
looked < 
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so fresh 


Merry 
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lis forehead 


ar lady. We 
gs. Otherwis 


1 on pave 207 
1 2 











sa Pai. 


x 




















N SUMMER every pleasant path trails a gipsy patteran 


before your feet, to tempt you over the hills and far 
away; in winter all the roads are home 


art 


roads, trudging 
bravely to a smoking chimney and a hint of Christmas cheer 

















HIEARTS 


UR hearts are gipsies in the summer time, with 

every wish as vagrant as our flying fancy. We 

dream of mountains hazy in the purple distance, 
blue rivers flowing to the sea, ships sailing on uncharted 
Ways, storied cities in a babel of foreign tongues, camp 
fires blazing under the open sky to be left in ashes at the 
next day’s sun. 

But Christmas time has come again, with fields of 
snow where wheat slopes billowed in the summer wind, 
and black twigs penciled on an opal sky instead of green 
leaves fluttering in July’s warm sun. 

[hese are the days when hearts are homeward bound 

and aching if the home is far away. When winter 
comes, that old instinct rises like a resistless tide in every 
man, for a place to call his own. Not merely heat, but a 
hearth where love is, and good cheer. Not merely a roof 
to shelter him from weather, but a roof-tree to be a 
monument through all the coming years. Not merely 
a house, but a home to be immutable in the world where 
all things are changing every day; to be a place of refuge, 
ol sure happiness, for him and his children, and his chil 
dren’s children, too. 

Christmas has come again, and every one is buying 
gilts to carry home. And every street leads, not to the 
Wide, wide world, but to little, cozy dwellings, where 
hearts are warm and handelasps close, and friendly 
fires burn high. 

Home-keeping hearts are happiest when Christmas 


ha 
Ig 


comes. \LIcE Bootu 























Snow fields where the corn waved green in sum- 
mer wind, ebony mirrors where the little brooks 


rippled over the pebbles in the sunlight, these 


give us the Christmas message 





home 


is best 
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“Christmas,”’ said Yvonne, “‘ison my calendar for other people, 


but I won’t pretend any more. 


I’ve rejoiced over books I'd 


read, handkerchiefs I didn’t need, doo-dabs I didn’t want in 


the house. Now I’m done. 


S$ TO Christmas,” said Yvonne, “I've 
given to everybody I know and 
dozens that I don’t know. I'll 
give some more, if you like. But 
don’t ask me to go to a Christmas tree.”’ 
“Oh, come on,” said Billo. 
“Rationalize on that,” said Yvonne, to 
prove that she knew the word. 
“Because,”’ Billo explained, “I love vou, 
and a Christmas tree is not a Christmas 
tree without you.” 
“Isn't he foolish, Cyril?’”’ Yvonne de 


( 


I’m off Christmas for keeps” 


manded, chin raised, hands clasped. 
Cyril smoked on and said without look 
ing at them: “He’s helpless, that bird. 
I’m with vou on the tree, Yvonne. They're 
as boring as family dinners.” 
“You must remember,” said Billo, “that 


you're moderns and I’m a regular. I love 
‘em. They make me feel—” he regarded 
a fountain—‘they make me feel like 


Christmas,”’ he completed. 
There was nothing of Christmas in the 
room where they sat—in the sun-room of 


Christmas 


The Story of a Girl Wh 
Christmas and Ended by 


B 








The 


vy Hona Gale 


the apartment of Yvonn aunt, Miss 
Caroline Claude. The floor, tiled in green, 
was cut by the little fountain, and tropical 
plants and blooming boxes made summer 
for the eve, as the mosaic-topped radiators 
made it to the air. A blue macaw sulked 
on an enameled perch, and on a tray of 
lacquer, chosen at the moment, a tiny 
marmoset nibbled and made faces. , 

“I'd rather stay here,” Yvonne 
“and talk to you, Cyril. Billo, of course 
will go to the Oxfords’ tree.”’ 


said 


“IT guess I'll call for you,” said Billo, 
“and see if—made desperat« bv the pros 


pect of an evening with Cyril 
come along.” 

“Nothing moves me from this place to- 
night,”’ said Yvonne. 

The two glass doors opened, and Elsa 
appeared. Elsa was eighteen and wore 
blue check and a white apron and carried 
a broom. She was Yvonne's aunt's maid 
and ruled Yvonne, five years her senior, 
with a pretty authority. 

“Will you all please go somewhere else 
Miss Yvonne?” said Elsa. “I want to 
sweep here. And a man is going to wash 
the windows.” 

“Elsa,” said Billo, “I'll bet 
to a Christmas tree tonight.”’ 

“Oh, ves, sir,” said Elsa, * 
at my cousin’s new house.” 

“Whole family going to be 
Billo inquired. 

“Oh, ves, sir—aunts and uncles and all 
kinds of cousins,”’ said Elsa. 

“Now, see!”’ said Billo reproachfully to 
Yvonne and followed her to the dining 
room. “Have some Christmas spirit, 
woman.” 

Yvonne sat in a blue velvet chaise 
longue and held forth. She felt that any 
one wishing to hold forth must have, at the 
Jeast, a blue velvet background. ‘ 

“Christmas,” she said, “tis on my calen- 
dar for other people—but I won't pretend 
any more. I've pretended for years. I've 
rejoi ed over gifts of books that I'd already 
read and even then owned; over handker 
chiefs I didn’t need, and hose in shades I 
hated, and doo-dabs I didn’t want in the 


you wont 


you're going 
a grand one, 


there?” 


house. Now I’m done. I've told all my 
friends. Al) I’m doing this year is to send 
stuff to the charity Christmases. I will 
not pretend any longer. And I won't go 
to trees. I’m done with Christmas trees. 
I’m off Christmas for keeps.”’ 

“Me too,” said Cyril. “I’ve said to my 
whole family, ‘If you want a tree and all 
that rot, count me out.’ I’m no /humbino, 
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no greedy grown-up, either.” 
“Anyway,” said Yvonne, “Aunt Caro- 
line is doing Christmas for the race. She's 
crazy With Christmas. I’m not needed.” 
“How are you two going to put in the 
day,” inquired Billo, “while we common 
folks gorge ourselves with sugar-plums?”’ 
“I'd thought of that,” said Cyril. “How 
would it be if you married me on Christmas 
day, Yvonne—to pass the time?” 
“As well,”’ said Yvonne without looking 
at him, ‘on Christmas as any other time.” 


and I'm 


“Meaning?” 
“T don’t care much for the day for any 
purpose.” 


“Then,” cried Billo with an air of jovous 
surprise, “marry me on one of the other 
days. There are so many!” 

Yvonne listened intently. “Do you 
hear anything peculiar overhead?” she in- 
quired. “In my aunt’s 
room? I don’t know, but 
it sounds as if she had a 
Guernsey up there, milking 


“That’s what I was 
thinking,” confirmed Billo, 
“only 1 thought it was a 
Holstein.” 

The strange sounds went 
on—tap, shove, tap, shove, 
and a scrape. 

“Like a new dance,” said Cyril judicially. 
“Shall we go up and rescue her—in case the 
bovine theory prevails and the thing is a 
Jersey ?”’ 

“Maybe,” said Billo, as they toiled up 
the graceful stair of the duplex apartment, 
“maybe she’s taking the milk cure.” 

Their laughter was cut by an inexplicable 
and shrill scream. The door of Miss 
Caroline Claude’s room came open, and 
Elsa stood there. 

“Oh, Miss Yvonne,” she cried, ‘come 
quick. She’s tied to the Morris chair.” 

She stressed ‘‘Morris”’ as if, as Billo said 
later, a Morris chair were the very worst 
kind to be tied to. 

It was a strange interior presented by 
Miss Caroline Claude’s pretty lavender 
room-—bureau drawers upside down on the 
floor, boxes upside down on the bed, and 
Miss Caroline Claude herself bolt upright 
inher Morris chair, to which her waist and 
her plump wrists were securely tied. Also 
the telephone by the bedside was ringing, 
with that air of weary violence assumed by 
the telephone which has been ringing for 
some time quite against its will. 

“Answer that telephone, please,” sid 


FOLLIES 


Began by Being Tired of 
Being a Christmas Gift 








“How would it be if you married me 
to pass the time?” inquired Cyril. 


on Christmas Day— 
“I don’t care much for 


the day for any purpose,”’ said Yvonne. “Then marry me on 


one of the other days,” cried Billo. 


Miss Caroline Claude, “and if they say 
they can’t have the set marked by tonight 
tell them they'll have to.” 

“But, Aunt Caroline—” cried Yvonne. 

“Please do as I ask you,” said Miss 
Claude crossly. ‘“There—I knew it! Tell 
them—that’s it. Tell them .. . Oh, 
they say they will do it, don’t they? 
That's much better.” 

*Shall—-shall I untie you, Miss Claude?” 
inquired Cyril Burch with earnestness. 

Miss Claude appealed to Billo. “What 


”? 


“There are so many! 


do vou think?” she wanted to know, with 
the grin which they all loved, from one cor 
ner of her mouth. 

“Don’t be an ass, Cyril,” Billo suppli 
cated. “Got a knife? No? Well, take 
these embroidery scissors and loosen up her 
other hand.” 

“But, Aunt Caroline,” 
“Who did it? Who 

“That was Blucher, 
telephone asked Miss Caroline 

is anything the matter?” 


cried Yvonne. 


wasn’t it, on the 


“Elsa 











sometl y s 
that doo 
Yes, Els 
Miss ( ) 
Ve 
ple be Tt re 
Klsa gaspe 
yoo eus ( 


that. But I dix 
some beads, and 
And I never di 
“But are 
Yvonne, “that 
else? 
“Quite sure 





‘Isa was sobbing “T watched him the whole time 


6! 


There was no doubt about the apartment being 
ceremonies were in full blast, 





the right place. Every square inch 
and a scarlet Santa Claus distributed 


Billo put both hands to his head. ‘That 


irving to sa) 


bre 
those 


SKcl 


t 
( 


0, thank vou,” snapped Miss Claude 


doesn’t mean that word,’ he was 


Miss Claude really!” Cyril was 
rming 
Aunt Caroline hadn't l better pring 
vou something to take?” Yvonne was try- 
gy lo insert 
\i Claude cut them all off sharply 


don't all interrupt me like this, 


egged. “I've more than I can see to. 


bad enough to have the burglar 


-inonmyv dav. Yvonne, wi/ you do 
errands for me?  Cvril, order the 
pleas Billo, hand me my ork 


I've two initials to embroider 


and all my things to wrap up 


vril made i last plea “M nti 


the police he begged 


his robbery business has just about 
poiled my morning 
On the little stair Yvonne and _ Billo 


burst into hysterical laughter 


You see said Yvonne, “what Christ 


mas 


pen | rle 


does. It makes raving maniacs ol 


with no time even to be robbed.” 





























available was covered with holly and evergreens 


Aunts and uncle; and all kind of cousins 


lamp-shades, cards, collars, egg-beaters, stout school shoes, aluminum saucepans, bracelets 


“It's a shame—cutting her off from 
pleasures like that,’’ Billo said—and there 
was still in his face a look as of those who 
are dazed. “Can I come shopping with 
you?” he retained the wit to inquire. 

“Don’t leave me, Billo,” said Yvonne 
earnestly. “I feel as if there were bandits 
with shining durkees—what's that word? 

Where's Cyril?” 

“Let's leave him telephoning for the car 
and we ll take a taxi,”’ suggested Billo in- 
ventively, “Do we have to have him 
along?’ he demanded 

“Why not 

“Bec LUS¢ 
he alwa 
bounder 

Come 


nd vou 
and you 


asked Yvonne. 

’ said Billo, “I love you, and 
makes love to you 
both of you,” said Yvonne, 

both have to come back with 

In case Aunt Carolin 

wain and hasn't noticed 

Miss Caroline!” 


nh, too 
robbed 


inute, ple ise 


“Hadn't we better search the 


ide’s Voice ck scended briskly 
you get back,’ she s id 


cream tailored silk 


the 


idle in the 


summer of the sun-room, and Yvonne in 
the blue velvet chaise longue holding forth 
against Christmas—these all did excel- 
lently well, Billo had concluded. Sut 
Yvonne in brown velvet and fur sulkily 
doing Christmas shopping, this was, Billo 
settled, a light to the eye and to the ear. 

“A tortoise-shell fitted morocco case 
Blue linings, I should sav—and very 
well fitted, certainly,” she told the sales 
man kindly 

And while he sought for such, she went 
on: 

“Why should she give her that now, who- 
ever she is, and pay two prices for it? And 
why doesn't she find out whether she has 
i fitted case—she probably has at least 
three Yes that one. Oh!” said Yvonne, 
“isn't that ducky Why, I'd like that 
my\ self 2s 

“Tl get for my wedding pres 
ent,”’ said Cyril softly 

Thanks, old 


ves. 


you one 
man,” said Billo, softly 
100 

It w 
kin 


is the 


\ yvonne, 


\ kimono,” said 


earth has twins when it 
comes to kimonos Aunt Caroline leaves 
the color to me—well, there aren't enough 
ind look at this crazy, 
absolutely crazy. every one of them. Isn't 
Christmas shopping enough to create 
hvydrophobia? Oh, Billo! Look at this 
kimono. Look at it, Cyril! Did you ever 
anything that you thought 
It’s like clouds in the moonlight 
with some of the sunset left over—this is 
how I sound when I’m maudlin. Oh, 
this is the one—and bless the lucky getter. 
That would be becoming to a letter-box.”’ 
“Darling.” said Cyril gently, ‘‘will vou 
wear this for breakfast every morning?” 
“Ves to ple ise Cyril when he dr 
on us 


every body on 


colors crowd 


see was so 


lovely j 


Ops 


m his way down-town id Bill 


quitk 


isually 
“Isn't it sickening 
so like . 


those 
































Two of the best-loved contributors to Good Housekeeping meet for the first time— 





Frances Parkinson Keyes having tea with Fanny Heaslip Lea, at her home in Honolulu 


LOH A from 


FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES, 


aw all 


who is going around the world for Good Housekeeping, 


sends her 


second from 


EAR LILIAN: 
1Joha—and again aloha 
not hang a /ei of ginger blossoms 
or plumaria about your neck as 
I say it, and I certainly can not sing it, a 
companied by 
But the grecting is none the 
tionate, and it comes to you from the 
islands where the accessories I have 
tioned are its usual accompaniments 
It seems a long time since I left Panama, 
catching my boat by a margin so narrow 
that I still shudder to think of it, after the 
beautiful baile at the Presidencia Then 
we had twelve wonderful days of cruising, 
my own three bovs and my borrowed boy 
as I have remarked before, I have so few of 
my own, that I usually have at least one 
on loan besides! The weather was perfect, 


I can 


i ukulele or 


a steel gr itar 


less Alle’ 


men 


3( 


third letter from Honolulu. 


the coast-line in sight much of the time 

mountains veiled in mystery, shading from 
purple to ultramarine and from ultramarine 
to emerald, the 


snowy surf dashing high 


about them, the translucent water alive 
with great turtles and porpois nd tlving 
fish, the wide, white wings of strange birds 
dipping and lifting across a strange, vivid 


SK\ And at the end of those t elve days 
came San Francisco—colder at midsummer 
than I have ever known New England in 
early autumn, metallic in its’ brilliance, 
relentless in its arrogant in its 
beauty 

I found myself, during my ten days’ stay 
there, in a state of constant self depres ia 
tion, very wholesome and very dishearten 
lor the women of San Francisco—at 
least, the ones with whom IL was thrown 


energy, 


ing 





The first one came from Cuba, the 


-anama; the next one will come from Japan 


command competence with 
which I could never compete; al 1 all with 
a casual and carefree manner which I hav 
never before 
They are already in possession of the most 
complet Athletic Club I have ever set 

and are now turning their attention to th 
Woman’s Building of sky 


most 


a degre e¢ ol 


associated with careers 


erection of a 
one of the 
entirely paid 
where every 


scraper proportions, on 
expensive lots in the city 
for, you may be very sure 
sort of feminine interest and activity is to 
be tended, housed, and developed 

\ lovely little lady in soft bluc ho sat 
beside me at the “Center” luncheon when 
the returning delegates from the Pacitic 
Conference at Honolulu spoke, proved to 
realtor of renown; another, whose 
melting, brown eyes and lovely voice told 


be a 



































me of her Italian heritage, iy lay at anchor in that 

revealed herself a lawyer k! beautiful harbor. But 

of brilliant attainments, FA more than anything else 

another, with a fine taste ha San Francisco meant to 

in poetry id a gentle be me personally the part- 
‘3 


ing of the ways. For 

not entirely dry eyed, I 
must confess—I saw 
Peter and Sid, the bor- 


\\ rowed boy, start home 
z , 
» eT 


NWWikaacs e's! across the continent, 
‘ X ey ‘ Ss aS. and John leave for a 


smile, sto preeminent 
in the field of advertising. 
And in this amazing circle 
[found myself linked with 
official Washington more 
than once | Jorothy Len- 
root Black, the daughter 
of Senator Lenroot of 
Wisconsin, installed in an 
office equipped with the 
most remarkable filing 











beaese 





= 


naa 











' visit in the southern 


Re NaS 9s Nelda ey vere 
Ky aN ios Ne part of the state. Then, 


: PVN 2 . . 
‘ RNa f (Continued on page 183) 
y . 
7% 


































system I ever beheld, is t. Sey ee by Me . 

at the head of the Re- DO ok te Lee Pen! Se 
publican Information 

Bureau; Sarah Oddie, the © £. M. Newmar 

sister of Senator Oddie of 

Nevada, is Assistant Director of the Wo- Pineapples stripe 
man’s Division of the Bank of Italy, which the rolling hills of 


Hawaii in endless 
rows; the greatest 
pineapple canneries 
in the world are lo- 
cated in these islands 


isenlarging a new and invaluable system of 
financial development for women. Best of 
ul, I found my old friend Florence Kahn, 
elected to the House of Representatives by 
ihe constituency which so long supported 
her late husband, a woman whose brilliance 


of mind is equaled only by her strength of The Boiling Pots of 
character. — rhe power which such a per- Biilo are one of the 
sonality will possess in Congress must notable sights no 
inevitably be very great, and one of the one should miss on 
few regrets I have in missing the opening the way to Kilauea, 
session is that I shall not be there tosee her —_— the great volcano on 
take her seat the island of Hawaii 


There were luncheons and teas galore, 
and a gala reception on board the Vew ; 
York, given by Admiral Vogelgesang in This great pageant, 
honor of Secretary Wilbur, to which we with its audience of 
er hig ae a . , . ten thousand people, 
went in the ‘gig’ of the Captain of the cumamatan ‘ten 





Port. I shall never forget what a splendid landing of the first 
sight the great battleship was, decorated missionaries, one 
with signal flags from stem to stern, as she hundred years ago 
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drew a fine aim. 

















“Don’t you know I’ll 
kill you if you don’t 
obey?” “Kill me if 
you want to,’”’ Sam 
told her dully. “‘If you 
don’t need my life, I 
don’t need it either” 


As the Story Began: 
T WAS love at 
first sight when 
Sam Moreland 
met June Hill 
guard. His romantic 
history had aroused 
her interest from the 
first. An Indian boy 
claiming to be the 
heir of one of the 
greatest propertiesin 
Alaska, the sole sur- 
vivor of a shipwreck 
in which all the rest 
of the family were 
drowned—must have daring beyond the 
ordinary—or truth—in his soul. June was 
expecting an unusual person, and Sam’s 
first words surprised her out of trivialities. 
Her hair was golden, when he met her 
in the dark library, and her smilk 
bright as sunshine—the sunshine he had 
learned to worship in the desolate summer 
he had spent as a child shipw recked 
on the wild Alaskan shore. And so he 
spoke to her what he felt, in the simpl 
language he had learned to use about th« 
most sacred thoughts of his soul 

“You are the Daughter of the Sun.” 
And then, as if bewildered, “I love you 
] love you!” 

As an introduction, it bridged years 
of small-talk. They could not long be 
strangers after that. 

And Sam needed friends. He was alone 
in this city, alone in the world, claiming a 
name that no one would acknowledge to be 
his own. His bitterest enemy was Leonard 
St. John, June’s fiancé, who was—if Sam’s 


Was 
































story were true—his cousin, and heir ap- 
arent to all the gigantic Moreland prop 
f ta) 


erties. His benefactor, Mr. Hillguard, who 
had educated him from a whim, and from a 
strange liking for the little Indian boy 
who had entered his camp one day 


himself as Sam Moreland, 
secured a position for him to protect the 
Government laws in the fisheries. and Sam 
left for the north with the Hillguard party, 
to begin his new 

Almost immediately 


with St John He 


introducing 


work 

there was trouble 
was breaking all laws 
about the can ing of the tish at the More 
land plant. Sam determined to enforce the 
restrictions whith alone would the 
salmon for Alaska, and fought fhe issue 
to a finish in spite of the friction which he 
knew it would arouse with the Hillguard 
family. 

Next he discovered that St. John was 
the center of the sea-otter trade, illegally 
killing these priceless animals and export 
ing the skins. The encounter this time was 


save 



























































still more bitter, ending in a free-for-all 
fight with St. John and his two helpers, in 
which Sam was badly beaten. But the 
sea-otter industry was stopped. 

In revenge, St. John sent for the old 
squaw Olga, who had found Sam on th 
beach where he had lived alone for three 
months after the wreck. and who had always 
claimed Sam as her own son. Confronted 
by this aged and repulsive woman, who 
reiterated her statement that Sam was her 
own child and not the shipwrecked heir to 
the Moreland properties, June reluctantly 
decided to give up Sam.. She could not 
face the suspicion and disgust of the social 
world. But in her heart she believed that 





Sam was white. 
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Chapter XII 


Y THEMSELVES in his study, 
Hillguard talked with Sam and 
gently tried to make his position 
clear. 

“It isn’t that we have any horror of you, 
Sam,” he explained. ‘We don’t think of 
you as an inferior, but interracial marriages 
are always a mistake and are looked upon 
with disdain. If I were the only one con- 
cerned, 1 could imagine you as a member 
of my family without any great difliculty, 
but | must regard what the world thinks. 
Most of all, 1 have to think of June—her 
ultimate happiness. 

“It might be that if you continue to be 
thrown with her, she would fall in love 
with vou and want to marry you. If she 


didn’t go through with it, she would suffer 
keenly—June is a type to take her love 
affairs seriously. If she did marry you, 
she would spend the rest of her life explain 
ing it—or else suffering silently from the 
contempt of her friends.” 

Sam leaned forward, and his gaze was 
so still, his look so free, that the older man 
was startled. 

“Mr. Hillguard 
world might think. 
yourself?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“TIsn’t that the only thing that matters 
what you and June think? Do you believe 
I am a half-breed?”’ 

This straight-out question seemed to em 
barrass Hillguard. ‘The evidence is all 
too plain,” he replied regretfully. 

“I wish you’d tell me what you really 
think, yourself, not what the evidence 
shows. But you don’t have to tell me, 
because I know.” 


I understand what the 
What do you think, 


Where 


a Little Lost 
Boy 


Became a 
Man 
Who Found 
Himself 


“You seem rather sure of yourself this 
afternoon, Sam.” Yet his cool tone be- 
lied the spark of excitement in his eyes. 
“What is it that you think you know?” 

“You know I am a whit@ man. All the 
evidence in the world can’t knock out your 
instincts. Do you suppose I could have 
worked with white men out here and suc- 
ceeded with them, if they hadn’t recog- 
nized in their hearts the truth of my claim? 
Miss Moreland knows I am white, too: 
she feels it, whether she admits it or not. 
I am sensitive enough to tell that. And 
that isn’t all.” 

“What else do you know about us that 
we don’t know ourselves?” Hillguard asked 
rather grimly. 

“You both know—in your hearts—that 
Iam Sam Moreland’s son.” 

Hillguard would have liked to laugh, a 
harsh, forced laugh, but some respect be- 
yond his good manners kept him from 
doing so. He studied Sam carefully. 

“If we know that, why don’t we admit 
it? Do you mean that we are trying to 
keep you from your inheritance?” 

“I suppose you won’t admit it because 
of what people will say.” 

“People have to pay attention to what 
other people say, these days.” He sat a 
long time in silence “You’ve set me 
thinking, Sam,” he admitted gently at last. 
“Perhaps, in my heart, I do feel that you 
are white—white all over. Even if your 
mother was a squaw, you are white. But 
I won’t admit that you are Sam More 
land’s Whatever feelings I might 
have in that direction are smothered by 
the evidence against you.” 

“Guilty!” Sam muttered. 

Hillguard went on as if he had not heard. 


; 


son. 
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“T’m still going to help you all I can, but 
our personal relationships must be some- 
what difierent in the future. 

“Tt is apparent to all of us that you have 
been trying to win my daughter June. This 
can not go on. Hereafter your attitude 
toward her must be as—as 

“An inferior,” the other interposed. 

“As one of a different race. I mean, you 
must knock out all personal relationships, 
otherwise I shall have to prevent her seeing 
you at all. I don’t want to be harsh, Sam 

I simply have to safeguard June’ s 
happiness. Your own happiness would 
suffer, too, if I let this thing go on. 

“She will be leaving for Seattle in a 
week or two more. And—and—lI should 
advise that you make up your mind to live 
your life in Alaska. If I were you, I’d give 
up any hope of social relationships with 
the whites. You can deal with them in 
business and have their friendship and 
respect, but in other ways I should accept 
the race in which life has placed you.” 


SAM looked up with failing hope. “This 
is final—about June?” 
“Yes, Sam. It is all final I’m 
sorry.” 
“Well, it isn’t final for me.” 


“What do you mean?” 

“T mean that I do not accept your ver- 
dict.” Sam’s eyes flashed. “I'll appeal to 
a higher court. I’m not going to accept 
the lot of a half-breed. I’m going to go on 
fighting to prove my claim. I’m going to 
try to win June.” 

Hillguard looked grave. 
her happiness, I 
bitterly. 

“Tf I win her love, I’m not afraid for her 
happiness. If she loved me, she wouldn’t 
care what the world thinks.” 

“Then this is a 


“Regardless of 
suppose,”” he remarked 


declaration of war 
between us?’ 
“IT hope not. I’m against the wall 
fighting for my rights.” 
“Perhaps this is my retribution for 


lending a helping hand, for lifting you out 
of the dirt and giving you a chance in life.” 

“You’ve lifted me out, and now you 
can’t put me back. I’m sorry if this looks 
like ingratitude. At least I can pay you, 
with interest, all the money you spent on 
me—in a very short time. That will be my 
first obligation.” 

“T don’t want the money back.” 

“I’m going to pay it, just the same, so 
I can feel free to go ahead.” 

“You can’t win, Sam,” declared Hill 
guard. “All you'll do is add to your own 
misery.” 

“You mean that June will obey you?” 

“Of course. She's only a child yet, but 
she knows the way the world thinks.” 

In the little study that overlooked the 
sea he found the girl gazing disconsolately 
out the window. He sat beside her and 
quietly told her all her father had said. 

“Am I free to talk to you, June?” he 
asked at last. ‘There mustn’t be any mis 
understandings between us today. May I 
tell you everything?” 

“You can tell me anything you lik« 


I’m afraid it won’t make any diflerence 
She spoke softly, not looking straight at 
him, and the shine of the sun was gone 


from her bluc eyes. 

“If you should learn to love me, 
could make any difference to you.”’ 
“I told him you would let 


nothing 
he said. 
nothing come 


Child of the Wild 


between us in that case, that you would 
follow your heart. I told him I wasn’t 
afraid on your account.” 

He paused, as if waiting for her con- 
firmation. She dared not look into his 
The pause lengthened until it hurt. 
Presently he reached and seized her hands. 

“Tell me, June,” he begged. “I’ve had 
so much go back on me today, and I can’t 
have the faith I ought to have. I want to 
hear you bear me out. I was right, wasn’t 

June? If you loved me—nothing could 
make any difierence. You'd go ahead with 
me just the same.” 

At last she looked up in dull misery. “I 
can’t tell you,” she breathed. ‘‘I—don’t 
know.” 

“But you told me 
grow cold in hers. 


eyes. 


’ 


She felt his hands 
“Vou are not yourself, 
June. I know you better than you know 
yourself. I remember what you told me 
the day we saw the sun go down. I know 
what your creed is.” 

“Oh, don’t make it any harder for me.” 
She seemed to rally a little, and presently 
she straightened. ‘Sam, I didn’t tell you 
the truth. I guess I didn’t tell the truth 
even that day on shipboard—and I didn’t 
just now. I do know. I can’t get away 
from it It’s too much for me.” 

“T don’t understand.” 

“Father told you the truth. Oh, we 
might as well face it now and get it over 


with. There’s no use trying to fool our- 
selves.”’ She spoke in grim tones. “‘Every- 
thing is over between you and me. I knew 


it would be when the 
and now it is.” 

‘Then it’s because you realize you 
couldn’t ever learn to love me? If that’s it, 
I don’t blame you, June. I couldn’t hold 
it against you for not loving me,” he went 
on in utter humility. “I don’t see any 
reason why you should—it was just a 
prayer with me, just a dream.” 

‘**Maybe I could learn to love you.” She 
caressed his hands. ‘*Maybe I do already 
‘ But I know the world, Sam. I’m 
afraid of it. It’s too strong for me—con- 
vention, and and what people 
would say, and how every one would feel 

I’ve worked it out with myself since 
Olga came. I—couldn’t bear the charge 
of marrying outside my race.” 


squaw came today, 


society, 


de U believe what Olga said?” 
“No.”’ She shook her head. “I be- 


lieved you at first, and I believe you now.” 


“And in spite of your belief in me, you 
are going to send me away?” 

“In spite of a whole lot more, Sam.” 
She dropped his hands as if they were 
hurting her, and got up and looked out 
over the sea. “It’s not just belief in you 

knowledge. I know—and no evi 
dence can make me think otherwise—that 


there is no barrier of race between us. 

“Yet I’m going to give you up in spite of 
what I know. I’m going to marry Leonard 
and be from the world, and all the 
cruel things it can say. But this isn’t the 
worst, Sam. You will lose faith in me 
as I have lost it in myseli—when I tell you 
the rest I found what 
you mean to me. You've into my 
life, and 1 couldn’t shut you out. 
near, with your eyes 
and your groping for 
me, I can’t resist you. I can’t help loving 
you itter how hard I try.” 

“But why should you try?” 


sate 


out today 


come 


\s long as you are 


and your longing 


nom 





“Because of the world! 
say you are a half-breed. 


Becauss people 
The judgment 
of the mightier than yoy 
dream.” ‘ 

“Tt’s the judgment of Satan!” 
her, in solemn tones. 
of Hell!” 

She stared blankly, burned by the fire 
of this zealot from the wilds. profoundly 
shaken by his oath, but at last she went on, 
“T’ll be happy with Leonard—as h: ippy as 
the world lets most people be. I’}I think 
of our love as a dream that couldn’t be 
true. You'll be better off, too—you’'ll be 
up here where my friends can’t snub you 
and ostracize you. But if we let ourselves 
go on, and dream and plan for each other, 
it will ruin both our lives. 

“In a week or two more I’ll go home. 
You must stay here. In the meantime we 
must hold each other away. If you should 
take me in your arms, I’m afraid it would 
destroy us both. That’s why I’m not 
going to let you do it, Sam, in spite of what 
my heart tells me. So this is the end. I’ve 
told you the truth, and it’s fair. We 
mustn’t hope for each other any more.” 


world is 


t Sam told 
“It’s the judgment 


EYOND the window lay the cold, gray 

waters of Bering Sea, and from his dull 
look June might have thought that his 
spirit was once more lost in its depths. 

“Then it wasn’t true, what you told me 
on shipboard.” 

“T guess not,” 
“Only partly true, anyway. 

‘To give everything to the poor. This 
was Christ’s teaching, you said. Humility, 
and mercy, and ‘love thy neighbor as thy- 
self.’ But you didn’t mean it, did you? 
It was just talk—empty  talk—about 
people following their own hearts and let- 
ting nothing stand in the way.” 

“Just talk!” She nodded sadly. ‘‘When 
the test comes, we can’t go through with 
it.’ She caught some of his bitterness. 

‘And it isn’t true, eithe r, about the great 
God of Love.” Sam’ s tong was grim and 


she answered miserably. 


contemptuous. ‘He Who blesses the 
humble and the poor, He’s just a fake, 
too.” 

“No! You mustn’t say that.” Her 


eyes opened wide. ‘‘He is our one hope 


still. We can’t see Him, and we have 
forgotten His teachings, but He hasn’t 


forgotten us. You must believe that, Sam, 
and never doubt it. Without Him we 
should die. 
“We shall die, —_ 
Sam shook his head slowly, 
somehow suggesting the Aleut. 
and I have come to the end.” 
“Yes.”’ She was stark pale, a white and 


is not here.” 
a dark sign 
“And you 


He 


gold image, with eyes of turquoise. ‘The 
bubble’s broken. We mustn’t talk any 
more about it, or think about it—any 


more than we can help—the rest of the 
time I’m here. We'll enjoy each other’s 
comradeship and then forget.” 

“T can’t forget. We're allowed but one 
dream in Hopeless Land, and we follow it 
to the finish. Nothing that you can do 
can change it.’ 

‘Then tell me for the last time.” She 
whispered the words with a_ child-like 
“IT want to hear you say il . 
She put her hand in his. 


eage©rmess. 


“IT love you. shall be faithful to the 
death.” 

These were grand and mighty words, but 
from the beardless (Continued on page 250) 











“TUNE, I am having some peculiar premonitions.” A little shiver of super- 

stitious awe passed through her frame. ‘What are they?” ‘‘June—it may 
be imagination—but I feel that the barren-land gods will give us a tenderfoot’s 
welcome. Maybe they are going to test me as I’ve never been tested before. 
Maybe they’re going to reward me for coming back to worship at the old shrine”’ 
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If a girl sees the ideal combination of qualities in her father, 
she will learn to look for them in younger men, and so 


again example becomes 


LL girls should experience, be 
tween the time they are children 
and the time they become young 
women, the period of girlhood 

when romance is associated with heroes of 
history, with great living personages, with 
causes and ideas rather than with in- 
dividuals of the other sex. English educa- 
tion and customs have accomplished this 
better, perhaps, than those of any other 
nation, allowing greater freedom than the 
French, for instance, but postponing all 
social life until the girl is, if not formally 
out, at least well along in her teens. It 
seems almost unnecessary to recount them 
—there are so many obvious objections to 
allowing a young girl, still in preparatory 
school, to attend the social functions given 
for her elders, or to receive boy visitors, not 
as playmates nor as friends of the whole 
family but as individuals of possible per 
sonal interest, before she is at least eight- 
een years old. I have never met a mother 
who did not say she disapproved of such 
premature stimulation, although I have 
known many who yielded to what seemed 
to them the overwhelming force of custom 
—a custom made up again, as so frequently 
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more 


valuable than precept 


happens, of protesting units like herself. 

The chief objection is the positive loss 
tothe girls. There are definite interests and 
enthusiasms for thisage that can not possibly 
hold their own against a personal human 
interest, and yet the later serious personal 
interest will suffer greatly if this stage of 
development is omitted. It is the age of 
dreams, of idealization, of poetic phantasy, 
and if the curriculum of the school is 
planned with correct psychology, the 
studies and collateral reading of these years 
will stimulate and guide those dreams into 
worthy channels. It is the period, with 
girl or boy—but a little later with the 
boy—when one’s ambitions are utterly 
without limitation. The world is per 
fectible, and the youth will perfect it, cor 
recting all the mistakes of his ancestors. 
With this dreaming idealization in moods 
of quiet and abstraction alternate times of 
furious energy when almost any technique 
can be mastered. It is a period so full of 
possibility that it seems a crime to fritter 
it away upon the interest in personal 
appearance and dress that social functions 
necessarily entail, or to direct the beautiful 
poetic idealization of characters of fiction or 
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Illustrated by 


history toward a flirtation or childish love 
affair. 
The other objections are even more 


obvious—the elimination of the keen 
enjoyment of comparative novelty when 
the time really comes for social life and 


individual romance; the artificiality which 
can hardly fail to develop when social 
opportunities come before the genuine 
need for them has arisen; the cheapening 
of the standards by which one judges 
others; or the opposite, a boredom and 
consequent lack of interest in any but the 
few, which means an atrophy of the real 
social feeling which should react with 
interest to the good—and there is always 
good—in every one. This problem is fre 
quently met by sending a girl away to 
boarding school far too young, which 
really does not meet it at all, for if active 
social life is allowed in vacations, th« 
absorbing interest will follow the girl th 
year through. It should, I believe, be met 
at home by those mothers who are willing 
to think the thing through and take a 
firm stand. Of course, boys and girls 
should play together, but it should b 
play, with the amusements, hours, and 
surroundings suitable to boys and girls, 
and not those suitable for young men and 
women. Candy-pulls, straw rides, romp 
ing picnics; dancing, if at all, early and 
informal; and dress unimportant and 
simple. Children who grow up in homes 
where grown-up things are simply “not 
done,”’ and who have even a few other 
children as playmates with like surround 
ings and standards, will accept this as they 
do most things in life as the unquestioned 
order of nature. 

American women are so forceful in all 
that they undertake, they have accom 
plished such wonders of organization and 
cooperation, that I must confess I listen 
with amazement to their assertions of 
helplessness in this situation. They ar 
not powerless. Far more of them think 
alike than they seem to realize, and the 
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rest do not matter very much and would 
not matter at all if they refused to come 
into a movement sponsored by all the most 
thoughtful parents of a community 

Let us look forward a little and imagine 
that the average girl, not the occasional 
girl merely, is coming out into a larger 
social life with the feeling that she has had 
anormal girlhood. In the background of 
her mind are beautiful poetic images of the 
idealistic stories and romances of all the 
ages; in her heart is stirring the vague feel- 
ing that to her is to come the miracle— 
the personal experience and realization of 
romance. She goes out into the world, as 
do all young people whether they admit it 
to themselves or not—to find her ideal, her 
complement, her mate. 

It is an extraordinary fact, pathetic or 
amusing according to our point of view, 
that all of us begin our search with a com 
plete conviction that the ideal must come 
tous. We may be willing to admit that it 
has not come to many people of our 
acquaintance; that it is, in fact, a compara- 
tively rare experience of life; and yet some- 
how we feel that to us, for no other reason 
than that we have done the world the 
favor of being born, it is sure to come. 
Undoubtedly this optimistic faith is di- 
vinely planted and serves its purpose, but 
we can add to it in our daughters some feel- 
ing of humility that a great love requires a 
great lover and a great beloved, and that 
these take a lifetime of effort to create 

It seems to me that there is an obvious 
answer to the question so Ireque ntly asked 
as to why there are so many unhappy 
Marriage s. Itis only because there are so 
many incomplete, imperfect human beings, 
and marriage is a great adventure which 
requires far more and finer qualities of 
mind and heart than the average young 
man or woman brings to it. Even then 
the common interests are so strong, and the 
power of the human being for growth and 
adaptability is so great, that an amazing 
number of fairly happy marriages result 































All of us who have grown older know how marvelously the words, 
expressions, and acts of our mothers come back to us and have an 
amazing influence upon us, just when we seem to need them most 


from the union of these imperfect beings 
but not the glorious lives together of which 
our romantic girlhood dreamed 

Is there not something lacking in the 
training of our children when they come 
to the period of love and marriage with 
little understanding of what is required? 
Is it not our fault that most of the dreams 
are founded upon what they are to get, 
what is to come to them out of the skies as 
a gift—not what they are to deserve and 
what they are io give. How can a shallow, 
half-educated, self-centered, incapable girl 

no matter how pretty and with how great 
surface charm hope to hold the love of 
the pertect man she dreams of, to grow into 
the sort of woman who is herself capabk 
of sustained love? She may—miracles do 
happen, and love performs more miracles 
than any other force—but the chances are 
all against it, and how absurd it is to hand 
icap oneself when the outcome is all 
important! 

The mother, therefore, should train her 
daughter to become a fine individual, so 
that she may possess the qualities that will 


make her a useful, happy wife. And _ the 
daughter herself, when she consciousl 





takes the task of molding her own 


should keep continually in mind 


up 
character 
that this great love which is to come to her 
must be earned 

There is one fundamental requirement 
which, for a woman, corresponds, to the 
requirement that a man should be able to 
support his family by his own efforts. In 
this country, at least, we recognize that no 
man can play his part in life properly 
unless he nas definite work to do; and that 
while he may still start from the very bot 
tom—and most wise fathers welcome such 
a start—in this land of great opportunity, 
his worth will be roughly measured, not by 
the acquisition of great wealth, but by the 
power to earn at least a competence for 
his family. No girl dreaming ol marriage 
wculd be satisfied if she knew that the man 
of her future choice was wasting his time, 
dis:ipating his energies, and failing to pre- 
pare for his coming responsibility. 

In the same way I believe that every 
woman. whether she is naturally domestic 
or has other talents or not, should learn 
the art of home-making and should know 
something of the great modern discoveries 
of psychology which (Continued on page 135 





Here YA 
BROTHE 


oA Tiny Square 


from the Fabric of Life, 
where Stray Threads 


2 , 
Cross and Form 





y 
Strange Patterns 


F SOME one choosing where to die 
would choose where the band was 
playing—where music would be like 
floating, bright, little colors to the 
very last minute—I should know the bit- 
terness of his life had been his longing for 
the sweetness. I should wish tender hands 
might put him away, whoever he was, near 
the sound of a little lake on a shore—the 
wind in gray-green water grass, the whir of 
a loon’s wing—the touch of moonlight. 
Three men had Business Man’s Lunch 
at Jack’s Place near Forty-Fourth Street 
every day at one o’clock. Three separate 
little tables under the stairs. They didn’t 
go there together. They didn’t know each 
other But eve ry d iy at one o'clock those 
three men were at those three little tables 
for lunch 
One of the three was quict—inside him- 
self—neither old nor young, the kind of 
man you never know its thers I yes gray 
blue, mauve perhaps; hair thin, colork 
his face a mask it would have been hard 
Lo guess behind 
rhe second man was that word, “suc 
cessful.” He was plump with middle 
and wealth—chamois gloves, 
ower, a carved lack pin. He w 
i tip down on the table for the waiter \ 
in air of how lucky they were that he car 
ther He had an office a gl 
room mahogany, velvet carpet 


} 


had on eccentricity cating 


il 

At the door he passed a 
boy who had a letter. The 
DOV looked around the 
room, then took his letter 
to the wealthy man, who 


Jack s Place y ‘ loggcry shop and lived on the top broke it open and read it, lus ing vith 
The other man was tal ny nd ] f old 


~~ 
~ 


brownstone tront It was crackers and camembert cheese Phen 
Corrie and eager and !) a lin k I Vile Vas I WW | lo 


vely, abruptly he called for his check, too his 
he came to Juncl 


delic gloves, hat, and stick, and hurried o 
valters smiled, and he smi bach One day the quiet man wa i hurry Che one of the three who was left smiled 
He chuckled over his new paper He took out hi vatch put it way, LOOK at the waiter 

| jor ice-cream on his pi it out again, looked up at the clock \t “That man’s been coming here he 
lip into the waiter’s hand twenty-five minutes after one he shoved motioned at the crumbs of crackers ind 
brother.”” He clerked it back his rice pudding and left 





cheese, every noon tor a year-—and so 











Every day Jerry stopped for roses 
to take home. Tamara would be 
waiting for him—pale chiffon—a 
gingham apron tied over it— 
late sunlight slanting. She 
would bury her face in the 
roses, her hair falling like gold 
shadow on the velvet leaves 


has he”’—he flicked his « igarette toward the 
nce pudding. “And J have. ‘Tomorrow 
I’m going to ask ’em who they are.” 


AMARA BARR wore soft, pale chiffon 

things, gentle periume, a touc h of seat 
let on her lips, a string of pearls, always 
a white lace handkerchief, blue eyes, 
golden hair. She was like old-fashioned 
flowers—yellow lady slipper, forget-m« 
not, primrose, poppy bud, a spray of white 
alyssum. Every one who saw her said the 
same thing about her—that they had never 
secn any one so lovely. 


“a have never one so lovely, 
Jerry,” a distinguished judge of beauty 
said one night to Tamara’s husband, when 
the three of them were dining out, every 
one staring at Tamara. 

Jerry Barr, tall, young, put his hand 
over hers. “Yes, | know,” he said 

With only his voice, his eyes turned to 
hers, he seémed to be holding her close in 
his arms. 

Jerry’s friends—Jim Kuhns and the 
others in the where he worked 
laughed at him because he loved his wife so 
much, 


seen any 


store 


Tllust» ated 
by J aAMmMeEsS 
Montgomery 


Flagg 


By 
Dixie Willson 


“Old Jerry sells collar buttons for cuff 
links and doesn’t know the difference,” 
they would laugh. 

But among themselves they pitied such 
love. 

“If anything happens to her,” 
say, “God help him!” 

He would speak of her as people speak 
of children’s white hands, of beloved gar 
dens, a rosary, eternity. He thought only 
of Tamara, lived, worked for Tamara, 
counted hours only as came into 
them. 

Tamara had learned to take care of the 
three high, white rooms where they lived. 
She had learned to put things together for 
a meal on the table Jerry had painted blue. 
She had learned to have frocks by copying 
them out of not buying them. 
She had learned to make cretonne do for 


i 


ilk. When they were out dancing, or the 


they'd 


she 


windows, 


and mufiins 
was agaist 
is silk. But 
topping by the 
curb in their cars, their chauffeurs opening 
the 


two of them fussing with tea 


her head 


then cretonne 


in their kitchen, or 
his shoulder 


sometimes ladies would be 


there would be 
diamonds in little, tantalizing 
drops of light. Sometimes she would see 
pictures ol what people were 
Paris. Then cretonne was only 
silk something she longed lor 
hold in her hands 

Mr. Warren Heimeister was somebody 
who had bought himself the world, and he 
said if he saw anything else he wanted, 
he’d buy that, too 

“Money will buy 
ky and Hell 7 he 
lat finger 
talking to 

Lk was year old 
looking, too plump, but there 
thing about him people remembered 

One day, he was in his limousine in the 
traflic by the Hotel Astor when Tamara 


doors Sometimes 


windows, 


doing in 
cretonne, 
longed to 


invthing between the 
and tap his 
whomever he 


would say 


against would be 


lorty-tive not good 


Was some 





went by. She glanced at th« 

car, at the man in it 

glove s, white flower 
She was 


chamois 


home. She 
waited for a street car, rode a 
hundred blocks, walked to the 
house where she and Jerry lived 
then, as she unlocked the door, 
she looked up. A limousine was 
passing. She remembered she 
had just seen it downtown, th 
man in it—chamois gloves, white 
flower. She stared a little b 
Mr. Heimeister raised his hand 
and bowed slightly \fter Ta 
mara went in the house, she 
watched through the windows 
The car went downtown again, 
the man looking back. 

That night Mr. 
told the angular, 
old relative who lived with 
that he’d found something 
now he wanted to buy. 

“Yes little than 
yesterday,” the old relative said. 

He was deaf—didn’t hear any 
thing Heimeister said which 
was why Heimeister kept him 
there to talk to. 

A young, little, dark-haired 
lady with a dog like tumble- 
weed called on Tamara Barr 
one afternoon later. She wore 
coral imported marquisette em 
broidered in odd, fascinating 
patterns that old Belgian 
women go blind to design. She 
wore topaz jewels, shading with 
that coral as yellow shades in 
a sunset. She sent up by the 
colored maid of the house a card 
that she was Mrs. Darman 
Church—a friend of a friend. 
Tamara was glad to have some 
Mrs. Church stayed 


rolng 
going 


Heineister 
white-haired, 
him 
else 


yes cooler 


one come. 
for tea. 

That night Tamara cut 
sewed a flowered chiffon 
to wear to a matinée with Mrs. 
Church the next day. Jerry sat 
on the floor and marked up the 
hem with his compass, while 
Tamara tousled his hair. 

And that night Mr. Heimeister 
took Mr. and Mrs. Church to 
a late dinner at a Bohemian 
garden. Mrs. Church flicked her 
cigarette ashes on the grass and 
ordered cognac. 

“Yes, 1 found her,” 
“She’s a quaint little thing. 
blushes when you tell her she’s 
pretty. She zs pretty, Her 
husband works in a clothing 
store—fifty dollars a week.” 

That night, at home, Hei 
meister told the old man relative 
about it. 

“I'll take her to Paris and stay there.” 
he said. “Paris is the place, all right! 
Gay little parties—all nights and no 
days!” 

He said money was more good in Paris 
than other places. He said in Paris 
Tamara and all his money would be a 
sensation! 

“Yes,” the old relative said, “we 
the windows open all afternoon.”’ 

After the matinée Tamara went shop 
ping with Mrs. Church. Mrs. Church had 

40 


and 


dress 


she said 
She 


too. 


had 


“Life is too big for me. 
haven’t anything to keep me.’ 


Mr. Heimeister’s car and chauffeur 


shop- 
ping for furs. 


She tried them on Tamara, 
soft, thick, rich, golden sable around her 
neck. Tamara slid into an ermine coat and 
pulled it all up across her shoulders 
the home-made chiffon marked with 
Jerry’s compass. Mr. Heimefster found 
them there, and Mrs. Church introduced 
Tamara. 

“Well, my dear,” he said, “you're the 
kitten I passed one day in my car.” He 
patted her hand. “That ermine is just the 


across 


It’s too little for me,”’ he said. 


“I’m going to give it 


The girl wanted suddenly to reach for his empty 


thing for a kitten like you. Going to have 
it? Pretty asa picture in ermine, isn’t she, 
Mrs. Church?” 

Tamara flushed and put the ermine over 
the long, carved table. 

Mrs. Church bought a chinchilla scarf. 


Mr. Heimeister wanted to buy Tamara 
Tamara said, oh, no, Jerry 
wouldn’t let her accept it for a minute 
“Well, Pll get you two some earrings to 
play with, anyway,” he laughed. “Trin- 
kets have to be bought for the lacies or the 


one, too. 











up.” 
hands 


“You mean, give up—Jife?’’ she asked 
to put something into them 


Jewelers would have to go out of business.” 
He took Tamara by one arm and Mrs. 
Church by the other into a jewelry store 


next door. He bought sapphire and pearl 
earrings in two velvet boxes and gave one 
to Mrs. Church, one to Tamara. 

“Now thanks, Warren, an awful lot,” 
Mrs. Church said. She pinched his cheek. 
“You're a nice, generous boy!” 
= amara held the box awkwardly. 
‘They're | wely,” she said, “but 

Mr. Heimeister laughed and shut her 


courag®, 


startled. 
if she 


“Yes,” he said. “I 
could-——or pity, even 


fingers over the box. “I'll have a party 
and you can come and wear ‘em, Kitten,” 
he said, and winked at her. 

When she got home she put the earrings 
on and stood in the sunlight with her 
mirror. The sapphires were almost like 
her eves—that deep, shining blue. 

An old man with a tray of flowers 
always stood by the corner of the store 
where Jerry worked, and every day Jerry 
stopped for roses to take home, roses with 
waxed paper folded around the stems. 


Tamara would hear his key 
the and 
waiting for him when he came 
up—pale chiffon—a gingham 
apron tied over it—late sunlight 
slanting. She would bury her 
face in the roses, her hair falling 
like gold shadow on the velvet 
leaves. 

She had the earrings on when 
she heard Jerry. She twisted 
them out of her ears with hot, 
excited fingers, snapped them 
into the box, and opened the door 
to meet him. He held her and 
kissed her and daubed the wet 
roses against her face. He saw 
the little box. 

“What’s in the little 
sweetheart?” he asked. 

She laughed and folded her 
apron around it and told him 
she had bought some funny ear- 
rings. 

“Tmitation 
told him. 

She showed him one of them 
and said she’d got them for a 
dollar and a half. She said the 
macaroni and cheese was get- 
ting cold. She hid that ear- 
ring box behind the mirror of 
her dressing-table and hurried 
to fill a vase with water for the 
roses. 

Jerry told her the distin- 
guished man—the judge of 
beauty—had invited them for 
late supper. 

“So your fancy imitation sap- 
phires can go out in society 
tonight,” he laughed, and 
clucked his lips against her 
fingers. 

He didn’t let her forget to 
wear them, either. He said 
he’d never seen her in earrings. 

“Will you pardon me,” their 
host said, “but I’ve been star- 
ing at your earrings all evening! 
The pearls are perfectly 
matched!” 

He said he had made a study 
of precious stones. He said they 
were worth more than his entire 
bankbook. 

Jerry chuckled and snapped 
a frosted crumb across the table 
at Tamara. 

“My little girl got those ear- 
rings for a dollar and a half,” 
he said. 

The host looked up at Tamara 
and seeped a square of sugar 
slowly in his coffee. 

“Oh,” he said, ‘she did 


in 


door downstairs be 


box, 


she 


sapphires,” 


”? 


NE DAY, when Jerry got 

home, there was a little 
note from Tamara telling him Mrs. Church 
had come for her to spend the afternoon 
and tea. It said he was not to be worried 
if she was late. 

Jerry wasn’t worried, but he had been 
waiting all day to hear her voice. He was 
eager and havpy and in love! If he’d just 
hear her voice a little—that would be 
enc ugh. 

He called Mrs. Church on the telephone 
and as’ ed for Mrs. Jerry Barr. 

“Mrs. Jerry (Continued on page 244) 
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A phantom 
j ship molded 
in plaster 
adds romance 
to the comfort 
and charm of 
this unique 
fireplace group 
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6 7, ACH month the room known as “‘The Studio” is rebuilt and refurnished by 

us to show just how a room of a certain type may be constructed from pro- 
curable furniture, furnishings, and building materials made by American manufac- 
turers. For this issue The Studio built and furnished the living-room illustrated 
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The soft, blue-green background of the linen curtains, and the varied tones of dull rose and old blue in the Oriental 
rug blend well with the antique ivory of the plastered walls and dark browns of woodwork and oak furniture 


Modern Livablengss in the Atmo 


of the 


HIS month we have converted the 
Studio into a living-room in the 
early English feeling—a style toward 
which we are drifting in our larger country 
houses. This style, English Renaissance, 
in its simpler forms, is comfortable, 
appropriate, and most attractive for the 
suburban or country house of moderate 
Size. 

Kkach month I have dwelt on the im- 
portance of a controlling motive back of a 
room to create an atmosphere successfully. 
To understand the motive expressed in this 
room the student must go back to 
the reign of Henry VIII (1509-1¢47), 
the Elizabethan (15538-1603), and the 
Jxcobean periods (1603-1659). In 
those early days construction in build 
INZ Was more apparent, so we find ex 
poed the beams which carried the 
Welrnt of the second story, the wood 


construction, O1 lintel, showing above 





windo and many other somewhat 
crude, but ttractive necessities of 
actual building, all of which are part 
ol modern houses, but are usually 


hidden by plaster and interior finish. 
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sphere 


rng ish Renaissance 


By Helen Koues, Director 


The Studio coo perated with the Jacobson 
Mantel & Ornament Co., wall and mantel; 
DeVoe & Raynolds, wall finish; J. S. Thorn 
Co., casement windows; Pushman Bros., rug; 
Century Furniture Co., upholstered furniture, 
large tables, cabinet; Palmer & Embury, carved 
side chair, oak stand; Louis Allen, other 
tables; Ehrich Galleries, portrait; Arthur Tod- 
hunter, fire place fittings, side lights and latches; 
Edwin A. Jackson & Bros., andirons; lamps 
and shades: Roland N. Moore, Frank Norris, 
W. Irving Forge, Iva B. Kempshall; accessor- 
ies: Florian Papp, Florentine Craftsmen, 
Ovineton, McBurney and Underwood, Darn 
ley, Elsie Sloane Farley, Douglas Curry & Co. 









KITCHEN LIVING 
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DINING 
ROOM 


The architect on the Studio’s staff, 
Henry Ives Cobb, Jr., has utilized old 
construction motifs to give architectural 
beauty as well as atmosphere to the room, 
which is of moderate size (17 x 22, by 
o high), and shows its place in a small 
house in the floor plan below, assuming 
the exterior of the house to be of ordinary 
frame construction. If the house is to be 
an example of the period, its exterior would 
be of timber and plaster like the interior, or 
of brick. It would not be 
however, to have a living-room of this 
character in a house conforming to 
any ofthe English styles or to the 
American Colonial 

But to return to the room itself. 
We enter it through a pointed door 
way to find walls of plaster in a soft, 
warm, tan color, with the woodwork 
of oak stained brown to imitate the 
mellowins of time and waxed to gi 
finish and a dull glo As Mr. Cobb 
designed the woodwork to represent 
what, in the old davs, would have 
been real structural timbers, the room 


incorrect, 


e 


so built, or the effect can be 
13 


may be 
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The fireplace is made a center of interest by the comfort- 
able arrangement—easy chairs, each with a good light, 
books within reach, and a small table at hand. The 
antique table in front of the sofa suggests a place for tea 


obtained in a remodeled house by the use of ordinary 7%-inch 
boards nailed to the walls. Such boards of oak or chestnut 
can be procured from any dealer in mill work. The ceiling has 
seven-inch beams set at intervals of 4’ 6". The doors show 
small panels and pointed tops to conform with the style of the 
room, and can be constructed easily by any carpenter capable 
of building the usual type of door. The windows are case- 
ments, opening out, but instead of using wooden frames, 
as in the sixteenth century, we have the most modern type of 
steel casement sash and frames. These can be bought in 
standard sizes ready to set in the wall, with ail the necessary 
hardware. 

In the sixteenth century plaster was a new materia}, and 
craftsmen were so interested in its plastic qualities that they 
amused themselves by modeling all sorts of odd ornaments in 
the wet plaster as the work progressed These ornaments had 
no regularity of design or placing on the wall and were called 
“pargetry.” This character is well shown in the Studio by 
the ornaments spotted irregularly over the walls and by the 
plaster molding which forms the top of the wall under the ceil- 
ing beams. These ornaments may (Continued on page 205) of 
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Adeep red lamp 
with écru shade, 
and thesoft green 
] fern on the octag- / 
onal table of oak 

add thenecessary 

color notes to this i 
grouping. Flow 

ers and a lacquer 
cabinet balance 

the color in the 


opposite corner 
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of \ Folio of This Room 
in An eight-page folio of this English 
y | Renaissance living-room, with 
many more pictures showing de- 
d tails of furniture and walls, and 
y further description of color, ar 
1 q rangement, and construction, may 
| be purchased for 25c. Address 
Good Housekeeping Bulletin Ser- 


vice, 119 West 40th Street, N.Y.C. 


b These two elevations show the architectural detail, the monotony 
) of perfect balance being offset by the door to the terrace in the left 

of elevation below. The door to hall, shown above, emphasizes 
the value of well designed detail as part of an interesting interior 
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Catherine 


and Frank Wells 


N THE late summer of a few vears ago 
the last of the fairies looked over her 
wardrobe of disguises, selected that 
of an old apple-woman as the least 

threadbare, and went walking along a 
country road. Having yet some remnants 
of her magic power, the fairy did not find 
the apple basket heavy. But she knew 
she was growing old. She had not been 
out in the world for a long time, and she 
had much the same feeling, when she put 
on her disguise, that our grandmothers had 
when they would say, ““My dear, this is 
the very last summer I shall wear a hat.” 
(In those days there were bonnets for the 
mature.) She had it in her bones that it 


was probably the last time she would go 
adventuring among human beings. 

They were getting a bit beyond her. 
Her latest appearances on earth, though 
her memory was not so good as it used to 
be and she was not very clear about them, 


had 


been, she knew, uncomfortable on 
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* 
The fairy had picked out the best apple she could find to give to the old lady, J 


of youth. “This is the one I'd choose for you, my dear,” she said. ‘Do tasteit 


The 


the whole and soa ially unsuccessful She 
had got a young kitchenmaid into a lot of 
trouble by sending her magically to a ball, 


where in the hurry of coming away she 
dropped her shoe; and it being traced 
home to her, the poor girl lost her situa 
tion Another time she had met a bright 


who in the 
business had helped her across a crowded 
street, and to whom in return she had 
given three magic wishes; he had used the 
third wish to wish for three more, and 
so on, until the poor old fairy had had 
to retire hastily to fairyland in a bankrupt 
state, and live very quietly and economi 
cally for several years to recover herself. 
Such experiences had shaken her nerve. 
She resolved as she walked along the road 
to be careful this time, to remember that 
she wasn’t young any more, and not to try 
anything difficult or dangerous in the magic 
way. Her rodeo days were over. Today 
she was just out for a little exercise in the 


young Boy Scout course of 


Last 


sunshine; perhaps she might bring off a 
few pretty surprises among these mortals 
perform a few kindly acts. That was th 


idea. That, she insisted, really was th 
idea Nothing like—and the old fair 

eyes brightened maliciously at a memor 
or two No. no, of course not Nothing 
like that. ZJhal was ages ago 


She looked about her. During her long 
life she had seen a good deal of the work 
and this bit of it, she thought looke 
uncommonly Dutch. She was approach 
ing a small town, a little town neat! 
planted on a landscape of neat fields 
there was no untidiness about its outskirts 
no dust heaps, no sheds or débris. It hung 
on a neat canal like a bead on a string 
Presently she would see some peopl 
It was quite a long time since she had met 
human beings; some of them were delight 
ful, but some of them were very odd 
Occasionally one simply had to use & 
treme measures with them in self-defenc 
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but now she had a sudden idea. 
now.” The grandmother laughed. 


Change 
lad to. 


All sorts of things one had to do. 
them into toads, for instance. 
A most useful device. 

\ qualm of anxiety came into the old 
fairy’s mind. Did she remember now how 
that Toad Charm went? 

Not far along the road in front of her was 
the hind part of a horse. It protruded 
from a stable: she could not see its fore 
part, nor the ostler, who was inside, putting 
a collar over its head. Just to see if she had 
got it right, the old fairy pronounced what 
she remembered as the Toad Charm. 

rhe result surprised her. The hind- 
quarters of the horse dropped about a foot 
in height, the legs bent to an acuter angle, 
great claws spurted from the hoofs, and 
the short stump of hairy, brown tail shot 
out into great, scaly, blue and green 
and gold appendage some six feet 


a long. 
| he drag: I 


breathed for the first time in 








e ex 
fence 





that character, and the ostler was badly 
burned, 














FAIRY 





She took out the apple containing the elixir 
“Too hard for my old teeth,”’ she said 


The ostler squealed and dropped the 
harness, and the dragon, backing out of the 
shed, snorted more fire, unfurled great, 
leathery wings, and flapped heavily away 
over the red-tiled roofs with a noise like 
books being slapped together at spring- 
cleaning time. The fairy was rather dis 
concerted for a moment, and then she 
laughed heartily. 

rhe ostler, rushing out of the stable, saw 
an old apple-woman. “Seen my _ horse, 
Missus?” he called out to her. 

Now, one of the fairy’s maxims was 
“Never explain, never apologize.” Feign- 
ing deafness, she merely plodded on, and 
the ostler, wasting no more time on her, 
ran off in the direction he supposed his 
property had bolted. 

The old fairy followed, a little uneasy 
at what she had done. 
dragon was, after all, a matter. 
It was exactly the kind incident she 
had been determined to avoid. Funny 


Letting loose a 
serious 


ol 





Cinderella’s Fairy Godmother 
Has a Last Fling at Making 
the World Happy for Humanity 


how old habits Anyhow, it was done 


now. With genuine regret she tried her 
best to think how she had gone wrong. 
She believed she knew what mistake she 


o charms were alike 
sorry about it 
did a lot 


The tw 


She was 


had made 
up to a point 


Sometimes dragons ol 


these 


mischief. She must follow it up and put 
things right again She would find the 
dragon, change him into a toad first for 
convenience of carriage, take him back 


to the stable, and there restore his horse 
shape 

The incident, 
cessful in its main intention, had refreshed 
her and increased her confidence, and given 
her that natural satisfaction that follows 
the exercise of one’s gifts. She went up a 
narrow cobbled street looking for trouble, 
a harsh critic might say. It was a cheerful 
street. Its houses were painted brightly in 
green and white and red and blue, they had 


high pil hed, gabled roofs, and pinks and 
‘ 


however, though unsuc 
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geraniums dangled gaily from their win 
dow-boxes. A man in a white linen overall 
came round a corner trundling a barrow 
of big, round cheeses colored like huge 
oranges. She passed the canal over a low 
bridge and met more and yet more white 
clad men trundling and carrying these 
orange-colored And then she 
came into a little market square so piled 


cheeses. 


about with glossy golden cheeses, on 
stalls, on barrows, on the ground, that it 


seemed as if the sun had suddenly burst 
out, though indeed it had been shining 
all the time. There were ruddy apples, 
too, and bright green cabbages, and teth- 


ered in temporary stalls were black and 


white cows with velvety skins. At one 
side of the market was the canal, and 
barges loaded with flowers and more 


orange cannon-ball cheeses were moored 
there by some steps. 


HE old fairy was delighted with the 

pretty place. She felt that she might 
find her chance here to do a lot of nice mag 
ics, little things people couldn’t do for them- 
selves, and that they would be grateful to 
her for thinking of. She would be the most 
wonderful Good Fairy that ever was. She 
thouzht that she wanted to do good out 
of the sweetness of her own nature, but as 
a matter of fact it was partly a way of 
smothering her uneasy conscience at hay 
ing let loose a dragon on these innocent 
townsfolk, and partly it was a way of 
shirking her immediate duty, which was 
plainly to find the animal. But she let 
herself be distracted. 

People were standing about chattering 
to one another, and glancing up every now 
and then at the big clock in the turret of 
the Town Hall. Suddenly it boomed ten 
times, and on either side of its brazen face 
a large, gilt angel raised a trumpet to its 
mouth and blew a clockwork blast. A 
door sprang oren, a procession of wooden 
soldiers on horseback came forth and 
went in again, the door slammed upon 
them, the angels blew their trumpets 
once more, and with a burst of noise and 
chatter the market opened. Women in 
snowy lace caps bought the cabbages, 
and men in baggy trousers chaffered the 
cheeses and carried them to and fro piled 
on wooden trays. 

The old fairy put down her apple basket 
at a convenient place where she could sit on 
a low parapet, and turned over her stock in 
trade. It was a long time since she had 
taken out the apple basket, but it looked all 
right. There were some apples of particu- 
larly delicious flavor, she knew, suitable for 
good children, and there were some others 
equally pleasant to look at, containing 
maggots for bad children. There were 
some that were just apples, to give to the 
police, and there were a few that were 
very special: one that sent you to sleep for 
a hundred years, one that contained a dose 
of the precious elixir of youth, and one 
The old 
fairy put these at the back, arranged the 
others to her satisfaction, and sat down 
looking very simple and countrified and 
old-world indeed. 

Presently she noticed that an aged 
woman with a market-basket had singled 
her out. She was a chubby old lady with 
cheeks like rosy apples themselves, and 
she smiled at the fairy as if they were 
two people who were sure to get 


small poisoned one for ogres. 


on 





The Last Fairy 


together. She was accompanied by an 
old man in a large, flapping, felt hat and a 
gay, crimson waistcoat, and hanging on 
to them was a pig-tailed child with a 
freckled face. Directly the old fairy saw 
her, she knew she wasn’t a child. 
She had hooked her arm into her grand- 
mother’s and was lugging the old lady 
back to a sweet-stuff stall. 

“Presently, Priscilla,” said the nice old 
lady with her eye on the apples. 

“No! Want it 
pleasant child. 

“Silence, Priscilla,” said the grandfather 
sternly and looked so awful for a moment 
that even Priscilla was cowed. 

rhe old lady turned to the fairy. “And 
how much might you be asking for these?” 
she said. 

Che fairy named a price rather less than 
she heard the other apple-sellers asking, 
as a kindness to the nice old lady. Being 
a fairy, she knew nothing about the wicked- 
ness of underselling. 

The offensive Priscilla crept up to a cat 
sitting on the parapet, pulled its tail hard 
and suddenly, and jumped back to her 
grandparents out of reach. There was a 
piercing miaw, and the cat fled along the 
parapet and up a wall. The fairy saw all 
this, but the grandparents did not. Grand 
father was greeting a friend with long 
sweeps of his dignified hat, and grand 
mother was buying the apples. The bad 
child then sidled up to a near stall, where 
a milk churn was standing full of milk. 
She gave it a push; it went over the back 


x vod 


now,” whined this un 


of the stall with a terrific clatter and 
deluge of milk, and Priscilla was back 
beside her grandmother gazing at the 


apples before any one except the old fairy 
realized what was happening. 


HE purchased apples were now in the 

old lady ’s basket. Priscilla caught sight 
of them, snatched one out of the basket, 
and bit it in half before any one could stop 
her. 

Very properly it was full of maggots. 
A nice child could not have had such an 
apple, but if it could have, it would never 
have behaved with the explosive vehe 
mence of Priscilla. 

“Pris-cilla,” cried her 
snatching away her skirt. 

Priscilla yelled with nausea and fury 
and stamped her feet. Her grandfather 
was diverted from his conversation and 
turned round upon this scene. He aimed 
a smack at Priscilla, but missed. 

The old lady turned apologetically to 
the fairy. “It wasn’t a very nice apple, 
was it?” she said reproachfully. 

The fairy was sorry to have hurt the old 
lady’s feelings. ‘It looked quite sound 
and sweet,” she said. ‘And I don’t think 
you'll find a bad one among them, Ma’am. 
Let me give you another to make it up.” 

She turned over the apples in her basket 
to pick outa fine one. But a great distur- 
bance broke out. 

Grandfather had been scolding Priscilla, 
and Priscilla had kicked him. Where upon 
grandfather grabbed at Priscilla and tried 
to shake her. This all made a lot of 
noise. 

“Tm afraid she’s a naughty little girl,” 
said the fairy to the old lady sympatheti 
cally. “You have a deal of trouble 
her, I can see.” 


“Well, we 


grandmother, 


with 


mustn’t be too hard on chil 











dren,” said the gent] “I'm 
I wish I was young again my self sometime 
that I do. And I dare s Was troubi 
enough to my poor moth« 4 
The fairy had picked out the best 
apple she could find to give the old lads 
but now she had a sudden idea. Her, 
surely was a chance to give this delightf, 
old personage the wish of her heart. Sh 
took out the apple containing the elixi 
of youth. 


old 


“This is the one I'd choo ¢ lor you, m 
dear,” she said. ‘Do taste it ; 
The grandmother laughed. 
for my old teeth,” she said. 
“Just try it,” urged the fairy, magically 
softening the apple. 


now,” 
“Too hard 











The old lady bit the apple gingerly and 
looked surprised. It was soft and yer 
juicy like a ripe peach, and broke in her 
hand so that she had to push it nearly all 
into her mouth. for tidiness’ sake. “And 
then she disappeared! 

The dear old lady suddenly and com 
pletely disappeared, and in her place stood 
a duplicate Priscilla, the two childre 
standing side by side like a pair ol pictures 
for a stereoscopic view. 

At this surprising sight the grandfather 
uttered a cry of rage. ‘Magic! Witch 
craft!”’ he spluttered, shaking his fist at th 
fairy and waving his stick, and he turne 
round and called out to every one about 
him. 

“There’s a witch here!” he shouted. “A 
witch!” 

People turned their heads and stared 
The fairy realized with a touch of pani 
that things might be awkward for her. 

“Witch! witch!” yelled the old man, be 
side himself. 

All the crowd was now turning round on 
the group, but at first, seeing the duplicat 
Priscillas, they thought he was shouting 
“Which?”—a very natural mistake—and 
merely wondered aloud and jocosely at the 
excitement displayed by the grandfather of 
twins. 


































































“He dunno which is which,” explained a 
bright-witted cheesemonger with a happy 
laugh. 

But the fairy saw there was not a minute 
to She grasped all her forces and 
wished the old gentleman’s mouth stopped 





lose. 


with—with 
What could she stop it with? He was 
opening his mouth to shout again. “Oh 


the nearest thing!” she completed hastily. 


T WAS a cheese. It happened to be the 

bottom corner cheese of a pile that was 
arranged on the next stall in the shape of a 
truncated pyramid. It was the critical 
key cheese, so to speak, in the base of the 
heap. When it hopped off the stall into 
the mouth of Priscilla’s grandfather, the 
cheeses above it began to slide and dollop 
one by one off the stall to the ground and 
roll along the sloping pavement of the 
market-place to the stone steps. Under 
the steps was a convenient barge. Dollop, 
dollop, down the steps they went one alter 
the other, very nicely and methodically on 
the whole, into that barge. 

lhe bargee had just finished unloading 
his cheeses into crates on the quay. He 
was at the farther end of the barge with his 
back to the steps; he stood upright and 
stretched himself, and wiped his mouth ex- 
pectantly on the back of his hand. **Ah-you- 
ww!” he called to a (Continued on page 223) 
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Aa like a galloping horse interrupted the innocent merriment of the 

crowd; a great shadow swept across the sunny market-place, volumes of 
smoke came over the Town Hall roof, and the dragon sailed into view. It tried 
to alight on the roof ridge, missed it, and scrabbled about to get a foothold, 
dislodging several tiles and breathing sootily as if its wick wanted trimming 
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Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 











THE DAY IS CLOUDY, DARK AND GRAY, 
BUT rr DOESNT WORRY NITZ BEGAY 
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\TS THE FIRST MEETING OF THE MAIDS OF BROWN AND 











KAT-INYUS DOLL IS NOTLIKE % R MIs WHITE. | 

pa < - oa ——— S, BOTH ARE SURE THAT THE OTHERS COLOR 15 Nor /? 

YET SHE LOVES AND HUGS IT NEARLY ALL THE Rionr. | 
Time 











= Di — — 


eee 


COPYRIGHT 1925 BY JAMES BWINNERTON 


























The world has become 
a vast neighborhood, in 
which not only nations 
but races must learn 
to live together under 
mutually advanta- 
geous conditions, or 
perish miserably 


S piritual Foundation of 


eA Practical Plan for Building a Brotherhood 
that Will be Stronger than a League of Kations 


PEACE 


OU have noticed, perhaps, that 
peace is almost, if not quite, the 
most violent subject on which any 
one today is speaking. A meeting 
called for the purpose of discussing peace is 
apt to end in something that sounds like a 
row. Could anything be more deliciously 
funny than the pugilistic fashion in which a 
thoroughgoing pacifist will fight for peace? 

Why is it that ‘peace’ is such a mili 
tant matter? Is it not because it involves 
certain mental attitudes and emotional 
reactions which divide human beings far 
more radically than do oceans, deserts, 
mountain ranges, political frontiers, or 
epidermal colorations? 

Some of us believe that one of the im- 
perative needs of the immediate future is 
another international conference called for 
the purpose of securing a reduction of 


By 
Ernest F. Tittle, D. D. 
Illustrated by Franklin Booth 


armaments of every kind, if possible, to 
the dimensions of a national police force. 
We have come to the conclusion reached 
by Major General F. B. Maurice, of the 
British General Staff, that “so long as the 
nations prepare for war, they will have 
var.” The trouble with military prepara- 
tions for peace is that they are never under- 
stood by your neighbors. You assure them 
that there is no reason for them to feel 
alarmed; your intentions are perfectly 
peaceful. They in turn assure you that 
there is no reason for you to feel alarmed; 
their intentions are perfectly peaceful. 
But vou do not believe them, nor do they 





believe you. In a world in which every- 
body is determined to carry a gun or two 
nobody trusts anybody. So you and your 
neighbors enter into a mad _ race for 
physical supremacy, and the race gets 
madder and madder until at last human 
nature can no longer endure the strain; 
then there is war. 

But does any body believe that even com 
plete, universal disarmament would of 
itself secure permanent, universal peace? 
You may have no ships and no guns, but 
so long as you have factories and raw 
materials and the will to fight, you can 
fight. If you have no ships, you can build 
them; if you have no guns, you can 
manufacture them. 

Some of us further believe that there is 
need today for some sort of international 
organization of (Continued on page 150) 
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This lovely Vionnet 
evening gown, worn at 
the Casino in Biarritz, 
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PREMET 
Seen at Biarritz was the Premet cape above, entirely of white ostrich 
/ feathers. Madame Georgette wears her vwn wrap of gold lamé em 


broidered in pearls and strass. Sketched at Ciro’s was Callot’s frock of 
peach-colored lace and velvet. Below, sapphire velvet frock with plain back 
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JHAT the Parisiennes wear, we 
shall wear, so this month, this and 
the following three pages show 

models that are being worn in Paris now 
and have been worn since early October. 

Our Paris editor writes us: “Winter 
Coats are almost the first models from the 
autumn collections to appear in Paris. 


These make their appearance on chilly 
days at the Ritz, for luncheon or tea, or at 
the autumn race meets. The _ three 
sketched were worn by smart Parisiennes 
at the races at Longchamp. Although one 
sees many velvet coats trimmed with fur, 
the smarter women choose broadcloth and 
even the velours (Continued on page 204) 
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How to Clse 


©he Fashion Department 


If You Would Dress as Parisiennes Do 
‘= . 





Study the first four pages of the Fashion Depart- 
ment for there we show models actually worn 
by smart French women at the races and theaters 


If You Would Shop in New York, 


let the Shopping Service buy for you by mail the pretty 
clothes from Fifth Avenue shops which are illustrated 
and which we know to be smart and of good value 





If You Would Shop in Your Own Town, 





buy there what you would buy in Fifth Avenue shops by 
purchasing trade-marked ready-made clothes which we < \ 
recommend and which a reliable manufacturer protects { 
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Sketched at Biarritz, in the Casino, was 
this fro k of white crépe marocain, em- 
broidered in shades of red. The narro 
underskirt and scarf are of plain red crépe 


The “premicre” night of a theater brings 
forth the Parisienne in her loveliest fro 
the ne abo eq of bo de rose 


t trimmed with a deep band of 1H 


Really new is th sit by Premet which 
d ketched at the Ritz, Paris, at tea 
firme Ji is of necolored velours de 
ine, trimmed with mole dyed to match 


The smart accessories, above, show mt 

and attractive wavs diamonds are being 
. } 

used; an evening bag of gold and silver lam 


and a Doucet envelope purse of tan leather 
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Thecharming hat of wine-colored velvet—a 
ampromise bet cen the Russian tiara and 
é eae 

thelurban in sha pe istrimmed witha feath 


a ornament edged in gold; from Tallien 



















4 black velvet hat with gold leather inse rts The coats pictured belo ere amor 

af intervals on the brim is turned up in the smartest seen at the autum» race 

julo fashion around the face. With thi Pi ris. Premet’s coat is of black broad 
— diamond earrings and pendant are worn cloth, trimmed with light brown fur 


TALLIEN 





Seen at the races were the two coats belo ; from 
Worth, a coat of woolen broché, beige in col Y, 
trimmed with beaver; and from Paquin a gray 
| coat featuring cuffs and collar of gray opossum 





4 
7 
\ 
‘ 
x \ 





Mi- 


} ec \ 
j } i a ,e rod. 





Our Shopping Service (ill Bug For 
You in fhe Neu York Shops 


How to Order 


Any woman, no matter where she 
lives, may buy her clothes in New 
York City. To facilitate perfect ser- 
vice and prompt delivery, send check 
or money-order, accompanied by full 
information regarding size, color,and 
location in the magazine of the article 
desired. Address Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 119 West goth 
St., New York City. Write plainly 


Fur trimming is an unusually smart note this 
season, and the frock at left shows how attrac- 
tively it can be treated. Of silk faille in cocoa, 
shutter green, or black, with leopard band on 
the collar, cuffs, and pockets; 14 lo 20; $48 


Velveteen—as prominent as it is becoming—was 
used for the two-piece frock at right. The pull-on 
blouse fits snugly about the hips and has for its 
only trimming rhinestone links in the collar and 
cuffs; black, dark green or wine; 14 to 20; $29.50 


Shimmering taffeta fashions the youthful evening 
gown below, which is daintily finished in points 
of velvet. The two velvet bows at the waistline 
slightly indicate the new ‘“‘up-in-front” line. In 
pink, nile green, or yellow; 14 to 20; price $25 



































Semi-made evening frock of 
crépe Elizabeth comes cut out, 
with velvet sash and bottom 
of overskirts finished; in pink, 
orchid or maize, with matching 
sash; 14 lo go; $13.75. The 
design on this dress is painted 
with a new paint. easily 
applied; paints com plete, $2. 


Hotiron pattern for design, 25¢ 
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The tuxedo sweater at right is 
of sephyr yarn in a novelty ribbed 
stitch which is very becoming. 
In pencil blue, green, or tan; 
34 to 40; $0.75. English broad- 
cloth blouse, with it, is trimmed 
with fine tucks on the club collar, 
vest, and cuffs; 34 to 44; $2.05 

















If you are difficult to fit, the 
satin frock above is the dress for 
you, as it ts made to order to 
meet individual requirements. 
‘, Send measurements of your 
bust, waist, length of skirt, etc. 
In black with tan georgette vest; 
brown with beige; wine with tan; 
all sizes; $20. One week ts re- 
quired to fill orders on this dress 
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Two-piece frock of velveteen comes 
stamped with complete materials for 
finishing, black, navy, green or 
brown with matching crépe de Chine 
lie and cuffs; sizes 14 lo 40; $0.05 


Dainty albatross jacket with hand- 
embroidery; pink, lavender, or blue; 
34 lo 44; $3.05. Dance set of step-ins, 
brassiere and garters; flesh or 
peach crépe de Chine; 32 to 38; $5.05 


HOW TO ORDER 


Send description of article with é 
check or money-order to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service 








The young man above is wearing 
a soft blanket bathrobe that 
would delight any small girl 
or boy, for ut comes with nursery 
figures on a blue or pink back- 
ground; sizes I, 2, and 3 years; 
it is reasonably priced at $2.50 


The attractive step-in combina- 
tion and nightgown to match, al 
left, are of crépe de Chine, 
trimmed with embroidered net 
and lace. Peach or flesh; 34 lo 
42; the combination is priced 
at $4.50; nightgown, $5.05 













Suitable for either brother or sister is the 
double-breasted coat above with its smart 
raglan sleeves. This coat is of chinchilla 
lined with suéde in navy or tan; 2 to 4 years; 
$7.05. Tam to match, sizes 63% to 654, $1.50 


The pull-on sweater worn by the little girl 
at right above would make a most acceptable 
gift, for it is both pretty and practical. 


In tan, apricot, Harding blue or white; 2 to 


6 years, it is excellent value for $1.65 
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The brushed wool play suit above. 
consisting of leggings, sweater. 
cap and mittens, will be a joy to 
any child, for it allows plenty of 
freedom and at the same time is 
very warm. In brown or blue: 
2 lo 6 years; it is priced at $7.95 


The dainty little frock at righ 
above, for parties and special oc- 
casions, is of crépe de Chine with 
turn-over collar and cuffs trimmed 
with hand-made lace. It may 
be had in pink or blue, sizes 
2 to 6 years; priced at $10.50 








HOW TO ORDER 


Write to Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
City, sending them a complete descrip- 
tion of the articles desired, together with 
check or money-order. If it is necessary 
to exchange or return merchandise, kind- 
ly send it direct to Good Housekeeping, 
not to the shop from which it was sent 

















A ppliquéd nursery figures on each pocket add 
charm to the bloomer frock of chambray above; 
green, blue, or rose; 2 to 6 years; $1.05. Boy's 
suit of Devonshire cloth with white collars and 
cuffs; blue or light brown; 2 to 5 yr $2.25 


The pointed fox scarf al left, both flattering 
and smart, is reasonably priced at $55. 
Pull-on washable gloves of doeskin; all sizes, 
$3.50. Imitation lizard skin makes the smart 
bag, which comes in red or green, price $4.50 
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Forest green jersey—or it may be crayon 
blue or cuckoo tan—fashions the two-piece 
sports dress from Jaeger, above, which has for 
is only trimming small, triangular insets of 
gold kid on the smart high collar. The fulness 
ts placed in plaits at the front of the skirt 


A charming new version of an attractive hat 
for afternoon wear is shown from Gage at 
left below. Of medium size, this model of 
purple hatter’s plush has an interesting 
brim that turns up over the crown across the 
back, and is trimmed with a feather fancy 


©pade-Marked 
Ready-Made 
©Olothes 











Trade-marked clothes are a 
service in themselves. “By 
their trade mark you shall 
know them” is an axiom we 
wish to impress upon our 
readers all over the country. 
Not only does the manufac- 
turer stand behind his mark, 
but so does Good Housekeep- 
ing, and the trade-marked gar- 
ments shown every month are 
probably in your own favorite 
shop in your own home town. 
If by chance they are not there, 
write to Good Housekeeping, 
and we will tell you the name of 
the store nearest you where you 
may see them before you buy 














DAVENTREE 


For the tailored daytime frock, Daventree 
shows the tapestry tweed model above in tones 
of tan and brown. The brown facing at the 
neck, and the points forming the yoke, waist- 
line, and apron effect at the bottom of the skirt, 
are studied details which add to ils charm 


Felt continues to be a smart note for winter 
hats, and appears in many soft and pliable 
shapes. The small one from Gage, below, is 
of blue felt with a band of gold ribbon and 
appliquéd flowers in soft colors, with a touch 
of the gold repeated on the edge of the brim 




















Rich in color and design is the 
scene on this fire-screen. Sheet 1, 


Set K, 300, 


carries the design in 


full color and also the cross-stitch 
design shown on luncheon set at bol- 
tom of page. Wools for cross-stitch- 
ing fire-screen scene on broadcloth 


cos! $5.40 , F 





ull directions for mak- 
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directions. Floss for 
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cedlework. 
Anne Orrs New Designs in Color 
Make Charming Gifts 





‘COME TO OUR 
COME TO OUR 


HOUSE FORAWEEK OR A DAY 
HOUSE AND DONT GO AWAY” 
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Good Housekeeping will buy for you any 
materials listed and priced on this page. 
Please do not order others not listed 


NEEDLEWORK 


GIFT 
SUPPLEMENT 
10c 
lI you want to make the unusual 1 


er . , 
Carisimas gifts, cweorite now for this 


5 


< Ath 4 2 ‘c > . }] ‘ J 
new? Supplement, especially de- 


f 
signed for gifts. It contains 
vorking patterns and directions 


f 
for many of the designs. .<ddress 
fnne Orr, Gooo HOUSEKEEPING. 


119 W. 40th St., New York City 
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Charmingly quaint and new in 
thought is the sampler at left with 
its silhouette design worked in 
color. Sheet 2, Set K, 30c, carries 
the design in full color and also 
design for the Little Bo-Peep 
( hild’s chair-bac k, aboi Ct, u hic h 1s 


cross-stitched in color on linen. 
working the 
$1.25 


Embroidery floss for 


chair-back design costs 





THE CUP THAT CHEERS” 


il Lbove: Sheet 4, Set K, 30¢, has cross-stitch ros 
hon design. Wools for design, ¥ 3.30; Jor back 
n and ground, $3.60. Tea-tray design with new com- 





bination of silhouette and color is on same sheet 





Hot-Iron Pattern No. 5802, 25¢, 
has design and directions for 
this silk patchwork bag. Hol 
Tron Pattern No, 5d ( 


has handkerchief de signs, center 


Anne Orr’s new Set K of tapestry 
and cross-stitch designs has 4 
sheets in full color. It $1 
the set, or 30¢ the single sheet 
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| \ TE ALL want to know what to give 
for Christmas, and here are a few 
suggestions for gifts not costly or 
dificult of construction, but a pleasure to 
make as well as to receive. 

Unbleached muslin and checked or plain 
ginghams make lovable, colorful toy 
animals and dolls for the little ones to hug 
at bedtime. They may be stuffed with 
soft, old white rags or cotton. Mr. 
Bunny with his ‘Sunday best” outfit, the 
dressed rag dolly, and the little checkered 
puppy are all easily cut out and made from 
the paper patterns. 

The charm of the desk set illustrated is 
in its coloring of steel-blue surf satin with 
decorative touches of yellow, orange, red, 
and green felt, inspired by the effective 
Indian Tree china design. Although 
intricate in appearance, the 
set is quite simple to make. 
The materials necessary for 
making are: 11¢ yards of 
any silk, 14 yard of 1% inch 
ribbon to match, scraps of 
red, orange, yellow, and 
green felt, suéde, velvet, ve- 
lour, or any firm woolen ma- 
terial for the decorative 
flowers and tree design, a 
red blotter 11'4 x 13 inches, 
and six smaller blotters 
4%x0!'% inches, one foun- 
dation piece of heavy card- 
board 12x17 inches for 
the blotter pad, and a piece 
of lighter weight cardboard 
to make the scratch pad 
case and necessary little 
boxes, an orange feather pen- 
holder with glass container 





at right. 


shears . thimble. 


{ convenient and practical article for the kitchen, and 
indispensable when dressing a fowl. is the poultry board 
It consists of an otlcloth-covered board carrying 
thread, and emery ball for needles 
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Paper patterns for the stuffed bunny and 


doll, both with clothes, as illustrated, 
are 15c apiece. Pattern for stuffed 
puppy, roc. Address Good Housekeeping 


Pattern Service, 119 W. goth St., New York 


and shot, a box 2 inches square and '% inch 
high for a stamp box, small boxes to hold 
clips, ink bottle, and glass pen container 
(or these may be made of the lightweight 
cardboard to fit the desired articles), a tin 
stationery holder which can be purchased 
at any commercial stationer’s, a scratch 
Most 


pad and pencil, and a tube of glue. 
of these materials may be on hand. 
The four triangular corner pieces of the 
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Frivolous for Christmas 










blotter pad are made of two three-inch 
squares of the lightweight cardboard cut 
diagonally across the center. With one-inch 
strips of muslin or adhesive tape make the 
hinge for the stamp-box cover and the 
joints which hold together the foundation 
pieces of the boxes, etc. The tin stationery 
holder, cardboard boxes, and all founda- 
tion pieces, including a cardboard cut the 
size of the hand blotters, are carefully 
covered with the surf satin. Cut the satin 
for each portion slightly larger than the 
actual measurement of the piece to be 
covered, so as to overlap the edges, adjust, 
cut off the extra pieces on the corners, and 
with a line of glue at least an inch wide glue 
firmly to the foundations. Set them aside 
to dry thoroughly before proceeding with 
the work. The cardboard for the hand 
blotters, which has_ been 
covered on one side with the 
satin, should have a blotter 
glued firmly to the other 
side. Lay this on top of the 
other five blotters, punch 
two holes at one end, and 
run the ribbon through them, 
tying the blotters together. 
Cut a strip of satin 1'2 inch 
wide and bind the edge of 
the 12x17 inch cardboard 
with it. Cover the bottom of 
this pad with a piece of satin 
or felt. Glue the four trian- 
gular, satin-covered corners 
tothe top of the pad and place 
the red blotter in position. 
The felt tree and flower 
decorations applied to the 
various pieces of the set con- 
sist (Continued on page 207) 












Hot-Iron Pattern No. 5700, 25c, carries 10 floral sprays 

and 4 alphabets in different sizes for the cross-stitch on 

traveling cases above and at left. 

Good Housekeeping, 119 West goth St., New York City 
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Address Anne Orr, 


















All the romance of 
the sea is felt in this 
print which is te. 
prod ed in color 
from the painting 
by ¢ R. Patterson 
of the “Glory of the 
Seas,” a famous, 
record-holding old 
clipper ship built 
am 1800; 13x 16% 
in., $12; framed 21 
x17}34 in., for $18 
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Of Brittany pottery completely HY not make your Christmas Shopping easy and | That charming bit of color— 
wired, shade of figured chintz ag pleasant —and perhaps more economical— by doing it | for a dainty spray of flowers 
in vellow, red, and black. 14 in. i quickly | and thoughtfully by mail? Let Good House : or fruit or ice-cream—is the 
high, $6.75. Secret book-box iy keeping’s staff of shoppers go to the crowded stores and | Italian pottery com pote, decorated 
made from old French. leather speed to you the articles you select from the many illus in blue, yellow and green, 334 
bound books. 5x54 in... $3.5 ) trated on these pages. . q in high, $3.75 cd B42 doz. 

. Gifts of every sort are spread before you, which you can : 

examine carefully through picture and description, choos- | 


ing wisely those which appeal to you for this or that mem 
ber of the family, or a beloved friend. We have gathered 
them from many shops, because they were pretty, unusual, 









; and of good value. q 
| Novel ways to wrap them we also tell you of, and on 
K page 96 attractive papers, seals, and string are grouped 
for you to purchase conveniently. 
May I add my best wishes and Christmas greetings to all 
4 my readers. 
ia Y — , 
5 yack 
. of  - » cdatiir 
| 
Abr tones 
The soft fan color of this rough 8 — 
potiers vase will give a charming ‘4 HOW TO ORDER 3 That delightful gift for the 
effect with brightly colored flowers i ~ s e998 
or, if mounted, it would make id IEnelose draft, check, or Insufficient remittances will Hagges hes ube! - 
an attractive lamp oM% in. in money-order drawn to Good be credited, the reader noti on italian, tooled a vere 
height, 4% in. across the top, $3 Hlousekeeping Shopping _ fied, and order shipped upon book or portfolio. Brown leathe 
; ' Service to cover cost of list receipt of additional amount tooled in gold, 1144 X8 in., $10 
fa of articles you wish us to To avoid delay, please send 
; | purchase for you, and ad correct amount 
ee ; dress to Good Housekeeping . 
Shopping Service, 1190 West How We Send Order 
4 th Street, New York, N. 4 Light articles are sent by 
Prices include shipping Insured Parcel Post; heavy 
| charges unless otherwise articles by Express, prepaid 
: stated (unless otherwise stated in 
; Please print your name caption) from the shops. To 
4 Give name of articles desired, receive credit for returned 
| color, size, price, page and goods, damaged goods, or 
\ | month ol magazine The incorrectly filled orders, ar- 
i Shopping Service buys with ticles must be returned 
One of Jessie Wilcox Smith's out charge, but will not accept prepaid to Good House { 
famous prints of hildren C. 0. D orders nor charge to keeping. | ° ° 4 Wost convenient for the sm ill 
brightens the scrap basket of your account in the New York Anything costing over $1 is table is this ach allen hook-boxes 
painted muslin; in blue lined shops returnable ( 3 in lone 314 in. high), hold- 
with lavender; rose with black; ing cisereties. met hes a d cards, 
yellow with green; 12 in. high, $7 Oe ON RL OE, I! | ari-colored morocco leather $4-50 


62 












tof 
this 

re- 
olor 
ting 
rson 
f the 
us, 
old 
built 
6% 
j 21 
$18 


— 
“Ts, 
the 
ued 


23 


4 


doz. 





the 


test 
ther 


d10 





Very colorful are these majolica pottery 
candlesticks decorated with flowers of yellow, 
red. brown and green; 8 in. high, $5 pair 
Flower jar to match, 9'% in. high, $5 





For candy, pins, or buttons is the yellow 
Italian pottery jar (left), with frnit design 
in color; 4 in. wide, $3; 6% in., $4. 


Other jar of similar design, 3% in., $1.05 


9) 








Once more popular is the old-fashioned glass 
paper-weight in bright colors; 2% in. wide, 
$1.75. Bridgelamp, below, of polished steel, 53in 
high, $7.04. Shade of hand-blocked paper, $5.74 




























Well-upholstered in chints of assorted colors 
is this attractive boudoir chair, 32 in. high, 25 in 
wide; exceptional value; $21.24. Made with 
wooden pegs is the maple footstool of beautiful 
antique finish; 16 in. long; $4.24. Shipping 
charges are collect on chair and footstool 


In life-size figures are the cat andirons of solid 
cast tron, black finish, 17% in. tall, $15. Fire 
set to match includes stand, shovel, poker and 
tongs, $11.50. Andirons and fire set complete, 
$25.  Four-fold black wire screen with brass 
ornaments, 30 in. high, 12 in. folds, $13.50 





A lamp of good design, that will suit any 
home, is this one of white pottery, 26 in. 
tall over all; $12.24. Plaited shade of 
rose-colored book linen, 17 in. wide, $14.24 





For hot or cold drinks is this set of lovely 
old Brittany pottery; pitcher, 8 in. tall, 
$2; mugs to match, $1 each. Parrot paper- 
weight painied on iron, 3% in. tall, $1 


Tip-top table 
of solid ma- 
hogany for tea 
or lamp; satin- 
wood inlay, 
spoon feet, 
walnut or ma- 
hogany finish; 
22 in. wide; 
$20.75, ship- 
bing collect 











1 wrought- 
iron floor lamp 
of interesting 
old lantern de- 
sign, 70 in, 
tall, wired; 
$25, shipping 
collect. Radium 
oul light-pull, 
134 in. long, $1 




























For Father: 
To insure him a most en- 
joyable smoke is this bronsed 
smoker set, which has a 7 









For Mother: 

Brass ship bedroom knock- 
er, $1.15. Solid mahogany 
Sheraton dressing mirror, 
20 x 18; $18, shipping col- in. tray, glass jar with metal 
lect. Hand-engraved glass : cover for tobacco or cigarettes, 
lamps, 20 in. high, $15 eac' ee ; 3.2, Nt ash tray % ith removable, color- 
Plaited chintz shade in ros P ed glass insert, and match- 
and green, 10% in. wide, $ 3.50 holder; price, $3 for the set 

















For Sister: For Aunt: 
In amber glass are the 4% in. powder jar In perfect taste is this glass lamp with ship 


and 6 in. perfume bottles, $5 the set. Amber So I) af b ] ND q parchment shade; wired; 161% in. high; in 


mirror, $7; hair brush, $4.50; comb, $1.10 crystal, $6.50; amber, amethyst, or blue, $7.50 


For Every Member of the Family 


HOW TO ORDER 
Send list of articles with check or money-order, to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th St., 
New York City. See page 62 for further instructions 
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For Grandma: For Grand pa: 
To carry her favorite book ¢s the leather, "ateresting old sea-dog ash-tray of solid 
felt-lined book-bag, 8 x 6 in., $1.75. Span- of brass has a real appeal for Grand pa; 64 in., 


$2. For reading at the table or in bed is the 
painted metal book or paper rack, below, $1.50 


ish calle On book ( nds, painte don won in blue ° u 
rosc, brown, and cream; 6% in. high; $4.50 ll 
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For Brothe Ly 

The convenient golf score of fine leather with 
pencil and extra score cards, 4% in., $1 
Solid silver bill dip with his monogram, $4 


For Uncle: 
Brass nutcracker of English design with 
medallion of Shake Speare on one side and 


replica of his home on the other; $1.25 





For the Children: 
Washable glazed chintz desk set, rose and blue design, pad, stationery and 
pen holder, blotter, inkwell, pen-wiper, $4. Flectric lamp to match, $4.85 
Lamp and set, $8.50. Adorable, mechanical walking doll, 12 in., $4.75 





Left center: doll’s hand- 
crocheted hat and scarf set, 
pink or blue; small size, 
$1.75; medium, $2.25; large, 
$2.50. A 16 in. doll with 3 
different heads and 3 Sets 
of clothing for $7.50. All 
the parts to construct “Miss 
America,” the 14 in. toy 
motor boat, above, with dt- 
rections for building, $5.25 





A painted metal wastebasket, 

black and gold poppy design, 

is 12 in. high; $1.25. Ham- 

mered, silver-plated baby set 

has cup, bib ring, spoon 

and pusher, in gift box; $5 
64 



















Fashionable 
colored glass 
goblets with 
amber base and 
iridescent 
top; 7 or 5 in. 
high, $11 dos. 
Sterling silver 
bonbon dish 
($6.50) and 


Cut glass bowl, 
8 in. diam., $8 


TO ORDER 


See Directions on Page 62 


Blue Canton 
breakfast — set 


for four people, 


plates, cereal 
bowls, coffee 
cups and sau- 
cers, egg cups, 
and one platter, 
$12. Glass jug 
($5.75), amber 
or green; tum- 
blers to match, 
$1.25 each 











The ever desirable three-piece set of real filet, 
two doilies (12% x 6% in.) and large oval (17% 
x 11% in.), price $2.75. Al left; sterling silver 
teaetle and stand, 7 in. high, complete, $0 
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Of the same design are the cereal or soup bowls, $2.75 each; 
the egg cups (no saucers), $1.25 each; the fruit compote 
(534 in. high), $8. Holland glass tumblers, amber or ame- 
thyst, $12 doz., brass and copper coasters, 60 cents each 


The smart thing for tea or breakfast is Italian pottery. 
This set has a cream background, yellow edges and raised de- 
sign of colored fruit and green leaves; includes teapot, 
sugar, cream pitcher, six cups and saucers, six plates, $30 


Useful three-piece buffet set of crash 
linen embroidered in white; ‘doily 143 4x cut work, has a 
% in., and two 5 x 5% in., and four 14-inch 


Bridge set of écru linen, with Italian 
30 im. Square cover 
napkins, $6.50 
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Italian pottery compote, cream background with design of greens and yellows and yellow edge, 
is appropriate for fruit or candy, 534 in. high, $4. Candlesticks to match, 4% in. high, $3 each 
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Silver-plated relish dish, 

above, has three partitions 

in the removable glass lin- 

ing and is 6% in. in 

diameter, price. $4.50 
65 


Silver-plated hot-dish tile, 
felt lined, 6 in. in diame- 
ler, two for $1. Right; 
real filet scarf with animal 
design, 67 in. long, $13.50 









ace an tine Linens 








To add charm to living or bedroom is 
the dainty pillow of antique filet, 
13 x 18 in.; exceptionally priced at $2 





For the lover of fine linens j ‘ne useful 
set of filet and cut-work on Trish linen 
Large doily, 16 x 111% in., $5 the sel 
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Three-piece chair-back set of 
jine filetand ul-work on Trish 
linen is all hand-made; $5 





Medium-weight silk hose, Slip-on, washable, fabric 


in black and 20 colors; 8 gloves are always accepl- 
lo 10%; $1.65. Sterling able; white, gray, mode, or 
silver perfume ball and beige; $1.50. Doll cos- 

hain, pink, blue, or corn- tumcd in 4 handkerchiefs 
colenad enamel, $3.50. of pure linen, $1.50 
Batiste Mosaic hand- . Black cat door-stop paint 
kerchiefs, 6 for $1.10 cd on iron; 10 in.; $4 













Some Ohings |en Always Like 





‘or the perfectly dressed man is the 
I the perfectly d 1 s t 

imported, white silk evening scarf with 
white fringe; 48 in. long; $13.50 


On cold days this good-looking Scotch 
wool muffler will be a joy. In tan, brown 
or gray colorings, 48 in, long, $2.50 





Camouflaged as books are 5 boxes for rubber 
bands, pen points, thumb tacks, fasteners, ani 
stamp In vari-colored leather cases with tooled 


j I. 7 7 . 
leather stand, 4% in. long; $4.95 Vanesa leath 
er match case. above, tooled in gold, 254 x 1%; 8 








Ahove, a requisite for a 
man’s pow het silver plated 


pencu 4 wn. long, FI.50 


A man’s fountain pen, 514 
in., $5, and pencil, $3.50; 
Chinese red, gold-filled trim 


i a 
A unique combination; 


The gift that father, brother, or uncle will appre ebony - finish, folding Comfortable and warm are the brown wool and 
ciate is a fine black leather belt. This one, with coat hanger and clothes le ather slippers made of genuine shee ps skin, natural 
sterling silver buckle and cut-out initial, is $2.50 brush in box; price $3 fleece lined. Men’s, also women's sises; $3.75 
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That gay gift sure to win the 
favor of it fair owner is the 
lovely feather fan tn green, rose, 
or yellow, 13 in. long, $3.05 
Beer necessary is the vanity box; 
the one pict: red below has a mo- 
saic top, $3 Box of six French 
handkerchic{s with your initial 
in vari-colored borders, $4.50 


To grace her beauty, nothing is 
more suitable than pearls. The 
lovely rope of baroque pearls, 29 
in. long, is $12.75. The bracelet 
of graduated pearls, $1.05; the 
pearl earrings, $1.95. A con- 
venient size of bag for afternoon 
or evening, of vari-colored bro- 
caded silk, moiré lined; $6.50 
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Feminine in every 
detail is the faille 
silk negligée trim- 
med with marabou;: 
pink or orchid; sizes 
34 lo 40; 22.50 


Dainty two-piece step- 
in and vest of crépe 
de Chine, trimmed 
with lace and tucks, 
pink or peach; sizes 
34 lo 4o; $4.05 each 


Aer 
as 
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Silk umbrella with shori 
bakelite handle, brown, 
navy, black, $5.50. Plam 
or green leather bag, $5.75 


Initial rhinestone pin for 
hat or bag, $1.95 pr. Ster- 
ling silver bar pin, white 
and black pearls, $3.05 


LURes ae) as BE! 


Of exceptional value 
is the pullman set at 
left, nightgown, ki- 
mono, and case, in 
ack satin natural silk pongee 
A pe A : S } | with Chinese mono- 
= Spee. ft | ; | , | yet a tee 
, \ ¥ J >* € pe de 
ish heels, ; Chine combination 
in all sizes, shown at center left is 
$15. Rhine . trimmed with foot- 
— but k- ing and satin rib- 
es, $5. bon; flesh or peach, 
Chiffon sizes 3 to $3.05 
fee” bes 1S 34 10 44; 93-95 
lo 10%; in 
nude, 
bei a or 
gray, $1.85 


Smart 














oA Story of 


Lo ve and Loya lty 


The Blue WINDOW 


YHEN Hildegarde Carew thought 
/ of life without her mother, she felt 


that she could not go on. All the 
joy in the world seemed to have fled with 
the passing of that gallant spirit, and in 
spite of the two old aunts who gave her 
every loving care, she felt alone in the 
world. 
But when the funeral over Aunt 
Olivia brought to her a letter from her 
mother, which contained news that over 


was 





turned the whole plan of her life Her 
father, who, she had always been told, had 
died years ago, Was living Her mother’s 
dying request was that she should go to 
him and take the rightful place he ow 
her. 

There was no question in Hildegarde’s 
mind about obeying her mother’s last 
wish. Even though her boy lover, Crispin 


Harlowe, asked her to remain and to 


marry him, she did not hesitate. In a few 
days she was on her way to the father who 
did not even know of her existence. 
Louis Carew was very different from the 
woman who had been her mother. 
Elizabeth had been a fine-souled person 
with a purity of purpose that had no 
counterpart in the nature of the man she 
married. Finding him involved in a love 
affair which to him was only a flirtation, 
she had been unable to comprehend that 
he might still love her. She had left him 
and given him his freedom. Later he had 


arried the woman and lived an unhappy 
life until her death 
Hildegarde was too young to under 


stand the frailty of his character. She saw 
only his surface charm. He overawed her 
by his polished manners and his sophistica- 
tion, and she had to fight his affectionate 
domineering to live as she thought right. 


Soon Hildegarde was gaily involved in 
the social life of all her father’s set 
being courted by her father’s secretary 
Her letters to Crispin told him everything, 
and when Christmas came he went to visit 
her, fearing to leave her too long alone in 
her father’s home. 


and 


Carew was openly contemptuous ol 
Crispin before his arrival, and at first 
refused to invite him to the house as his 


But Hildegarde broke his resolu- 
tion by her threat of going home 
Once a member of the gay party gathe red 
the holidays, (¢ won the respect 
and liking of every his real wor 
ind his simple, unaffected manners. [ven 
with the perfect Meriweather, Crispin 
shone in comparison. Hildegarde had 
changed but little, he found, yet how long 
would she be able to withstand the in- 
fluences about her? 


guest 


for rispin 
one by th 





















His question was answered when she 
came to him on the day before his de 
parture. She had been sitting in the deep 
window opening when her father and Neale 
Winslow, an unscrupulous politician, came 
into the room. She thought nothing of 
her concealment until their conversation 
became personal and private. She heard 
her father consent to introduce Winslow 
to friends of his—at a price. She heard 
Winslow gently threaten his financial 
ruin if he refused. And then she knew 
the manner of man her father really 
was, 

She told Crispin she must go back to 
the farm as soon as possible. Otherwise 
she would be sharing in money dis 
honestly obtained. He was to tell the 
aunts and prepare them for her return, 
and shortly afterward she would follow 
him home. 






















































CHAPTER 


XII 
HE Blue Window framed tonight 
a gold-powdered sky. Hildegarde 
ascending the stairway after the 
talk with Crispin which had fol- 
lowed her dramatic announcement of de- 
parture, knelt on the window-seat and 
looked out. Here was sanctuary—but it 
was some time before the serene beauty of 
the night stilled the tumult within her. 
She held a far-flung argument with the 
quiet star which burned bright against the 
darkness. 
“Mother, I am going back.” 
Then, as if in answer to some protest 
from the quiet star: “You went, Mother. 


And if I stayed, I should be sharing things 
that are dishonest.” 
Again, after a long pause: ‘Oh, of course 
I love him. 
stay.’ 
Crispin had gone to his room to write a 


Who wouldn’t? But I can’t 


’ 


Illustrated 
by 
James H. 
Crank 


Crispin was on his 
feet. ‘I'll write my 
own valedictory,” 
he announced. 
“When Crispin 
goes, he leaves an 
ally; her cheeks 
are red, her name 
is Sally.” They 
shouted at that. 
Hildegarde was 
blushing, her 
father frowning 














Temple Bailey 


letter. She had talked over her plans with 
him. He had begged her to marry him. 


But she had been firm. 

“IT won’t promise anything. I can live 
with Aunt Olivia and Aunt Catherine. It 
won’t be so bad, with you coming on for 
week-ends.”’ 

It would be heaven, he told her, to see 
her so often, to know that she was close at 
hand. Yet he hated to have her at the 
farm with its hardships. If she would only 
marry him, his father would them 
through until he finished college 

“T mustn’t thir Not vet, Crispin. 
I don't even know that | you 

While she would not pror had 
been glad of his sympathy and strength, 
and had found herself leaning on them. 

So it had been settled. In the morning 
she would tell her father that she was 


going. No more than that. It would not 
69 


see 


K ot it 
love 


she 


rise, 
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be easy to tell him, but it must be done. 

She was startled to hear Carew’s voice 
on the stairs. “All alone in the dark, 
Hildegarde?” 

He came up and stood beside her. “‘Your 
mother always waited for me on this land- 
ing when I came up to dress for dinner. 
It is because of her that there are never any 
lights. She said it spoiled the view of the 
sky. After she left, the window seemed 
blank.” 

She wondered if he expected her to 
sympathize. His hand was on her shoulder, 
but she drew away a little. 

“If you had never let her go, I should 
have looked out of this window when 
I was a child. And I should have 
met you when you came to dress for 
dinner.” 

His voice had a note of surprise. 
“You say that as if you blamed me.” 

“It is something to think of, isn’t 
it?”’ There was a touch of hardness in 
her tone. 

He turned and looked at her, trying 
to pierce the shadows. “Why talk 
of that now? We've had it all out. 

Do you suppose I don’t think of it? 
Of what I’ve missed? If you could 
know how often I’ve longed for a 
child to go up and down these stairs!” 

She had a wild feeling that she was 
going to be sorry for him, and she 
wouldn’t. She wouldn’t. If she was 
sorry she would weaken. And she had 
made up her mind. 

If she left him, it would be his own 
fault. He didn’t deserve better. He 
had had her mother, and he had had 
Corinne. He couldn’t have his cake 
and eat it, too. 

So all she said was: 
Sampson was to 
seven.” 

“Nobody is down.” He hesitated. 

“Is anything the matter, Hildegarde?”’ 

She was honest. “Something I want 
to talk over in the morning, Daddy.” 

“I never talk things over in the 

morning. Is itabout young Lohengrin? 
I fancy I haven't been as polite as I 
might be. But I can’t help it. He’s 
too young and too good-looking to 
make me comfortable. I feel my age 
and my infirmities when he’s around, 
Hildegarde.”’ 

She found herself wanting to pat 
him on the cheek and say, ‘You're 
not old, Daddy.”’ But she wouldn't. 
That was the worst of it; disap- 
proving of him, she still loved him. 

She was glad, therefore, to hear people 
coming down the stairs—gay ladies in their 
ball gowns, the men at their ease, dis- 
tinguished. Would she ever again see their 
like if she went back to the farm? 

The thought recurred to her at supper. 
Winslow asked her, “When is young 
Harlowe going?” 

“Tomorrow. He had expected to stay 
longer, but things are calling him back.” 

There was a secret excitement in th 
thought that the things which called him 
back had to do with her own departure 


“Isn't it late? 
have supper at 


He would prepare the way for her, talk 
with her aunts. And it was best that h 
should not be at Round Hill when sh« 


broke the news to her father. 
not, of course, travel together 

Winslow said, ‘You mustn’t let vourself 
fall in love with him.” 


They ( ould 





The Blue Window 


“Why not?” 

“There’s too much ahead of you here. 
Paris in the spring! Scotland in summer! 
The Nile, perhaps, next winter!” 

Paris! Scotland! The Nile! And set 
against all that, the farm. She had a 
sense of panic. Everything in the lovely 
room seemed to mock her—the silver birds 
trailing their shining tails on the satin 
smooth cloth, the glow of the tall candles, 
the red of the Christmas the 
Sheffield bowl, the glimmer of pearls on the 
white necks of the women. 

Aunt Marion and Aunt Catherine wore 
gingham gowns, and there was an oil lamp 


roses in 


THE MAGI 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


THEN 


O SCHOLARS and sages and seers of old, 

You followed a star at the East's far rim, 

You followed, you found Him, you knelt at 
last 

In a low dark stable to worship Him. 


HE Light of the World, the Shining Way, 

The Fountain of Life, and the Daily Bread. 
sought Him with burning eyes, you 

laid 

Your myrrh and gold at a manger bed. 


You 


ND little children have kept the faith; 

Their lifted eyes have followed a star. 
Their eager footsteps have found the way 
That leads where the mother and baby are. 


NOW 


# ‘wise,”’ 


What have you done to Him? 
do? 

Did you lose the 

The high white 


W' IULD 
child 
The light in his eyes as a lamp blown out? 
O scholars and sages and men called “wise,” 
If you could—would you darken the world 
with doubt? 


What will you 


way? Did you fail to see 
star that was leading you? 


vou darken the face of a little 


in the center of the table! All the food was 
put on at once! And they were such silent 
women! There would be nobody to talk 
to, now that her mother was gone. 

At the end of the meal Sally rose to pro- 
pose a toast to Crispin. 

“He goes tomorrow. Can’t somebody do 
it in verse? ‘When Crispin goes’—it 
rhymes with ‘rose,’ and ‘watch and ward’ 
with ‘Hildegarde ie 

Sally’s hair was a blaze of gold. Her 
slender figure in flame chiffon was like the 
calyx of a bright flower. Winslow, leaning 


back, watched her with narrowed eves 
He had a decision to make. He was in 
deed an ice-cold Paris with an apple to 
award. As things looked at the moment, 


Sally would win 


Crispin was on his feet. “I'll write my 


own valedictory,” he announced, “if you'll 
let m« 


rhyme ‘Sally’ with ‘ally.”” He 


SCHOLARS and sages and men called 


paused, then gave the four lines 
“When Crispin goes 
He leaves an ally. 
Her cheeks are red, 
Her name is—Sall; 


They shouted at that. Hildegarae wa 
blushing, her father frowning Meri 
weather, self-controlled, tapped the table 
with the tips of his nails. He cid not like 
the trend things were taking. As if Hilde 
garde belonged to Harlowe. He wished 
Sally had let the thing alone. 

After dinner he wandered away from 
the rest of them, coming finally to the 

first landing and the seat under the 
Blue Window. There in the half. 
dark he smoked one cigarette after 
another. He was restless, moody 
His life seemed spanned at the 
moment by futility. If Hildegarde 
loved Harlowe, the thing was over 

Sally’s voice: “I saw your cigarette 
May | have one?” 

“They aren’t good for you—and | 
hate to see a woman smoke.” 

“Archaic!” She curled herself up 
on the other end of the window-seat. 
“Well, I won’t if you don’t like it. 
Anything to please you.” 

He did not answer. 

“What’s happened?” she demanded. 

“Nothing.” 

“Then cheer up. 
troubles. I have mine. One of them 
is Neale Winslow. He’s trying to 
make love to me, Merry.” 

Meriweather lifted his 
“Winslow?” 

“Yes. And I wish you'd see the way 
he goes about it—as if I were Red 
Ridinghood and he wanted to eat me 
up.” 

“He can’t eat you up if you don't 
want to be eaten.”’ 

“Oh, yes, he can. Some day, when 
I am walking alone in the wood, he'll 
come along, and he'll say, ‘Little Red 
Ridinghood, why should you be walk- 
ing through the wood alone, when you 
can ride in a coach and four, and have 
two men on the box and two behind, 
and have plumes in your bonnet, and 
pearls as big as roc’s eggs in your ears?’ 
And I'll listen, and let him go along 
with me, and then—he’ll eat me up.” 

Meriweather gave a short laugh 
“Tf you let him do it, I hope you won't 
expect any sympathy from me.” 

“I don’t expect anything trom 
you. But why shouldn’t I take the plumes 
and pearls and the coach and four if he 
asks me?” 

“Let’s drop the fairy tales,”’ he said with 
irritation. “If you marry Winslow, you'll 
simply be having him for his money.” 

“That’s not what I should call an 
original remark, Merry.” 

“Oh, if you are going to look at it that 
way!” 

“What other way can I? Mother wants 
me to doit. She says she has seen it com- 


We all have our 


head. 


ing on for a long time. And she doesnt 
believe in romantic love as a basis tor 


marriage. 
ail 


She says the things to go tor 
t will 


en you marry are the things t! 
life easy.” 
she’s wrong.” Meriweather was tense. 


“If 1 could have the woman I want, I'd 
tramp the roads with her.”’ 


A pain stabbed Sally’s heart. She knew 
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the woman he wanted, and the woman 
was not herself. Yet how gladly she would 
have tramped with him—muddy roads, 
dusty roads, in any weather! ; 

“J wish | were back again in the diplo- 
matic service,” he was saying. “I’ve half 
a notion to get back.” 

“But you mustn’t go away. We can’t 

re you.” 

“Pm not so important as that. If I 
dropped out, the world would go on just 
the same.” 

“Not my world, Merry.” 

She said it lightly, and he took it lightly. 
He could not know, of course, how he was 
hurting her—shallow little Sally, who had 
no depths. ° 

And now Winslow was coming up the 
stairs. ‘You two are selfish,” he said. 
“May I help you look at the stars?”’ 

He sat down and talked with them. 
He had no idea of leaving the field to 
Merry. He had definitely made up his 
mind to marry Sally. And always when 
he made up his mind he got what he 
wanted. That was his way. 

Years ago there had been another wife, 
a plain little thing, incurably domestic. 
She had not kept step with 
her husband’s growing pros- 
perity and had died just in 
time to escape acute un- 
happiness. What Winslow 
needed now was some one to 
crown his possessions. He 
had felt that he must not 
hurry in his choice—that 
the golden apple he held in 
his hand was a treasure not 
to be lightly bestowed. 

He had considered, in 
turn, three women—Mrs. 
Hulburt, Sally, Hildegarde. 
Early in the race Mrs. 
Hulburt had been elimi- 
nated. The assets of her 
social experience and mature 
charms were offset by the 
ease with which she could be 
won. He could, he 
knew, pick her like 
ripe fruit from the 
tree. And he pre- 
ferred some effect 
of resistance. He 
knew instinctively 
that Sally would 
offer it, and Hilde- 
garde. 

And he wanted, 
too, youth. His 
own years would é 
soon be heavy upon 
him. He must have 
gaiety about him, 
and laughter. It 
was, perhaps, be- 
cause of this need 
of laughter that the 
the balance had 
dipped in Sally’s 
favor. She would 
dance through life 
to a rollicking measure. He $ 


liked to think of her dancing 


while he piped the tune. . 


Hildegarde, finer than 
Sally, might prove to be too 
fine. She was burdened with 
that uncomfortable thing 
called conscience. Her 
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mother had had it. 
Winslow remembered 
her mother. A beautiful 
creature. He had once 
tried to make love to 
her. Her scorn had 
withered him. 

And so it was Sally— 
Sally who at this 
moment, curled up on 
the window-seat, was 
like an enchanting 
child. 

She liked Meri- 
weather, of course. 
Anybody could see that. 
But Merry could be 


Merry was in a gay mood. 
“Am I glad Harlowe’s 
gone? I could shout to 
the skies. He’s too good 
to be true.”” In spite of 
her depression Hildegarde 
laughed. ‘‘Silly!’’ 


disposed of. There was that diplomatic 
post he talked of now and then. A little 
influence would do the trick, and Merry 
would be on the other side of the world. 

Winslow smiled in the dark at the ease 
with which it could be done. Then, as the 
chimes of the hall clock came up to them: 
“T am taking you and your mother over 
to Stabler’s, Sally. She said she would be 
ready at ten.” 

“Who else will be in your car?” 

“Hildegarde and Harlowe and Anne 
Carew.” 

“And Merry?” 

“Sorry. But there'll be a full house 
without him.” 

Sally rose with (Continued on page 103) 
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of a Girl Who 
Risked Her Life 
to Free 


Her (Country 





Told by 
Soumay Tcheng 


To Mrs. 









A servant rushed in, in a terrible 
are two men downstairs,” he 
agents. They swear you are arevo- 


John Van Vorst 


f My cousin gave me a hearty welcome. 
He encouraged me to go about and see the 
sights of Kobé. So, accompanied by one 
lllustrated 6, John Richard Flanagan of his servants who spoke Japanese and 
. who could interpret for me, and followed 
by my good Dung Ur, our faithful servant, 
I set out to visit the city in a rickshaw, like 
OUMAY TCHENG was born in freely and taught her the truth about any tourist. 


Canton in the ancestral palace of the China and the power that was strangling Almost all the exiled Chinese revolu- 
I'chengs \ daughter of the aristoc the country tionists had arrived in Japan without any 
racy, she began even in childhood to rebel Soon there developed in the girl a burn- money. Many of them had taken work 
against the rigid conventions that held the ing desire to free China from the Manchus_ in the factories or banks, and the more 
rich as well as the poor in bondage who had usurped the throne. The students fortunate had opened small shops. This 
When she was still almost a baby she de- who had revolutionary principles had all had been told me in China. So my first 
fended a child slave who was being beaten been banished to Japan. She decided to visit was to a store which my cousin’s 
for returning a blow give n her by one of her go the re to find the m and to otier her ser servant told me was kept by a ( hi iman. 
little mistresses. At five she refused to vices for whatever they might need. I went into the place alone, and after look 
have her feet bound \t fourteen she ing around a moment at the things on the 
broke her engagement to marry the son of EVERAL days later I spoke to my counter, I suddenly asked the shopkeeper 
a government ofticial—probably the first father about a desire I had always if he could give me the address of any com- 
broken engagement in all China cherished to visit Japan. He did patriots who were revolutionists. 
Fortunately her parents had broad ideas not, of course, dream what was my Luck was with me! The merchant in dis 
and encouraged her in her desire for more real intentior \t Kobé, in Japan, we had guise was one of the men in the revolu 
education than a Chinese woman usually a cousin who was Consul. Mv fatherknew tionary party We talked together for a 
-received. They permitted her to go to an that he would be glad to meet me when [long time. When [ left, he asked me if 


American school, and her father, himself landed. and to offer me hospitality. Sohe I would come to a meeting to be held in his 
high in the government, talked to her gave his consent readily to the journey. rooms the following day \t the app nted 

















state of excitement. “There 
whispered, ‘“‘secret service 
lutionist carrying dynamite”’ 


hour I went to this rendezvous, with only 
Dung Ur as escort. 

My friend, the shopkeeper, presented 
me to two well-known revolutionists, Mr. 
Woo and Mr. Wang, who were at that time 
the directors and the leaders of the great 
Republican secret society. They asked me 
many questions as to the object of my 
visit, and they finally confided to me their 
plan of action. All progress in China, they 
believed, was dependent upon the aboli- 
tion of the old régime, the overthrowing of 
the Manchu dynasty. The certainty that 
the dream which haunted us could be 
realized now became firmly fixed in my 
mind. After several meetings I signed my 
unreserved endorsement of the Kwo Ming 
Tang, or “Society of the Land of Brothers.” 

After this step I was summoned to re- 
unions of a more secret nature, where I re- 
ceived the final initiation. I took there a 
solemn oath to remain faithful and to 
serve to the end, without faltering, the 
cause which was to regenerate China. I 
swore that, if such a sacrifice might be of 
use, I would give my life for my country. 

For several months I attended these 


secret meetings, without any one thinking 
what I was about: Then it was decided 
that in Peking I could render service as 
intermediary without arousing curiosity. 
The daughter of an official who held an 
im, ortant position would be the last person 
to be suspected. I was to receive messages, 
direct or indirect, from the revolutionists 
who were still in hiding in the south of 
China, and transmit these messages to the 
leaders of our party who were exiled from 
their mother country. Inspired by this 
thought, I once more returned to China. 

My brother was the only person of my 
family in my confidence. He sympathized 
with all my ways of thinking and feeling, 
and our mutual trust was absolute. 

As I had to account in some way for my 
frequent absences from home, I explained 
to my mother that we had founded a 
society to open schools and spread learning 
throughout China—an effort which my 
mother heartily approved. 

To my father I gave no definite explana- 
tion of what I was doing. I knew that he 


was as anxious as I for the betterment of 
our country, but that he would never take 











the risks which I had determined to run. 
If our enterprise succeeded, I was sure 
my father would rejoice with me, but if he 
were told in advance he might prevent our 
plan from being carried out. 

Our society counted among its members 
young people and old, women, officers, and 
millionaires. Their fortunes were placed 
at the service of our cause, as the same 
spirit of sacrifice moved us all, and it was 
understood that we would spare nothing 
which could be of use, neither money nor 
reputation nor life. 

Little by little we became organized into 
a veritable government. There was a 
Secretary of State whose specialty was 
interior politics; a Secretary of the Trea- 
sury; a Secretary of Ways and Means; a 
War Department, which was confided to 
one of the Army (Continued on page 150 
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Milk is a potent food for human welfare, whether 


it is in youth, adolescence, or 


NATIONALLY recognized authority 
A on all phases of the milk industry 
has given the Institute the following 
constructive suggestions for safeguarding 
the family milk supply: 

The dairy cow is the most efficient ma- 
chine we have for conversion of roughage 
into food suitable for human consumption. 
A cow is six times as efficient in supplying 
milk as the beef animal is in supplying 
meat. And milk is the most valuable food 
known to man. Milk is easily contami- 
nated, and for this reason it behooves the 
consumer to use more painstaking and in- 
telligent care in choosing her milk supply 
than in selecting her winter hat, for the 
quality of milk chosen affects the health of 
the whole family. 

Broadly speaking, consumers may be 
divided into three classes—those living in 
rural districts, those living in villages or 
small towns, and those living in cities. 

For the family living in the rural dis 
tricts, one main consideration must be 
borne in mind if the milk is to be consumed 
in the raw state. The cow should be tuber- 


culin tested, for the medical profession gen- 
erally agrees that most of the tuberculin 
infections occur in childhood, and raw 
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the adult period 

milk may easily be a carrier from the tuber 
cular \s to sanitary precautions, 
it should be borne in mind that cleanliness 
is next to godliness, but in all probability 
the family will not observe any special pre- 
cautions as regards the family cow. The 
cow and utensils should be kept clean; out- 
side of this we might say that all the germs 
are in the family. 

For the family living in the village or 
town, do not be satisfied by your neighbor 
saying to you: “Oh, buy Jones’ milk! It is 
such lovely milk and has so much cream 
on it.” Find out whether this rich milk is 
clean milk. Your State Health Depart- 
ment will often be glad to check up on the 
local milk supply. The most effective way 
to do this is through your local women’s 
club. Let us here stress the definite re- 
sponsibility which rests with every women’s 
organization in any locality, in actively and 
constructively promoting ail local health 
conditions. Insist upon having your milk 
come from tuberculin-tested and 
handled in a cleanly way. If this is im- 
possible, see that it is properly pasteurized. 
If this is also out of the question, then 
pasteurize it yourself. This can be done at 
home by placing the quart bottle of milk 


cow, 


COWS, 


Department of Cookery 


00d 
FLousekeeping 


INSTITUTE 


Katharine A. 


Fisher 


Director 


MILK 
Nore 


MILK 


The Institute Gives 


Ways and Means of Getting 


More NGlk into the 
‘Daily Meals 


in a kettle of cold water and heating toa 
temperature of 145 to 150 degrees Fahren- 
heit and allowing it to stay for thirty 
minutes. 

For the consumer in the city, it is an ex- 
cellent plan to call up the health depart- 
ment or, better yet, visit the health de- 
partment. They appreciate your interest 
and need your support and encouragement. 
The department will be glad to give you 
the ratings of the different dairies supply- 
ing the city as regards cleanliness and 
richness, and then you should choose the 
best you can afford. 

Milk and eggs are foods which by nature 
are primarily designed to nourish the young 
and for that reason contain substances 
which, weight for weight, are more valuable 
than any of our other foodstuffs in nourish- 
ing the human body. Again, when we con- 
sider the relative costs of our various foods, 
we are too often prone to think in terms 
of initial costs and not of the cost of foods 
as eaten. For example, lamb chops at an 
initial cost of fifty cents per pound plus 
waste, labor, and the fuel involved in 
preparation cost over one dollar and 
seventy-five cents per pound when eaten. 
Milk, on the other hand, is ready for use 
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when bought; there is no cost of prepara- 
tion, nor is there any waste, and it is far 
more valuable to the human body. 

The term “protective food” has been 
o milk because through its liberal 
use the body is safeguarded against de- 
ficiencies of many sorts. The proteins of 
milk are of the very best quality for growth. 
Milk is so rich in the vitamin A that witha 
quart of whole milk per day there is little 
occasion to fear a shortage of this vitamin. 
Although the supply of vitamin B in milk 
is not so liberal as that of the vitamin A, 
itisexcellent, and when supplemented with 
such vegetables and fruits as oranges, 
spinach, cabbage, tomatoes, apples, and 
lettuce makes the diet satisfactory in this 
respect. Milk is the most important source 
of calcium for strong 


given t 


Milk, More Milk 

However, invariably comes the plea for 
suggestions for serving milk—milk drinks 
for those children who do not care for, plain 
milk, and cream soups, creamed vegetables, 
and milk desserts for adolescents, and 
adults who are not inclined to take their 
daily requirement of milk: For those who 
are facing this problem the Institute has 
prepared a list of dishes which suggest 
varied ways of incorporating milk in the 
family meals other than by drinking it or 
serving it on cereals. Use this list as a 
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bones and should be 
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guide when your menus are being planned. 
Undoubtedly you have favorite recipes for 
many of the dishes included in the list. But 
are you always careful so to vary the 
flavors from week to week that the family 

will not weary of ‘‘milk appetizers’?? , . 
Junket suggests a delightful milk dessert, 
and yet we so often serve it with vanilla 
flavor, forgetting that there are ‘other 
variations possible, as the schedulé shows. 
Bread pudding, too, is a “popular‘dessert, 
but its delicate, cuStard-like consistency 
is too frequently ruined: by the addition of 
too many bread‘ crumbs. or incofrect 
baking. It is never well to use more ‘than 
two cupfuls of bread crumbs to a quart 
of milk and two eggs. Try to serye a 
new flavor each time, following the sugges- 
tions included in the 








the chief reliance for 
this mineral salt, par- 
ticularly throughout 
childhood and adoles- 
Five-eighths 


cence. 
cupful of milk will 
supply one-third of Soupe 


the day’s requirement 


of calcium. Milk is ‘ream of Potato 


AAA 


also rich in phos- ‘ream of Mushroom Creamed Green Peppers Vanilla 
, aw > Soup Creamed Carrots and Peas Orange 
phorus, but may be Cauliflower Soup Creamed Cabbage Coffee 
supplemented to ad- Cream of Corn and Creamed Onions 
. . . Tomato Soup Creamed Celery Egg Nog 
vantage by the phos- Pimiento Soup Cc ‘ ; ; 
“. ° ‘ reamed Brussels Sprouts Chocolate 
phoru s found in Cream of Watercress Creamed Cauliflower Coffee 
: = wan tea Soup Creamed Turnips Fruit 
whole-grain cereals, Oyster Stew Scalloped Cabbage Nutmeg 
egg-yolks, spinach, ae a at ng Scalloped Onions Cinnamon 
—e ‘elerv te ‘ish Chowder Scalloped Celery 
lettuce, cele ry, etc. Tomato Bisque Scalloped Cauliflower Malted Milk 
Five-eighths cupful ot Cream of Celery Soup Scalloped Potatoes Plain 
milk will supply one- Cream of Lima Bean Scalloped Meats Chocolate 
, ? Soup 


ninth of the day’s 
phosphorus require- 
ment. The iron con- 


tent of milk, though - 
Junket 


‘ream of Lettuce Soup 


Desserts 


list. Sometimes for 








USES for MI 


LK 


Creamed Vegetable and 
Meat D shes 


~ 


‘reamed Potatoes and 
Green Peppers 


Soup 





Cream of Pea Soup 
Cream of Spinach Soup 


Desserts 


Milk Drinks 


Milk Shakes 
Chocolate 


Desserts 


variety pile a puffy 
meringue on top of the 
baked bread pudding, 
using the little indi- 
vidual custard cups or 
casserole. As for the 
baking, the wise house- 
keeper will place the 
casserole in a pan of 
hot water and keep 
the baking tempera- 
ture at 350° F. during 
the one hour of baking. 
Floating Island is a 
soft custard made with 
the egg-yolks only, the 
egg-whites being beat- 
en into a meringue and 
put on the custard in 
tablespoonfuls. A bit 
of jelly or a preserved 
cherry may crown each 
- island of meringue. 


not large in quantity, ae On Goetands Seed Cumende When the source of 
. . a u an a oconu e . 
is especially good as Coramet Chocolate with Vanilla supply of fresh milk 
ar as it goes and is Chocolate Marshmallow Caramel ‘s lacki ear 
far as it goes and is Rosell Padding on oe is lacking or insuffi 
used to the fullest ex- Raisin vis Coffee Date cient, housekeepers 
> s > sUD- Caramel Nut Coconut Orange with : av 7° eV: ate 
tent. It should be suy oe ee on Spanish Cream may use evaporated 
plemented by other Chocolate Nut Pineapple ben Prait or powdered milk in 
iron-bearing foods, —— Lemon Maple cooking or for the 
such as whole-grain Floating Island Rise Putdns - oo adults. The evaporat- 
. with 1 or ream 1ocolate ° ° . 
cereals, green vege pr ag a with Chocolate Sauce Caramel ed milk is sometimes 
tables, and egg-yolks. with eo : — era Coconut used in its concen- 
. a ~ a with Raisins . 4 ‘ ° 
It is generally lo Chocolate with a Pudding trated form for deli- 
agreed that a pint of Chocolate : Meringue Chocolate cious ice cream, puffy 
ilk f ac t ild Coconut mon Coffee c hed é *S, €LCc 
milk for each chil a seared me mashed potatoes, etc., 
* . - g ai . - 
and a half-pint lor Plain Bread and _ Butter with Fruit while for the creamed 
each adult per day Date Pudding with Fruit Sauce soups, vegetables, and 
Coffee Plain with Chocolate Sauce 


should be set as a 
minimum of milk con- 
sumption, below 
which no diet should 


Chocolate 





Marmalade 


—-) 











with Caramel Sauce 


desserts it is diluted 
one-half with water 
and substituted in like 
quantities for the fresh 

















fall. A quart of milk 
a day for each child, 
and a pint of milk for each adult is far 
safer. In fact, Professor Sherman, an 
authority on the subject of vitamines, 
says,““A quart of milk a day for every boy 
baby until he is full grown, and a quart of 
milk a day for every girl baby until she has 
weaned her last child.” 

Our readers’ cor- 
respondence _ testifies 
to the fact that Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING 
mothers and house- 
keepers are endeavor- 
ing to include an 
adequate quantity of 
milk in the daily 
menu for their families. 
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The daily require- 
ment of milk may 
be rounded out by 
the use of cream 
soups, creamed 
vegetables, and 
milk desserts 


= 


milk called for in the 
recipe. Powdered milk 
is mixed with water, 
following the direc- 
tions which accom- 
pany the package and 
substituted in equal 
quantities for the fresh 
milk. 
Ts For those house- 
, 2 keepers who are not 
a acquainted with dishes 
included in the list 
we have prepared 
mimeographed recipes, and we will gladly 
send the entire set upon receipt of ten cents 
in stamps or money. Address Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING Institute, 105 West 30th 
St., New York City. 














The illustra- 
tions on the 
Institute pages 
are posed by 
us and photo- 
graphed by 
Dana B. Merrill 


RE you wondering what to give your 
relatives and friends this Christmas? 
Why not send gifts from your kitchen? 


There are so many things you can make, 
and every one will be appreciated. No 
gift that you buy can carry more Christmas 
spirit and cheer than those you make. 

You may select an assortment of jellies, 
jams, relishes, or such things as you have 
canned during the past summer. Then 
there are some jams and marmalades which 
can be made now. Salted nuts and candies, 
especially the fruit candies, stuffed dates, 
and candied peel, make gifts which all will 
enjoy. Cakes of all varieties, and especially 
fruit cakes, cookies, and plum puddings, in- 
crease the choice of gifts. 

Make up these gifts into attractive 
packages. Use quaintly shaped and 
brightly colored jars for your jams and con- 
serves. A basket of an assortment of jellies 
and jams, as shown on this page, will make 
an ideal gift to one who does no canning or 
preserving. Wrap and tie these gifts gaily, 
attach a spray of holly or mistletoe, and 
you have gifts which will be gladly received. 

This recipe for Winter Conserve comes 
from a reader in Ohio: Soak one pound of 
dried apricots overnight in sufficient water 
to cover them. In the morning add one 
pound of shredded pineapple and three 
cupfuls of sugar. Cook for twenty minutes, 
stirring constantly. Then add one cupful 
of chopped nut-meats and pour into 
sterilized jars. 


























Snowballs Con- 


Dat 
necticut reader: Stone three-fourths pound 
of dates and put them through the food- 


are sent by a 


chopper alternately with three-fourths 
cupful of shelled peanuts. Add one-fourth 
teaspoonful of salt and make into small 
balls about the size of butter balls. Roll 
in confectioners’ sugar. 

From New Hampshire comes a recipe 
for Filled Fig Cookies. Cream together 
three-fourths cupful of butter and one cup- 
ful of sugar. Add one egg well beaten and 
two teaspoonfuls of almond extract. Add 
two and one-half cupfuls of sifted pastry 
flour, or enough to make a soft dough which 
can be rolled out. Chill the dough, roll it 
out thin, and cut with a round cooky 
cutter. Put a teaspoonful of fig filling on 
one cooky and cover with another. Bake 
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the Kitchen 
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The Institute 
Offers Suggestions 
th Some Tested Re Ci pes 
from Our Rea ders 






at 450 F. for eleven minutes lo make 
the fig filling, put one pound of figs through 
the food chopper and cook over hot water 
with one cupful of sugar and three-fourths 
cupful of water until thick. Cool and add 
one-half teaspoonful of lemon extract. 

A good Christmas cooky is Nut Bars, 
which come from New Mexico. Cream to- 
gether one-half cupful each of butter and 
sugar. Then add two beaten egg-yolks, 
one cupful of pastry flour, and one and one- 
third cupfuls of finely-chopped. blanched 
almonds. Mix thoroughly and shape the 
dough into rolls about three inches long and 
as thick as a finger. Brush with egg-white 
and bake at 400° F. from twelve to fifteen 
minutes. 

The same reader sends a recipe for Burnt 
Sugar Cake. Cream one-half cupful of 
butter with one and one-fourth cupfuls of 
sugar. Add two well-beaten egg-yolks. 
Sift together one and three-fourths cupfuls 
of pastry flour and two teaspoonfuls of 
baking-powder, and add it alternately with 
one-half cupful of cold water. Add two 
teaspoonfuls of vanilla and two table 
spoonfuls of caramel sirup made by cara 
melizing three-fourths cupful of sugar toa 
dark brown, adding gradually one-half cup- 
ful of boiling water, and letting it simmer 
until smooth. Then fold in two egg-whites 
beaten stiff. Bake in layers at 375° F. for 
twenty minutes and ice with a boiled icing 
towhich have been added two tablespoonfuls 
of caramel sirup. (Continued on page 235 


No gifts will be more appreciated 
than cakes, cookies, sweet 
meats, salted nuts, jellies, and 
jams sent from your kitchen 
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URKEY will not everywhere reign 

supreme as the crowning feature of 

the Christmas dinner this year. 

Many homes will choose Bob 
Cratchit’s famous goose and duplicate the 
dinner at which the hungry little Cratchits 
“crammed spoons into their mouths lest 
they shrick for goose before their time came 
to be served.” Other, smaller families will 
feast on duck. 

Ducks and geese are of stronger flavor 
than either chicken or turkey, and more 
nearly resemble game. Ducks range in 
weight from four and one-half to six 
pounds. The young fowl may be identified 
by indenting the wind-pipe or trachea, 
which breaks if pressed between the fingers. 
Likewise the breast bone is soft and almost 
transparent, and the under bill will break 
easily. Every care should be taken in 
preparing and roasting this bird. Have 
the fowl carefully drawn, singed, cleaned, 
and washed. The duck may be stuffed or 
hot, as wish. Sometimes we fill it 
three-fourths full of tart apples which have 
been peeled, cored, and chopped fine. The 
apples take away any strong taste which 
the duck may have, and add to the flavor 
of the meat. We do not serve this stuffing, 
however. When we wish to serve stufling, 
we prepare well-seasoned mashed potatoes, 
adding one egg, one teaspoonful of sage, 
one-half a finely-chopped onion, one-fourth 
cuptul of butter, and two tablespoonfuls of 
chili sauce to every two cupfuls of mashed 
potatoes. This stuffing has a piquancy 
which lends itself to either duck or goos 

The trussing of the domestic duck or 
goose is different from chicken, owing to 
the short legs. Draw the thighs close to 
the body and hold them, inserting a steel 
skewer under the middle joint and running 
it through the body so that it comes out 
under the middle joint on the other side. 


you 


If you want a good substitute for turkey 


Why Not A 
Duck or a Goosepr 


To Grace Your 
Christmas Table 
By Dorothy B. Marsh 


Place the wings close to the body and hold 
them by inserting a second skewer through 
the wing, body, and wing on the other 
side. Wind a string twice around the bone 
of one leg, then around the other so that 
there is a one-inch space between the legs. 
With both ends of the string draw the legs 
close to the back, then cross the string 
under the back, around the lower skewers, 
cross again, fasten around the upper 
skewers, and tie in a knot. Draw the neck 
skin under the back and fasten with a small 
skewer. 

Although duck may be roasted a 
ceptably in an open roaster, we find that 
the best results are obtained in using one 
of the covered roasters, particularly if the 
bird is of any size. If the covered roaster 
has a vent, the vent should be opened the 


Attention, ‘Rea ders! 


We announce a mimeographed 
copy of a collection of recipes 
for Holiday Candies, Christmas 
Cakes, and Mincemeat, which 
we will send you on receipt of 
ten cents in stamps or money 
Address GOOD HOUSEKEEP- 
ING Institute, 105 West 39th 
Street, New York City 





last fifteen minutes. A similar effect, how- 
ever, can be produced by removing the 
cover for the last part of the cooking period 
if the cover has no veni. After trussing, 
sprinkle the duck lightly with flour, salt, 
and pepper. Ducks are quite fat, and for 
this reason it is essential that they be set 
on a trivet or rack well away from the 
bottom of the roasting pan. By so doing, 
no basting is necessary when proper roast- 
ing temperatures are used. Trivets may 
be secured in almost any house-furnishing 
store. Allow fifteen minutes per pound for 
duck when using a covered roaster. Roast 
in a very hot oven of 550° F. for twenty 
minutes, then reduce the heat to 500° F. 
for ten minutes and complete the cooking 
at 4oo° F. The Institute has found that 
two slices of fat salt pork tied over the 
breast of the duck give an added flavor to 
the bird. The pork should be removed at 
the end of the first thirty minutes. 

\fter completing the roasting of the 
duck, remove it to a hot platter and pour 
off all the excess fat from the roasting pan, 
leaving just enough for the gravy. Always 
make the gravy in the roasting pan to con 
serve every drop of meat juices and valu- 
able coloring which may have been ex 
tracted. The following proportions make a 
gravy of excellent Four 
tablespoonfuls of fat, four tablespoonfuls of 
flour, and one and one-half cupfuls of cold 
water Although the cooked, chopped 
giblets may be added to duck gravy, we 
find that the addition of one-half cupful of 
coarsely « hoppe d olives to each t 
fuls of gravy is a decided improvement 
Sometimes we use half orange juice and 
half water as the liquid in making the duck 
gravy, the orange juice adding much in the 
way of zest to the gravy. 

The domestic goose is even fatter than 
the duck, but Continued on page 10 


consistency : 


wo ¢ up 


VERY housekeeper delights in 
serving perfect cake to her 
family, but often she is pro- 


ficient 


in making only one kind. 


Why not serve a variety of cakes and 


always be sure of the results? 


Let us 


turn the search-light on the mystery 
of cake-making, and simplify your 


problems. 


Goop HouSEKEEPING In- 


stitute offers you a clue to the detec- 


tion of mistakes in 
recipes, and a system 
for building recipes, 
yourselves. 

We are giving youa 
foundational butter 
cake recipe which is 
a two-egg cake, and 
anumberof variations 
which are easily ob 
tained. By always 
observingcertainrules 
in making this foun 
dational cake and all 
other cakes, success 
will be insured. Al- 
Ways use ingredients 
of a good quality. All 
ingredients must be 
measured accurately 
to obtain invariably 
good results. Use pas 
try flour sifted before 
measuring, and fill the 
cup without shaking 
down the flour. If you 
can not obtain pastry 
flour, deduct two 
tablespoonfuls from 
each cupful of bread 
flour which you use 
instead of pastry flour. 
Blend the ingredients 
thoroughly, cream the 
butter and sugar until 
fluffy, and add the 
flour and liquid alter- 
nately so that the 
batter becomes neith- 
er too thick nor too 
thin. Butter cakes 
should be baked in 
pans which have been 
greased with an un- 
salted fat and lightly 
dredged with flour. 
These cakes may be 
baked as layer cakes, 
sheet cakes, loaf cakes, 
or cup cakes, but all 
should be baked by 
temperature. Bake 
layer cakes at 375° F. 
for twenty minutes, 
sheet or cup cakes at 


375. F. for thirty 
minutes, and loaf 
cakes at 350° F. 
minutes. 








he Bride’s (ookery Primer 


The Hows and Whys of Making Butter Cakes 


Schedule for Butter Cakes 





~ Cake 
Two-Egg 
Cake 


One-Exe 
Cake 


White 
Cake 


Gold Cake | 


Apple 
Sauce 


Cake 
Caramel 
Cake 


Chocolate 


Coconut 
Cake 

Coffee 
Cake 


Fruit Cake | 


Maple 
Cake 


Marble 
Cake 


Nut Cake 

Orange 
Cake 

Spanish 

_ Cake 

Spice Cake 


Liquid 


2c 


c 


milk 


milk 


milk 


milk 





>< 


r 


Flour 


ac 
pastry 
flour 


pastry 
flour 


pas- 
try flour 


pastry 
flour 











forty-five 


If the egg-whites are beaten sep- 
arately and folded in last, the cake 
will be a little lighter than if the 
whole eggs are beaten and added. 
You will see from the schedule that 
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Other I neredients | ~ 


ig-we 

lc. suga 

2 eggs 

2'o tsps baking- 
powder 

6 tsp. salt 

e tsp. vanilla 


butter or fat 
r 


4 ¢. fat or butter 
4 ¢. Sugar 

| exe 

6 tap. salt 

2'5 taps. baking- 


powder 
ty tap. vanilla 


¢, butter or fat 


r-powder 


> tap. salt 

$ c. butter or fat 
1 ¢. sugar 
4 eeg-yolks 
$ taps. baking- 


powder 
6 tap. salt 
i tep. vanilla 





Special Directions 
Cream fat and sugar. Add beat- 
en egg Sift dry ingredients to- 
jgether and add alternately with 
jmilk Add flavoring 
jbe separated, beaten yolks ¢ 
to butter and sugar mixture « 
stifiy beaten whites folded in 
jlast ly c. fat makes a richer cake 
Make same as Two-Egeg ake 
|For a one-egg-yolk cake decrease 
jsugar to 'y c. and increase bak- 
jing powder to 3 taps. to make up 
| 








for the smaller amount of egg 


Make same as Two-Egge Cake, 
folding In stiMy beaten whites 
last One-fourth cupful of flour 
is added because of the three 
ege-whites 


Make same as Two-Ege Cake, 
beating egg-yolks until thick and 
lemon colored and beating into 
the butter and sugar mixture 
|More baking-powder is used as 
there are no egg-whites to lighten 
the cake 

Use 4 c¢. Unsweetened apple 
sauce in place of « milk 
Add \ tsp. soda and decrease 
baking-powder to 1! sps 

|Add 3 tablespoonfuls 
sirup to any plain cake 
Add 2-4 squares melted chocolate 
to any of the cakes Add it to 
the butter and sugar mixture 
jor at the last 


Use L'4)-3 grated coconut sav- 
ing half of it to sprinkle over top 
Use very strong cold black coffee 
}a8 the liquid for any simple cake 
1 c. fruit may be added. Date 
land figs should be chopped, 
prunes cooked and chopped A 
combination of fruits or fruits 
and nuts may be used Strong 
jcoffee is good substituted for 
milk Molasses may be used for 
i‘ the sugar 


caramel 


Maple sugar may be used instead 
of granulated sugar. ‘', ¢. maple 
sirup and ‘\, ¢. corn sirup may 
be substituted for 1 ¢. sugar 
Part of batter may be colored 
with chocolate or vegetable color- 
ing. The mixtures are put in pan 
alternately and in_ irregular 
amounts to obtain a variegated 
effect in the cake 

1 c. nut-meats may be added to 
any of these cake recipes 
Substitute orange-juice for milk 
Add 2 tbsps. grated orange rind 


Add 1 tbsp. cinnamon to Two- 
Egg Cake 
Add % tsp. to 1 tsp. mixed 


spices to any simple cake 


when one egg is used the fat. sug 


cause of the decrease 
plied by the egg. Egg-yolks contain 
some fat. As no egg-yolks are used in 
White Cake, one-half cupful of {at 
the higher proportion for the two-egy 
cake is used. Three egg-whites, when 
beaten stiff and folded in last. will 
lighten a cake considerably. Therefore 
















ar, 
and flour must all be decreased be. 


in liquid sup- 


use one-half teaspoon- 
ful less of | aking-pow- 
der in the White Cake. 


but in Gold Cake. 
which has no egg 
white, increase the 


baking-powder _ one- 
half teaspoonful. 
The rec ipes in this 
schedule all call for 
sweet milk. However, 
if you wish, you may 
substitute the same 
quantity of sour milk 
for sweet milk, allow- 
ing one-half teaspoon- 
ful of soda to neutral- 
ize the acid in one 
cupful of sour milk 
One-half teaspoonful 


of soda is approxi 
mately the amount 
present in two tea- 


spoonfuls of baking 
powder. Therefore, 
when one-half cupful 
of sour milk and one 
fourth teaspoonful of 
soda are used, deduct 
one teaspoonful of 
baking-powder from 
the recipe. Sour cream 
may also be substi- 
tuted for sweet milk, 
using soda in the same 
proportion as for sour 
milk. However, the 
cream will necessitate 
cutting the fat down 
to one-fourth cupful. 

Brown sugar may 
be used in place of 
granulated sugar, ex- 
cept when you wish to 
keep the cake per- 
fectly white, or when 
the brown sugar might 
hide some other flavor 
which you wish to 
have predominate. 
Any of the variations 
in the schedule may 
be applied to the 
foundational two-egg 
cake or the other 
three cakes built from 
this foundational cake 


recipe. It isalso possible to combine 
variationsand havestill more varied 
cakes. For instance, spices may be 
added to a number of the other 
cakes, as to the Apple Sauce Cake 
or Chocolate Cake, or nuts may be 
added to Maple or Spanish Cake. 
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Golden ‘Rule Sunday 


The 


OOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTI- 
TUTE asks of you observance of 
International Golden Rule Sunday. 

Wherever possible, it is proposed that on 
Sunday, December sixth, all families make 
apractical application of the Golden Rule 
We urge that they provide for their Sun 
day dinner such a menu as will approximate 
in cost the same menu that is provided, 
when funds permit, by the Near East Relief 
for the tens of thousands of orphaned chil 
dren from the Near East in its care. 

This International Golden Rule Sunday 
comes midway between the feasts of 
Thanksgiving Day and Christmas. It is 
hoped that many will use it as a day of 
plain living, and having partaken of the 
orphanage meal, make such donations for 
the children overseas as they would like to 
have made for themselves or for their 
children if conditions were reversed. 

To the average European or American 
the novelty of a Golden Rule dinner comes 
but once a year, and he has 1094 other 
meals with a more abundant bill of fare. 
The orphan must content himself with a 
comparatively monotonous menu for 365 
days in the year, never once knowing the 
taste of the sweets and cakes of every-day 
European and American life. 

Realizing that some housekeepers will 
hot wish to give their families the exact 
and limited amount of food provided for 
the orphans in the Near East, the Institute 
IS Suggesting several simple menus better 
suited to the needs of American families. 
Each recipe serves six. 

_ You will be interested to know that the 
lirst menu was tested by the Institute for 


the Near East Relief, and used as the 
International Golden Rule Sunday Dinner 
of 1924. For the Pilaf Armenian prepare 
one and one-half cupfuls of diced, un 
cooked lamb. Cover with five and one- 
half cupfuls of cold water and one tea 
spoonful of salt, and cook about ten 
minutes or until the lamb is partially ten 
der. Reserve the liquid. Peel and chop 
one medium-sized onion fine. Sauté it in 
one-half cupful of melted butter until 
golden brown in color. Then add one cup 
ful of canned tomatoes and continue sim 
mering for five minutes Add the lamb 


Golden ‘Rule Sunday “Dinners 


Pilaf Armenian 
Butter 
Oil Dressing 


Brown Bread 
Lettuce Salad 
Baked Prunes Cocoa 


Corn and Tomato Chowder 


Whole Wheat Bread Butter 
Cabbage Slaw 
Apple Sauce 
Syrian Meat Balls 
Buttered Carrots Bread 


Baked Bananas 


Old-Fashioned Beef and Parsnip Stew 
Celery 
Graham Bread 
New Rice Pudding 


Butter 


Institute Observes This Day, Too! 


broth, of which there should be four and 
one-half cupfuls, and the meat and bring to 
the boiling-point. Then add one and one 
half teaspoonfuls of salt and two cupfuls of 
rice. Again bring to the boiling-point and 
pour into a deep, tightly-covered baking 
dish. Bake in a hot oven of 450° F. for 
about thirty-five minutes or until the rice 
kernels are tender yet distinct. Remove 
from the oven and let stand in a warm 
place for fifteen minutes before serving. 

For Baked Prunes, wash one pound of 
prunes, cover them with four cupfuls of 
water. and soak overnight. Then add one 
fourth cupful of sugar and one-half tea 
spoonful of cinnamon, place in a covered 
baking-dish, and bake in a medium oven of 
joo° I. for one and three-quarters hours. 
This produces a result somewhat like a 
thick preserve. 

For Corn and Tomato Chowder, place 
two cupfuls of canned corn, one cupful of 
canned tomatoes, one cupful of diced 
celery, and one teaspoonful of salt in a 
kettle. Cover with four cupfuls of cold 
water and simmer gently one-half hour. 
In another saucepan melt two tablespoon 
fuls of butter, then add three table 
spoonfuls of flour and cook until a smooth 
paste. Then add one and one-half cupfuls 
of milk gradually, while stirring constantly. 
When smooth add the vegetable mixture a 
little at a time and season to taste. Then 
add one-half cupful of grated cheese and 
one green pepper chopped fine. Stir until 
the cheese is melted and serve piping hot 

For Syrian Meat Balls, cook one-hall 
pound of shoulder of mutton (clear meat) 
and one-fourth (Continued on page 132) 
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HEN a boy is about six, and 


has a mother who has been a 

long time in heaven and a dad 

who has to go away very often 
and ever so far, because he is an engineer, 
things are quite likely to become queer. 
Wallie remembered how queer they were 
when his mother first stopped being there, 
and he went to live with his grandmother 
Wallis. But grandmothers are comfort 
able. They love to read aloud to you and 
tell you stories, and they remember the 
things you like to eat. So that queer- 
ness changed quite soon into something 
delightful. 

But now another queerness had come. 
His grandmother had gone away, just as 
his mother did, and the doctor was taking 
him on a train to the city. The doctor 
explained that dad had telegraphed him 
what to do, so of course it must be all 
right, though a little upsetting. He wanted 
his grandmother, and he wanted his dad; 
he was not sure what a great-aunt would 
be like. As far as he knew, he had never 
seen one. 

The cab stopped in front of a tall, red 
house that faced on a place where there 
were trees and grass and ever sO many 
people on benches and children on roller 
skates and all. 


SU 


Ca 


“Here we are,” said the doctor. ‘That 
is Washington Square, young man.”’ 

The doctor had to get back, so he told 
the cabman to wait. He carried Wallie’s 
bags up the flight of stone steps, and almost 
as soon as he touched the bell the door 
was opened by an elderly man, and Wallie 
saw an elderly woman just inside in the 
hall. 

“Miss Braydon?” the doctor asked. 

“Well, no, sir,” the man said. ‘Miss 
Braydon is in Europe as usual, sir. But 
she cabled about the young gentleman. 
Mrs. Mabbett and I will give him every 
care, sir, and Miss Braydon is likely to be 
back any time. She comes and goes like 
that, sir.” 

The doctor went away, and things began 
to be queer again. Mr. and Mrs. Mabbett 
were kind, but they did not seem to 
know much about boys. They called him 
‘Master Wallie.” Mrs. Mabbett saw to 
his ears, and filled the bath-tub for him, 
and cooked him beefsteak and chops and 
boiled potatoes and soft custards. Mr. 
Mabbett stood beside his chair while he ate 
in the big dining-room upstairs. 

“Don’t vou eat any dinner, Mr. Mab- 
bett?”’ Wallie asked the first day. 

“Oh, yes, sir, h’I eats my dinner, sir, 
regular,’ Mr. Mabbett replied. 
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“Then won't you sit down?” Wallie sug- 
gested as politely as he could. 

But Mr. Mabbett only gave a 
cough and passed him the custard. 

Wallie slept in another big room above 
the dining-room. He wasn’t afraid exactly, 
but he frequently wished there was some- 
body nearer than the basement, where Mr. 
and Mrs. Mabbett lived. He liked their 
rooms. There were many bright colors in 
them, and over the mantel a picture of a 
fat old lady with a crown on her head and 
a lace veil falling over her shoulders. But 
the other rooms in the house he did not 
like. There were sheets over all the furni- 
ture. They were not inviting rooms, but 
occasionally he would go into the front 
one and sit on the floor by the window and 
peep out at the children at play in the 


little 


Square. After a time Mr. and Mrs. 
Mabbett knew where to look for him. 
One day Mrs. Mabbett said: <‘Poor 


lamb! He does seem that lonesome. What 
harm could come of his going out there for 
a bit of fresh air?” 

“He might pick up bad manners,” Mr. 
Mabbett returned. “Those children out 
there are not of the upper clarsses, Martha. 
That’s as plain as your eye.” 

So during the summer Wallie got only 
such fresh air as came in the windows, 
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except when Mr. or Mrs. Mabbett took 
him out for a leisurely walk. It was not 
until September that things became differ- 
ent. One morning the children were at 
play in the Square as usual. The next 
morning there were no children there at all. 
Wallie thought it strange, and looked and 
looked out of the window. The next day 
he did the same thing, and the next and the 
next. Several times a lady in a blue dress 
passed and smiled up at him. Then, one 
day, she came up the front steps and rang 
the doorbell. Wallie was in the hall when 
Mr. Mabbett came to the door, and he 
could see by the way Mr. Mabbett held his 
back how surprised he was to find a lady 
standing there. 

“Does your little boy go to school?” 
asked the lady. 
Mr. Mabbett coughed behind his hand. 
‘No, madam, but the young gentleman is 
hot, as you might say, my little boy.”’ 

“Anyway, he will have to go to school,” 
the lady said, smiling at Wallie. “That is 
the law, you know.” 

“Oh, I'd like to!” cried Wallie, and shook 
hands with the lady. 

But he rather got the impression after 
wards that Mr. and Mrs. Mabbett were 
somewhat disturbed. 


“It seems to be the custom of the 


country, Martha,” he said. “But the lady 
did say it is a public school.”’ 

Mrs. Mabbett brightened at that. ‘‘Oh, 
then it’s sure to be quite all right then, 
Mabbett. None but the sons of gentlemen 
go to a public school.” 

So a new world opened for Wallie, and it 
was interesting from the first moment. 
There was a teacher who seemed to like 
all the children, and of children there were 
about forty. Wallie sat next to a small 
brown boy whose name was Randolph 
Peters. One of his upper teeth was out; 
the rest were white and shiny. Just in 
front of these two sat a yellowish boy with 
watchful black eyes; teacher called him 
Sing Choy, and beside him sat another boy 
with eyes almost as dark, who replied, 
when teacher asked him a question, 

“No spik.” 

Teacher laughed and patted him on the 
shoulder. ‘“‘Never mind, Enrico Passarelli,” 
she said. “You'll soon be speaking 
English.”’ 

When school was out for the day, Wallie 
lingered outside on the pavement, a little 
uncertain as to which way to go. A feller 
about his size, with reddish hair and a 
great many freckles, came up to him. 

“You're a sissy,”’ the red-headed feller 
said. ‘Look at cher clo’es!” 


Proving That the 
Best Dreams 
all Come True— 
Especially at 
Christmas 


Time 


- The five small boys 
stood in the door and 
stared. It wasn’t the 
same room at all. 
There were lovely 
things on the tables 
and lights and lights 
and lights. And at the 
far end the biggest 
tree there ever was, all 
shining and glittering 


Wallie looked at his clothes. They 
were just about as they always were. He 
did not know what a sissy was, but the 
feller’s tone had something the matter 
with it. 

“T am not a sissy,” said Wallie firmly. 

“Huh! I could lick you to a finish,” the 
other boy said, wagging his head around. 
“T bet cher can't fight!” 

Some latent memory arose to the sur 
face of Wallie’s mind. There were stories 
dad used to tell him about wonderful fights. 

“Course I can fight,” he boasted. “I 
can fight with swords. I can fight with 


shields and—and buckles. I can fight 
with bows and arrows and guns and 


cannons and—and everything.” 

“You can’t fight wit’ ver fists!” 

There was something dad used to repeat 
to him, something he always asked for be 
cause it made him shivery. “I’ve killed 
sixteen men on the dead men’s chests,” he 
proclaimed sonorously. 

The red-headed boy hesitated a moment. 
“What'd ver kill °em wit’?” he asked, but 
less certainly. 

Wallie’s memory made another leap. He 
threw out his chest. “I killed ‘em with a 
bottle o’ drum,” said he 

“Gee,” said Randolph Peters and was 


thereafter Wallie’s slave. 
SI 





82 A Child Shall Lead Them 


The red-headed boy’s chin dropped. 
“Say—which way yer goin’?”’ he 
“My name’s Michael Maloney. 
yours?” 

And the next day after school there was 
Michael Maloney waiting for him, and 
Randolph Peters. They walked all the 
way home with him and waited on the 
doorstep until Mr. Mabbett opened the 
door. Mr. Mabbett said to his wife that 
night: 

“One of the young master’s friends 
seems to be Irish and the other a black. 
I can understand the young gentleman’s 
tolerance of the black, but as for the 
Irish 

“T’ve noticed the clarsses mix up a good 


asked. 


What's 


bit, over here,” Mrs. Mabbett replied. 
“They all go to school together.” 
“True, Martha,” her husband said. 


“And a public school, at that. So it must 
be all right.” 

Gradually the group of Wallie’s friends 
was augmented by two. “I don’t mind the 
wop so much,” said Michael Maloney, “but 
I ain’t going to play with no chink.” 

“Enrico’s a friend of mine,’ Wallie in- 
formed him. “And Sing Choy’s a friend of 
mine, too. But you don’t have to play 
with us if you don’t want to.” 

Which settled the small Irishman’s ob- 
jections once and for all and put him 
definitely in his place. For Wallie pos- 
sessed that which captured Michael's ad- 
miration and held him. He could tell 
stories. He could be anything that he 
wished to be. A giant he was, a knight, a 
pirate, a prince; all the stories that had 
been read to him, all that dad had told him, 
revived and flourished and grew. 

“Once I was a giant,” he would tell 
them. “I was taller than up to the sky. 
I walked and I walked with my seven 
league boots, and I came to a place where 
everybody was little. I had to look out 
or I'd step on them. Like caterpillars. Or 
worms. They didn’t like me because I was 
so big, and once when I was taking a nap 
they tied me around and around with 
strings.” 

“T know. 
said. 

And Michael asked, “How did you get 
away?” 

“Shucks,” said Wallie, “I just got up 
and walked away. It wasn’t anything to 
me to be tied down with strings. It 
wouldn't have been if they'd tied me with 
ropes.” 

“Oh, boy!’ said Randolph. 
strong!” 


Like laundly,” Sing Choy 


“Ain’t you 


FTER a time Mrs. Mabbett permitted 
him to go out into the Square after 
school and on Saturdays, and always his 
friends were there. They played the stories 
he told them, and when they were tired they 
would crowd on a bench and he would tell 
them some more. One day in the midst of 
a story there came a soft, laughing voice 
from the next bench. Sing Choy and 
Enrico were absorbed in the tale and the 
difficulties of understanding the new !an- 
guage, but the other boys looked toward 
the bench. Wallie flushed a little. 
the lady 
“T believe I could finish it for 


“That is a beautiful story,” 
there said. 
you.” 

She did; it turned out to be a good deal 
more exciting than Wallie remembered. 
They all had a very good time. 


For she 


was a friendly lady and pretty withal, 
though she was thin and rather pale. 

Sing Choy, ever observant, knew some- 
thing about the lady. He knew where she 
lived—just across the street from his 
grandfather's laundry, in a room high up 
in a tall building. She had lived there all 
summer, and every morning Sing Choy 
had seen her go out, walking as though she 
must get somewhere soon. Every evening 
she had come back. again, -walking as 
though she had come a long way and were 
tired. She had never seemed to observe 
the small Chinese boy until the morning 
after their meeting in the Square. They 
met as Sing Choy was going to school, and 
he gave her a shy, fleeting smile. She held 
out her hand to him. 

“You're one of my new friends, aren’t 
you?” she said. 

Sing Choy did not know what the out- 
stretched hand meant. He crossed his own 
hands in front of him, tucked his fingers 
into his sleeves, and made her a low bow 
“Vely glad fliend,”’ said he. 

They walked along the street together, 
and she asked him his name and told him 
her own was Miss Kent. She asked him 
again, 

“And what is the name of the little boy 
with yellow hair, Sing Choy?” 

“Him Wallie Vlade,”’ said Sing Choy. 
“Nice boy, Wallie Vlade. Him fliend too.” 

“Vlade,” she repeated under her breath. 
“Strange. But, after all, lots of people do 
look alike.” 


HAT day in recess Sing Choy said, 
“Nice lady name Missy Ken.” 

So they all called her that, and she 
seemed to like it. She came to the Square 
again that afternoon and told them another 
story, and after that they looked for her 
every day. Sometimes she did not come, 
and sometimes she was late in coming, and 
walked as though she were tired, and 
looked as though she were sad. But al- 
ways, after she had sat on a bench or 
walked about the paths with them, and 
told them a story, she seemed to be gayer. 
When she did not come, Wallie had to 
tell the story himself, and as she had long 
ago told all the stories he knew, and more, 
he had to make up things. Fortunately 
there were signs of Christmas coming on, 
and Wallie knew ever so much about 
Christmas. 

“I’m going to have a party.” he told 
them. “My dad’s coming home. He’s the 
biggest man there is. And he’s coming 
home for Christmas.” 

He did not know why he said that. They 
were on their way home from school and 
had stopped before a shop window that 
was glistening with tinsel. Wallie flushed 
all of a sudden, and something was the 
matter with his throat. 

“My dad is coming home,” he repeated 
as they walked on. “I’m going to have 
you all at my party. I’m going to have a 
big Christmas tree. I'm going to have 
ice-cream and cake.”’ 

“You have Missyken too?’’ Sing Choy 
asked softly. 

“Sure,” said Wallie. 
every body.” 

Michael broke the 
afternoon. 

Her face was wistful. 
lucky people,”’ she said. 
live, Wallie?” 


“T’'m going to ha 
news to her that 


“T know some 
“Where do you 


He pointed across the Square to the tall 
red house, and she looked at his friends and 
at him and laughed a little. 

“What are the rest of you going 


a = to hay 
for Christmas?” she asked. 4 


“Roast pork,” said R; ndolph and 
showed his white teeth 
“New shoes,” said Michael 


; ; proudly, 
“My mother’s bought ’em already,  ~ 


“TI burn-a de candle,” Enrico said. 
Only Sing Choy was silent, for he knew 
nothing of what it was all about. 


AY by day, hour by hour, Wallie 

thought about Christmas. ,, He spoke of 
it once or twice to Mrs. Mabbett, who re. 
galed him with tales about Christmas jp 
England. 

“There’s always a fine fat goose, Master 
Wallie,”’ she told him, ‘‘and plum pudding 
that comes in burning. And after the 
dinner’s all put away, sir, there's dancing, 
My word, yes! There’s dancing.” 

“Do you dance on Christmas, Mr, 
Mabbett?” he asked. 

Mr. Mabbett chuckled, but his wife gave 
him a look. 

“Time was, Master Wallie, when I could 
foot it with the best of them, sir.” 

So Wallie added further alluring details 
to his plans for Christmas. ‘We're going 
to have a fat roast goose and a pudding 
that’s all burned up,”’ he told them. “And 
then we are going to foot it.” 

“What that—goose?” asked Sing Choy, 

“It’s a kind of a duck,” Wallie explained, 
and the little Chinaman nodded and 
smiled. He knew about duck. 

“In thees-a countree they make-a the 
geeft at Chrees’mas,”’ Enrico said. 

Wallie agreed. ‘‘Sure. I’m going togive 
you a present, Enrico. And I’m going to 
give Mike one and Sing Choy one and 
Randolph one and everybody one. You 
want to be sure to come to the party, that’s 
all!”’ 

Day by day his inventions grew; then, 
one morning, Mrs. Mabbett remarked: 

“Dear me, tomorrow’ll be Christmas. 
How time does fly, to be sure!”’ 

It was like stepping from a place where 
lights are into an enveloping darkness. All 
that long time it had been well enough to 
talk about Christmas, to promise his gifts, 
to scatter his invitations. Christmas was 
so far off. It had seemed no more real than 
his killing the sixteen men or being thie 
giant. He had been merely weaving an- 
other fairy-tale, himself its hero. But 
now—now tomorrow was Christmas. Be- 
fore that reality his fairy-tale burst like a 
bubble, and he knew what he had done. 
He had lied. He had said that dad was 
coming home, and he wasn’t. He had said 
he was going to have a party, and there 
was not going to be any party. He had 
promised his friends roast goose and 
dancing and gifts. The terrible thing he 
had done rose up like something big and 
long-armed and hideous, and he ran out of 
Mrs. Mabbett’s room to get away from it. 
He went into the dining-room, but the 
hideous thing wont with him. He went 
upstairs to his bedroom, but the hideous 
thi-g was there, too. He did rot lile the 
long room with sheets over the furniture, 
but h» went in there to escape, and found 
somethirg worse. He saw it like a picture. 
Michael would come, actually vome, and 
have to go away without any gifts, any 
party. Rard-Iph (Continued on page 230) 
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HE MUST have slept, because, when she looked up, a man was looking down at her, say- 
ing, “Mary! Mary!” She was dreaming, of course. Queer that she should dream of Jim 
Braydon and still feel Wallie Blade in her arms, still know that she was in this strange room 

















There 


The Institute Advises 


are many lovely things for Christmes gifts in oven-proof 
glass. One of the newest notes is the platter, which like the other 
pieces may be used both in the oven and at the table for service 


You In 





Planning Your Christmas Gifts 


A cheerful room heater 
makes a welcome gift for 
use in bleak wintry weath 
er or on chilly spring and 
fall days. It is especially 


useful for the bathroom, 


sick room, or nursery 





Those who have no facili 
ties for using an electric 
waffie iron will greatly 
value one which may be 
used on a gas, coal, or 
kerosene range. This one 
designed with hearts and 
star makes an exception 
ally attractive waffle 
S4 
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Good Housekeeping 
INSTITUTE 
Katharine A. Fisher, 

Director 


Department of 


Household Engin eering 


To save space in the refrigerator the 
dishes shown below are excellent. They 
may be purchased in either glass or enamel 
ware. Both are good. A set of these 
dishes would make a unique gift which 
would be appreciated by every housekeep 
er who enjoys system in her refrigerato: 


The vacuum bottle will 
supply hot drinks in cold 
weather, and when the pic- 
nic season arrives, it will 
be just as useful for cold 
drinks. The vacuum jug is 
a desirable picnic accessory 














The person who travels a 
great deal will welcome 
the tiny traveling iron 
neatly encased in the 
small box shown above 
It weighs only three 
pounds and is not too 
heavy to carry around 
in one’s traveling bag 
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A set of well-designed 
kitchen cutlery of stainless 
steel, or one or two individ- 
ual pieces, accompanied by 
a knife sharpener, 1s 
always a welcomed gift 


































An electric beating and mix- 
ing machine would indeed be 
a silent servant in any 
kitchen. There could be no 
better selection than a labor- 
saving device such as this 





How much more interesting 
an informal luncheon or sup 
per becomes when the food 
is prepared at the table! 
The electric waffle iron, in 
addition to making delicious 
waffles, makes the ser- 
vice interesting and simplifies 
entertaining for the hostess 





What housekeeper has not longed 
to serve her cakes, pastries, and 
desserts attractively decorated as 
she has seen them in pictures! Give 
her a pastry bag with an assortment 
of decorating tubes, or a syringe for 
this purpose, as illustrated above 
















Give a Set of Institute Bulletins 


Had vou thought of accompanying your gift with an ap- 
propriate bulletin or a complete set of Institute bulletins? 


Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, Series 1 
Fish and Shellfish Cookery 


Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning Equipment 


Salads and Salad Dres sings 
Vegetable Main Dishes 
Everyday Vegetables 

Pies and Pastries 

Desserts in Variety 

Jellies, Jams and Pickles 
The Moth 


The A BC of Electricity for the Housekeeper 


Cleaning Equipment and Methods 
Laundry Equipment and Methods 
Oilcloth Cooking Temperature Chart 
Household Devices Tested and Approved 
Kitchens Planned for Convenience 
Canning by Safe Method 

House Wiring and Lighting for Service 
Fireless Cooke uv 

Cooking by Temperature 

Selecting and Installing an Oil Burner 
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The plank with an attractive metal 
frame makes a charming as well as 
practical gift. It is a true labor- 
saver for it saves washing cooking 
utensils as well as service dishes 


For the invalid, an electric warming 
pad may be a thoughtful gift. A 
little electric tumbler heater is a 
really useful accessory in the sickroom 
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Send your order to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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An electric table stove for 
breakfasts or cozy suppers 
before the burning logs 
will carry the joy of Christ- 
mas long after the Yule 
log and holly have gone 








Cooking Temperature Chart 














Any one who is interested in 
cooking would appreciate a 
complete set of cooking 
thermometers —the oven, 
candy, deep fat, and fireless 
cooker thermometers. Make 
the gift complete by includ- 
ing one of the Institute Cook- 
ing Temperature Charts 


A toaster is indispensable in 
any home. Like other electri- 
cal table appliances, it will save 
steps for the housekeeper and 
will add greatly to the attrac- 
tiveness of her breakfast table. 
Make your selection from 
‘Household Devices Tested 
and Approved,” listed above 
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Rinse, dry, and 
uncover freezer 
and _ percolator 


O MACHINE 
N can be expected 
to give max- 

imum service unless it 
receives proper use and 
care. This is as true of 
any piece of household 
equipment as of the 
machinery used in man- 
ufacturing that piece. 
Members of the Insti- 
tute staff never visit a 
plant where household 
equipment is being 
manufactured without 
wishing that all women 
using that equipment 
might see it being made. 
For we believe that in 
no other way can they 
so fully appreciate the 
careful work involved 
in the development of a 
good piece of equipment. 
While watching the 
various processes in the 
production of a vacuum 
cleaner a short time ago, 
those in charge of each 
department in the plant 
pointed out the im- 
provements made in the 
methods and the ma- 
chinery used in turning 
out each part of the 
cleaner. Since the man- 
ufacture of the first 
rather crude model, 
nearly every process 
represented years ol 
thought and planning, 


of thorough scientific research, and a deep 
personal interest on the part of a staff of 
experts in producing a cleaner capable of 
giving the best service to the user 


woman visiting such 


gO 




















































































aday World”: 


Each piece and part 
and whole, 
Must go the Brains of 


Back of the motors 
humming 





\ Keep Your Household 
Equipment Fit 


If You Expect it to Give Satisfactory 
Service, Use it Properly and Take (are of it 











The Institute cAsks 


for a Vote on K quip ment 


Through our mail service Good Housekeeping Institute keeps 
in intimate touch with the housekeeping problems of our readers. 
In addition to this we have trom time to time asked for a general 
vote on various problems, as the information we receive is of use 
to all housekeepers. We are now asking for vour cooperation 
in reporting to us on the tollowing questions relating to the pur- 


chase of household equipment: 

1. What labor-saving appliances, electrical on 
non-electrical, large or small would you recommend 
a young housekeeper to purchase in equipping her new 
home? List in the order of their importance accord- 
ing to vour own experience, 

* 2. What appliances, if anv, have not given you 
the service vou anticipated when purchasing them? 
3. In what way have they disappointed you? 

To all those sending complete answers we will forward our 

four bulletins: 
Vegetable Main Dishes 
Wiring and Lighting the House for Service 
Salads and Salad Dressings 
Cleaning Equipment and Methods 
Address Good Housekeeping Institute, 105 West 39th Street, 
New York City not later than January first. 








a plant could not 
fail to catch the spirit of modern industry 
in the personal care taken to develop for 
her use a highly efficient machine. It is 
the spirit which Berton Braley pictures in 























Pack of the belts that sing, 

Back of the hammers drumming, 
Back of the cranes that swing, 

Anv There is the eye which scans them 
Watching through stress and strain, 
There is the Mind which plans them 
Back of the brawn, the Brain!” 


equipment, large or small, which gives good 





his “Songs of the Work- service if given proper attention. Such 

equipment merits that use and care com. 

“For into each plow and parable to the spirit and brains which went 
sabre into the making of it. 

If, in the beginning, a device does not 

measure up to your expectations, it is not 


i fair to condemn it until you have first 
Which gives the work found out why it is not giving the service 
a soul! you expected. 


You may not be using it properly. If the 
device is one requiring a permanent in 


stallation, su is a 
range, see that this in 
stallation is properly 
made Read « irelully 
the manufacturer's in 
structions for the use 
of any device. In test 
ing each piece of equip 
ment the Institute 
checks up carefully on 
these instructions to 
make sure that they are 
clear and to the point. 
Do not disregard them. 

A washing machine 
having a good action 
and well designed in 
every way can _ not 
produce clean clothes 
unless a satisfactory 
method of washing is 
used. Live soapsuds 
forced through the 
clothes until the dirt is 
forced out, and a sufh 
cient rinsing afterward, 
are necessary for good 
results with any washer 
When the wringer is not 
in use, the tension on 
the rolls should be re- 
leased, the rolls cleaned, 
and the wringer 
covered. 

Aluminum or iron 
skillets with wooden 
handles are oby iously 
not designed for use in 
the oven, yet many per- 
sist in using them for 
baking, thus charring 
the handles in time 
These wooden handles 


may also become charred when used with 
the gas flame turned high. It is sometimes 
difficult to purchase a new handle for re 
placing the charred one. The Institute 1s 
always ready to supply the address of the 
manufacturers of any approved skillet, 
we are given the trade name, so that you 
And so it is with every type of household may find out whether or not a new handle 
can be purchased direct from the factory. 

































Steel wool or a wire brush 
will clean waffle grids 


with an oven control on the range, 
or with a portable thermometer, it 
means that you do not have to guess at 
cooking temperatures. It assures you 
uniform results. 

Electrical equipment carries some 
particular problems in methods of use. 
Many seem to have trouble in ‘“‘break- 
ing in” an electric waffle iron. One 
woman recently reported on her ex- 
perience after following Institute di- 
rections: 

“I tried cleaning the iron with 
steel wire, then greasing it thoroughly, 
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Protect surfaces with a fresh 
coat of paint or varnish 












You must expect to have made and 
to pay for reasonable repairs, after 
even a year’s use of any mechanical device, 
just as you would have repairs made on 
your automobile. Both are machinery. 
Both are exposed to wear. We advise you, 
before buving any piece of equipment. to 
look carefully into the whole problem of 
posible repairs later and the extent to 
which the dealer is prepared to arrange for 
having these done promptly and _ satis- 
factorily. 

The manager of any successful business, 
in estimating each year the value of his 
working equipment, deducts from that 
value a definite sum for what he calls “‘de- 
preciation’’ or wear. You should be pre- 
pared to do the same, as well as to look 
carefully to and expect to pay for the 
yearly upkeep of each device. Replace- 
ment may be necessary in time, although 
some equipment will wear a generation or 
more with careful handling. 

The service which 

Goop HousEKEEPING In- 
stitute offers you does not 
end when you use the 
Institute as a guide in 
purchasing equipment 
which we have approved. 
We can not lay too much 
stress on the proper use 
of that equipment, and 
we are ready to send you 
instructions to follow in 
using any of our ap- 
proved devices, as we 
have worked with each 
one long enough to be- 
come thoroughly familiar 
with the best method of 
using it. 

If the oven of your 
Tange is not baking prop- 
erly, it may be that you 
are using the wrong baking time and 
temperature. Our Cooking Tempera- 
ture Chart, announced on page 85, is an 
absolutely reliable guide to any cooking 
lime or temperature. It has been 


developed for you at the Institute after 
years of careful experimental work. 


Used 


Draw the knife gently and 
evenly through the sharpener 


and that, with the new recipe you sent, 
made the very nicest waffles we have ever 


had. I found that if the iron was pre- 
heated for the suggested ten minutes, 
it was unnecessary to heat it between 


waffles.” 

The overheating of any 
electrical device is to be 
avoided. We have recent- 
ly changed our standards 
with regard to electric 
percolators and now ap- 
prove only those equipped 
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Renew the padding and cover on the flat- 
work ironer as soon as it becomes necessary 


with a circuit breaker to protect the ele- 
ment in case the percolator boils dry. 

We find that some equipment needs con- 
siderable practice in following well-worked- 
out instructions before the results will 
satisfy fastidious tastes. One would not 
attempt an elaborate frock when first using 









the sewing machine. Practice is best 


gained on simple seams. So it is with 
such a device as the electric flat-wor 
ironer. We consider that you can gain 


skill and speed only through practice, and 
we would therefore advise you to try 
simple flat work at first, to avoid becoming 
discouraged over poor results 

In using the ironer avoid overheating 
the shoe and scorching the roll cover. It 
is also necessary to renew the padding on 
the roll just as you would renew it on an 
ironing board. A recent complaint we had 
on a flat-work ironer brought out 
the fact that the user was at- 
tempting to get results by in- 
creasing the pressure on the 
ironer when all that was needed 
was new padding and covering. 
The ironer had been in constant 
use for two years without such 
renewal. Small wonder it 
did not work! 

When you are through 
with an electrical ap- 
pliance, hang up the cord 
in a way that will pre- 
~ vent a sharp bend at any 
point, or it may be coiled 
in a large loop and stored 
where nothing will be 
jammed against it. Re- 
member that the conduc- 
tors in the cord are made 


in 
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3 up of a number of small 

4 wires that will suffer if 

re the cord is bent back 
sharply or crushed at any 
point. 


\fter using any device 
be careful togive it proper 
attention. Much trouble 
may be avoided by simply 
leaving it uncovered and 
thoroughly clean and dry. 
Remove the ice and salt mixture from the 
freezer as soon as possible, and wash and 
dry the freezer can and pail inside and out. 
Wipe up at once any food spilled in the well 
of a fireless cooker, and so prevent its 
burning on. Leave the cooker open to the 
air after using it. (Continued on page 149) 
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most @rtack re 
o the proper teeding ol 
infants and children have 
written by from the 
point of view of quality 
Mrs. O'Donnell has written a 
interesting and valuable article from the 
point of y iew of the psychology of feeding 
the child While the purpose ol the artick 
is to secure proper ni ftritlon of infants and 
growing children, her point of view is en 
tirely different from that of the dietitian 
Fortunately she selects those foods which 
the most advanced studies in dietetics 
have shown to be the best for the infant 
and the growing child. Mothers of infants 
and young children who read this article 
will receive great from. this 
psychological point of view 
How to get children to eat proper foods 
and how to approach them on the subject 
are matters which every mother judges for 
herself. Mothers use various methods, and 
among them, unfortunately, is the scolding 
or the coaxing method. When a mother is 
taught to approach her child in a psycho 
logical manner, many of the difficulties 
which have attended the proper feeding ol 
children up to the present time will vanish 


been 
dictitians 
and s itabi itv ol 


foods very 


advantage 


Particularly, may I mention the im 
portance ol teaching the child the proper 
use of milk and in its proper quantity 
Some children seem to be, and probably 


are, sensitized to milk; they do not like it 


and have to be forced, you might say, or 
coaxed, to drink it This problem is well 


article submitted I feel 


illustrate dit the 













strongly that every motherewéll be bene 
fitted and led into the right spirit after 
reading Mrs. O’Donnell's study of child 


n to diet. 


psychology in its re'ati 


By 


Frances Frisbie O’ Donnell 


Foi can seat a child at table. but vou 
can’t make him eat,”’—“Yes. and 
even if he eats something, he will not 

cat whole wheat bread, spinach, and oat 
meal,’ remarked two mothers in the discus 


sion following a club program on children’s 
dict Nodding heads showed that assent 
was general. The significant fact was that 
while menus for kiddies could have 
made out by the hundreds in that 
of club women, there 
factory solution of the problem as to how 
to lead the child to eat the things he should 

Phat choice of wholesom« 


been 
group 


Was offered no satis 


foods is a mat 


ter of habit formation, and that building 
up «ck sirable dietetic habits in the child 4s 


a great educational proble m, are facts that 


are not recognized generally cnough 


Several vears ago, when my first baby 
was only six months old, a friend of mine 


presented these facts 


had taken the midday meal with her and 
her two children Both five-vear-old I; ck 
and a-hali--+-ear-old Betty had 
eaten completely and cheerfully, without a 
word of comment, everything served to 
them. When I asked my friend the secret 
of her success, she replied: 


to me forcefully | 


two-and 


at Rio 


Dr. Harvey W. 
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Frances Frisbie 


O’Donnell 


With an 
Introduction by 
Wiley 

Director 
Bureau 


Good Housekeep 


Foods, Sanitation, and Iecalth 


about 
ealing 


‘There is no 
foundation for 
more than there is a secret about teaching 
arithmetic. Educational psychology recog 
nizes definite laws that may be applied in 
the formation of any habit—whether the 
habit is the instantaneous thought re- 
sponse Ol 12 to 2 x 6 or the choice of carrots 
as a food.” 


In the 


conversation 


secret 


Lor vd 


laving the 
habits any 


vears that have passed since my 
with this successful mother 
I have gone through the struggle of trying 
to get my children—now three in number 

to eat right. Now I know that my 
friend was right. Whenever I have failed in 


leading my child to like cabbage, whole- 
ground cereal, or other needed food, it has 


been because I have tried to coax him or to 
force him to eat the partic ular food rather 
than to teach him. Whenever I have been 
successful in this teaching, it has been be- 


cause I have been guided by the laws of 
learning. These laws, which our school 


teachers use_in teaching every subject in 
the curricultum,’can be just as successfully 
applied in teaching thé child to choose 
oranges instead of candy. 

Frequently the habitual refusal of whole- 
specialists tell us, is one of 
several distressing results of general mis- 
management of the child. When he is be 
sieged with constant do’s and don’t’s, his 
natural instincts thwarted and repressed; 
or when he is continually coaxed and 
catered to: or when he is the victim of 
“jerky” discipline, (Continued on page 106) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 98) 


some floods, 






















|Heres something every 
housewife wants to know! 
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just realize what this means. 
Soup is not only one of the most 
y enjoyable of all foods. It also is 
splendidly nourishing, a tonic to 
the appetite, a strengthener of the 
digestion. Serve good hot soup 


e every day. The family will eat all 
- their food with greater relish and it 
; will do them more good. 
. A delicious plateful of Campbell’s 
; Vegetable Soup is almost a meal in 4 
itself. Healthful, wholesome food, 1 
too, with all its vegetable iron and gg 
; mineral salts. Vy BLE 
Fifteen different vegetables. ' EGETA 
Thirty-two ingredients in all! And 
; blended to the king’s taste by the ‘ 
greatest soup chefs in the world. +y 
21 kinds ' AN 4 cong so con 
4 













: 12 cents a can ——4 
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APPY is the youngster 

who is “‘all set’’ for the 
winter sports—particularly 
with good sturdy 


OBA, 
NOES 


They help to keep children’s feet 
dry, for best leathers and the Acrobat 
special “Double Welt” construction 
make them rip-proof and practically 
water-prool 


The Natural, Uncramped Fit 
Keeps the Toes Warm! 


Acrobats are built on “Nature 
asts’’ with plenty of room for each 
little toe. Children’s feet keep snug 
and warm in Acrobats. Their natural 
fit and flexible exercise and 
strengthen the arches 


BALANCER Shoes, the 
brothers” of Acrobats, 
same desirable features 
the little tots 


Get This Booklet on the Care 
of Children’s Feet 


soles 


“Little 
have the 
Get them for 


It gives valuable advice, 

showing 10OW to avoid ~~ 
weak arches, ingrowing . ~ 
nails, painful  callouses; hig, 
how to buy shoes and Mapp) 


stockings for children, ete 
Write today 


ff 
SHAFT - PIERCE | 
SHOE CO. ra 


Faribault, Minn. 









527 3rd St 


Specialists in Children’s Good 
Shoes Since 1892 
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CHRISTMAS Discovers 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


HAvE you made a really worth-while discovery which will help 
other housekeepers to save time and labor? 


Good House 


keeping Institute pays $2 for each discovery which we feel would 


prove of value to others. 


Do not enclose stamps, as no discoveries 


will be returned. Address «ll discovery material to Good House 


Christmas Remembrance—A_ few years 
ago, I began to realize that with the increasing 
number of relatives, together with the high 
cost of living, the buying of Christmas gifts was 
becoming impossible, and the things I might 
make out of the scrap-bag somehow did not 
seem useful enough to be of practical value to 
the busy mothers who were my friends. So I 
dropped out of the gift-giving habit and as 
tactfully as possible told my friends that I did 
not expect any gifts. What a relief I felt, with 
Christmas no longer a scramble to “do my 
shopping early” and to select suitable gifts! 
Neither do I believe that the beautiful and 
expensive cards and printed sentiments we 
often send carry with them half so much real 
affection as would a letter expressing in our own 
way our appreciation of our friends. So I did 
not discard what seems to me the real meaning 
of the day—love and remembrance; and each 
year, a few weeks beforehand, I begin writing 
letters to old friends, mailing them in time to 
reach the recipient on Christmas Day. Some- 
times I write forty or fifty letters, and they are 
not merely notes; they usually cover the past 
year’s happenings. Some of these friends I 
have not seen for many years, some have been 
hunted up from the past, and the happiness of 
receiving their replies lasts throughout the 
year. In two or three intimate groups we have 
found it possible to pass a letter on, each mem- 
ber adding something until it completes the 
circle again. This way of spending Christmas 
has brought more happiness to me than the old 
way of sending and receiving gifts. 

Mrs. L.J.C., Wash 


Divide the Holiday Work —When prepar 
ing for the holiday feast, Mother doesn’t 
want to have to remain in the kitchen while the 
We always arrange it so that all 
work together, then all play together. Each 
one in the family is responsible for one part of 
the dinner; one for the favors, one for the salad, 
one for the dessert} etc. We have a jolly time 
all doing it together, and it certainly relieves 
Mother. Mrs. W. M., Minn 


Save Time When Christmas Shopping — 
Before starting on a shopping tour, especially 
before Christmas, I find time and patience saved 
by having slips of paper with name and address 
typed or printed thereon. Many of these I cut 
from envelopes received through the mail 
Often, after selecting merchandise, I found 
there would be three customers ahead of my 
“turn.’”’ I simply laid aside merchandise and 
one slip with my name and address and told the 
clerk to send C.O.D. or “‘charge”’ as I desired. 
In not one instance were my goods delayed. 
Few people realize how much time is lost 
waiting your turn or while the clerk hunts for 
her sales book. Mrs.C.P.,N.J 


Mark Your Parcel Post Receipts—I am a 
frequent user of the parcel post and make it 
a rule to insure each parcel I send. On the back 
of the insurance receipt given me I make a 
note of the article and amount of insurance and 
file this carefully away. If a package is de- 
layed or lost in the mail, I find I get a much 
quicker adjustment, as I always have the 
proper receipt to present at the post office. 

Mrs. S.R., N. J. 


keeping Institute, 105 West 39th St., New York City, New York 


Christmas-Card Index —I find a Christmas. 
card filing system helpful. I have one card 
dedicated to each friend and relative to whom 
I give presents. The name is at the top, and 
at the side the number of the year. Opposite 
each year I write what was given and what re- 
ceived. It enables me to vary my gifts from 
year to year, and prevents my giving the same 
thing received the year before. Also, when the 
time comes for wrapping and mailing, it is an 
easy matter to go through the cards and see 
that no one has been overlooked. Sometimes 
my Christmas list is made out early in the year, 
for when I hear a wish expressed for a certain 
thing I make a note of it on that person’s card, 

Miss S. J. W., Ohio, 


Christmas Lists—Our family is somewhat 
scattered, and it is hard at Christmas time to 
know the individual wants. So we have 
devised the plan of making ‘Christmas Lists” 
or “Hints.”” These lists are then mailed to each 
member of the family in turn, like a “Round 
Robin” letter, and at each stop some article or 
articles is checked off before sending on. This 
plan avoids duplication and saves much worry 
in wondering what to give. Mrs. C. H., Ohio. 


Parcel Post Packages—We live in the 
country, and our mail is delivered by the rural 
free delivery. As we send a number of 
packages parcel post, I have found that I save 
many valuable minutes by having a chart of 
the parcel post zones and rates. ‘Then, with 
the aid of the small kitchen scales, I place the 
correct amount of postage on each package 
and do not have to wait for the mail carrier or 
debate over the amount of change I should 
leave for him. You will find this plan espe- 
cially useful near Christmas. 

Mrs. O. B. B., Calif. 


Fruit Cake Pans—When I am ready to 
bake fruit cakes, I buy a number of little, 
inexpensive, tin decorated boxes and bake my 
cakes in the bottom of them. When they 
are done, I lift the cake out by the waxed 
paper, wash the tin, put the cake back when 
cool, and I have gift cakes all ready in at- 
tractive boxes that fit. They can be mailed 
without an extra box and are sure to reach 
their destination in good condition. 

Mrs. A. R.C., Wash 

Popcorn Oranges—Mold sugar popcorn 
into balls about the size of an orange, making 
them as round as possible. Cut squares of 
paratiin paper large enough to cover the ball. 
Then cut from orange crépe paper the same sized 
squares. Place a square of waxed paper on one 
of the orange squares. In the center of the 
waxed side of the papers put a corn ball, bring 
the paper up around the ball, and tie firmly at 
the top with green twine, making a loop with 
the ends of the string, which will serve to hang 
the orange on the Christmas tree. Clip the 
paper as close to the tying as possible to pre- 
serve the roundness of the orange. A numbef 
of these oranges help wonderfully to trim the 
Christmas tree, and at the same time delight 
the guests. These may be used as favors fora 
children’s party by tying in a bit of laurel 
leaves at the top of the orange and attaching @ 
placecard in the loop. Mrs. M. H. S., Mass. 
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One pair of Lents ~ 


One pair of hands to do for your children 
what only a mother’s hands can do! 

Only one pair of hands to give the house 
those little personal touches that make it a 
real home! To keep that home spotless, and 
the family clothes so clean that you take real 
pride in them! 

Isn’t that pair of busy hands worth the 
extra help of Fels-Naptha Soap? 


Because splendid soap and dirt-loosening 
naptha work together in Fels-Naptha, they 
give you extra washing help you cannot get 
in any other form. 

Extra help to get dirt out of clothes quickly 
—and safely! Extra help for all your house- 
hold cleaning! — 

Isn’t this extra help worth a penny more a 
week? It is cheaper in the end, anyway! 


F ELS -NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © Fels & Co. 
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| Were Mr. V. not so extremely busy, 
he would write himself and express to 
you his pleasure at your choice of Home- 
spun. We both are delighted with your 
selection. Mrs. E. W. V., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
April 25, 1925 
The suiting which I purchased from 
you last December is giving extraordi- 
nary service. Please send me samples of 
suitings both for men and for women 
in as wide a range of colorsas is available. 
May 11, 1925 H.S. W., Thomasville, Ga. 


| My husband had a suit of Homespun 


| onde about three years ago and is still 
\wearing it for tramping and in bad 


weather. Mrs. P. L.S., New York, N. Y. | 
May 11,1925 





| I have never had anything I liked so 
}well as I do my suit, and will have it 
| on when I leave New Orleans June igth 
for my vacation in my beloved North | 


| Carolina. Mrs. H. ]. T., New Oricans, La. 
May 29, 1925 


Biltmore Homespuns are not rough and shaggy 
—they are rugged and strong, but are as beauti- 
ful and refined as only hand work can make them. 

| They ate made in every color and shade—every | 
\ color is absolutcly guaranteed and any picce of | 

Biltmore Homespun is returnable if not dam- 

aged or cut. 
| The cloth is woven entirely by hand. We have | 

been doing it the same way for twenty-five 
years and have ncver woven a yard of cloth ex- 
cept on looms we have built by hand in our 
own wood shops. 

The weaving is all donc by native men. 

We have three weights : 

** Regular,’’ a very substantial, closely woven 
| cloth, weighs about 7'2 to 8 ounces to the 

yard, 28 to 30 inches wide. 

‘Light Weight,”’ preciscly the same yarn, 

| but has 300 Icss threads to the same width and 
weighs about 6 ounces to the yard. Woven more 
loosely and is an ideal weight for ladies’ suits. 

**Overcoat,”’ three threads drawn together, 
making a triple thread. Overcoat cloth 1s of a 

\ wonderful texture and weighs about 14 ounces 
to the yard. 

All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on cither side. We have secn men’s suits 
that had been worn two and three years, then 
turned inside out and madc over. 

Regular weights $3.50 per yard 

Light weights $3.25 per yard 

Overcoat weights $4.50 per yard 
Seven tocight yards are required foralady's suit. 

Samples costing us 10 cents cach will be sent 
on request. 

All orders direct to you by parcel post. 


| Biltmore Industries 
| Crove Park Inn Asheville, N. C. 





The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns 
g2 
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(rite ©Q Santa And He CClill Answer 
And Send Cou A Present 


EVERY GOOD CHILD WHO WRITES A 


LETTER TO 
10 CENTS 
A BRIGHT-RED, 


SANTA AND | ENCLOSES 
IN STAMPS WILL 
JOINTED 
OF SANTA CLAUS, WITH 


RECEIVE 
CUT-OUT 
A LETTER 


FROM SANTA HIMSELF. PARENTS MAY 
WRITE FOR THE TINY TOTS. ADDRESS 
SANTA CLAUS, GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 
119 WEST 40TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


Winter-Time Party Suggestions 


If you want ideas for something new and unusual 
in entertaining, write for some of Elaine’s original 


parties listed below. 


To receive any one of these 


sets, send 10 cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertain- 
ment Editor, Good Housekeeping, New York City 


ERRY WINTER-TIME DINNER- 
PARTY—arranged originally for 
Thanksgiving; it is full of original 
verses and clever table entertainment and 
decorations tor any occasion, Price, 10c. 
BRIDGE PARTY—the 


FTERNOON 
unique Bridge party that will be remem 


bered for its originality and charm, as 
well as for the interest of the game. Price, roc. 


OROSCOPE BIRTHDAY PARTIES— 
H birthday celebration suggestions for 
including the *‘Happyscope 

Horoscope,” which Elaine has cast for the 
| particular month requested. Price, ten cents. 


age, 


every 


jolly pranks 


and 


POOK PARTY OR DANCE 
~ and jokes, clever fortunes in verse, 
amusing spook costumes, arranged origi 
nally for Hallowe’en but eminently success- 
ful for any winter evening. Price, 100. 


TERIA PARTY—(ioc), or Home Thea- 
ter and Child’s Birthday Celebration (toc), 
or Stork Shower and Little Folks Party (10¢). 


AKING CREPE-PAPER COSTUMES 
—A masquerade party or dance 3s 
always a success. Write for the illus- 


trated instructions and you can make your own 
crépe-paper costumes. Price, 10 cents. 


OTreR PARTY AND HOME CAFE- 
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As Christmas time draws near, how will you answer 
the question: “What shall I give her?” Naturally, 
you will consider, first, her need for those things 
that will make her life pleasurable. You will want 
your gift to ease her tasks and speed them; to give 
her happy, care-free hours. You will want it to be a 
thing substantial, whose span of life will be not 
months, but years. “What is this gift?” you ask. It is 
a Hoover—the complete home-cleaning servant. 
Will Christmas morning find it by her favorite 
chair—the token of your thoughtfulness? There 
is only one who can answer that question. And 
you know him best! 


Complete with dusting tools $6.25 down; balance monthly 


THE HOOVER COMPANY, NORTH CANTON, OHIO 
The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners + The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 
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Stewart & Co, 


Correct Apparel torivomend Misses 


FIFTH AVE. AT 37th ST. 
NEW YORK 


GHE APPRECIATED GIFT 


CORDUROY VELVET 
ROBE 


| 





An €&xceptional Value 
at This Very Low Price 


71.95 


HE thoughtful gift is the gift 

that is most appreciated—and 
nothing could be more so than this 
charming robe of fine corduroy vel- 
vet. Daintily designed with rows of 
self material shirrings and lined with 
matching silk dotted mull. Cherry, 
Copenhagen Blue or Pansy Purple. 
Sizes 14 to 18—36 to 44. Model X. 


SEND FOR OUR BOOK OF 
MID-WINTER FASHIONS 
AND HOLIDAY GIFT 
SUGGESTIONS NO.35 
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HEALTH 
cA Service for 


HAPPINESS CLUB 


Mothers-To-Be 


and the —Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


The Fourteen-Months- 
Old Guest 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH AND 
D Happiness CLuB: 

Last summer we had the pleasure of 
having as guest in our home a little fourteen 
months-old girl. You mothers will at once 
realize how different that was from seeing any 
number of children in my office profession 
ally! 

Especially was it a valuable experience when 
my own children were growing up to the eleven 
and thirteen-year-old stage and very anxious to 
play “little mother” to the wee, pink, smiling, 
toddling baby. So we gave the real mother a 
vacation and did everything ourselves. 

The question of sleep was a real one for us. 
This baby was the long, active kind—not fat 
at all, but with a well-covered little body. 
For some reason or other this linear type tends 
actually to sleep less than the broad, over- 
weight, more-slowly-moving, lateral type, yet 
we feel that from the standpoint of avoiding 
fatigue this type needs sleep even more than the 
plump baby does. 

At fourteen months they still need two naps 
So we decided to give the one-and-a-half to 
two-hour nap at 10 a. m. and the shorter, one- 
hour nap in the afternoon. Then we wakened 
her promptly at 4 p.m. (It is always possible 
to do this gently, so that there shall be no 
nervous start Supper was at 5.30 p. m.; 
the baby was put to sleep at about six o'clock 
and was supposed to sleep straight through 
the twelve hours 

There was a decided improvement in her 
sleeping as soon as we shortened the afternoon 
nap and wakened her at the definite hour. 

The next point that concerned me was 
whether she was getting enough food in twenty 
four hours to prevent a kind of body hunger, 
which is quite possible even though babies seem 
to eat a large-sized supper. From thirteen 
months she had been on three meals a day, 
with bottles forgotten! She had a green 
vegetable at supper instead of a cereal. 

We thought that perhaps the vegetable, 
while giving her increased resistance, might 
actually supply a lower number of calories 
than she needed So we worked out her 
calories. You can do this for your own baby 
if necessary, using the tables in “Feeding the 
l'amily” by Mary Swartz Rose, a book which 
should be in either your own or the community 
library 

We did find her calories low, so on three 
days a week we substituted for part of her 
supper vegetable farina cooked in milk (2 
tablespoonfuls of farina in one and a quarter 
cups of hot milk, with a pinch of salt, cooked 
in a double-boiler for forty minutes). One tea 

YEND us fifty cents in stamps, 
J and address, and the date when you 
expect baby Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I 
Baby-to-come.” 


your name 


your 


It will be sent promptly. 


For the Mother-to-be and the 


spoonful of butter was given throughout the 
day in various foods. Also a small amount of 
brown sugar in apple sauce and prunes 

With her diet there was no tendency to 
constipation. There were two bowel move 
ments a day, which is very important if sleep 
is to be undisturbed. 

We also tried to have the urinary bladder 
empty before putting her to bed, but we did 
not take her up again, as many of us believe 
that a baby can be trained, ut the proper age, 
to hold the urine throughout the night without 
this 10 p. m. disturbance. 

The clothing should be loose with no con- 


stricting tapes around the abdomen. Most 
of the extra warmth at night can be better 


obtained by putting sweaters and leggings 
on the baby than by blankets pinned around 
her. The under sheet should be smooth and 
tied under the mattress by tapes or made asa 
pillow-case to slip over the mattress. Of 
course, no pillow ! 

Babies can learn to sleep in daylight 
matter of habit. 
made it 


Itisa 
But Daylight Saving has 
harder for children old enough to 
reason and to notice the difference. When 
bedtime comes—into bed the baby goes! 
The more exactly you stick to the clock, the 
more regular your baby will be. Leave her 
alone. There should be a quiet atmosphere 
suggestive of sleep, but family activity need 
not be restricted, nor need you tiptoe or whis 
per If she cries, go to her once to be sure that 
nothing is hurting her, that the diaper is dry, 
and to take her up a minute. There is always 
some air taken into the stomach with the 
crying. 

Older children who call ““Mamma” and want 
“drinks of water” are simply trying to “work” 
their parents. It takes a calm voice and 
determination for a few nights to show them 
that you are not giving in! It is harder for 
any of us to sleep if we are excited and keyed 
up. Fathers, please remember that, when you 
want to romp and play with the youngsters 
at bedtime! 

Is it not interesting that with such a common 
thing as sleep we know so little about it? 
We can or ly theorize. 

We do know, however, that the sleep habit 
must be established early in childhood. Give 
them a chance to sleep, these active children of 
ours, so that they may build for the years 
ahead. 


ahaun IO Hagees.. 
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er peurey important is the second series 
of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovuseKEr PING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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Daughter of the Duchess and the 
/ late Duke of Rutland and direct de- 
scendant of that famous Elizabethan 
beauty, Dorothy Vernon of Haddon 
Hall, The Lady Diana Manners has 
twenty-four generations of noble 
blood in her veins. Great s« ulptors 
and painters for whom she has sat 
have found in her exquisite “cool 


londe beauty” unusual inspiration. 


ady DIANA MANNERS 


believes in this complete means of rejuvenating the skin 


- + + a deep refreshing cleansing 
-- +» a delicate finish and protection 


RISTOCRAT by birth and breeding from the crown 
of her golden bobbed head to her slender silk-stock- 
inged ankles, the Lady Diana Manners is a true democrat 
at heart. She adores beauty for its own pure sake, but 
also for the happiness it brings to the whole world. And 
she is genuinely interested in the happiness, and loveli. 
ness of other women. 

This famous English beauty who knows the importance of keeping 
her own skin as white and delicate as hepaticas in May, and who does 
it by bathing it in a delicious cleansing cream, tells other women how 
they, too, can keep their clear-skinned freshness. 

_ “Every woman,” she says, “can have a * 
fresh undimmed complexion if she'll take care 
of her skin, devoting a little time each day to 
keeping it supple and protected. I know that 
she can effectively accomplish this loveliness 
by using Pond’s Two Creams.” 


Every night before retiring, and during the 
day, espectally after exposure to the weather, 
cleanse your face and neck with Pond’s Cold 
Cream, patting it lavishly over your skin. 
Let it Stay on long enough for its pure oils to 





seep down into your pores and bring to the BEAUTIFUL WOMEN USE THESE TWO CREAMS 





Name 
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City eee CT ee 


surface the dust, dirt and powder which choke them. Wipe off all the 
cream and dirt and repeat, closing the pores with a dash of cold water 
ora rub with ice. If your skin is dry, after the nightly cleansing leave 
some of the cream on until morning. 


After every cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream, except the bed-time one, 
finish and protect your skin with a delicate film of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 
It is a perfect base for holding your powder—holds it evenly, smoothly 
and long and causes it to blend ever so naturally with rouge. Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream protects the skin, too, from hurtful soot, dust, wind 
and cold, keeping it fresh and supple for hours. 


Pond’s Cold Cream now comes in large jars! Both creams in smaller 
sizes of jars and in tubes. 
FREE OFFER—Mail this coupon for free tubes f 
these T Creams and 


imstructions for using them, 





The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. M 
135 Hudson Street, New York City 
Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 


Iwo Creams. 











In using advertisements see page 6 95 
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The Enduring 
| Beauty 

of Rock of Hges 
Barre Granite 


IME and the elements 

can no more change a 
memorial built of Rock of 
Ages Barre Granite than 
they can change the rock- 
bound Vermont hills from 
which it is quarried. 


The memory of loved 
ones will be preserved for 
all time if your family me- 
morial is fashioned in Rock 
of Ages Barre Granite. It 
takes a brilliant polish—or 
in hammered finish its nat- 
ural blue-gray color makes 


Mark Every Grave 


With Rock of Ages Barre Granite 


Request our Certificate of Per 
fection when ordering from your 
local memorial dealer 
tects you against inferior ma 


Write for Booklet “HH” 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
CORPORATION 
Quarriers Rock of Ages Barre Granite 


MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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How difficult it is 
to find just the 
right Christmas 
card! Here are 
four, each with a 
beautiful design, 
carefully selected 
jor vou, $1.10 
Below; unusual 
assorimeut 
of 21 cards, $1 
































Don’t forget 
to buy your 
Chrisimas 
seals and 
he lp others 
have a Merry 
Christmas 
and enjoy 
good he alth 


PERS. 


SEE 


= 
— 


Another assorl- 
ment of Christ. 
” ‘ cards with 
individuality js 
the twelve shown 
bel: Some of 
which are prini- 
ed from hand. 
cul blocks, while 
others are hand 
tinicd, all for $1 
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lor the fastid , 
ous 1 crs pa rt 
age, this deli os 
€ 
fui d Fren ‘ 
’ ; . P 
all p L per dé 4 
(0 sil and 
t, jad ind 
orange lap pi 
Joll / i 
Jolly snow mar el of red s 
5 shi a l. red lape 
$7.2 Sc i Cainese 
shis.), 25 yds. of broi 
lags, $1.. Paristenne 
fissue (1 | 


roses, and 8 yds. of Fr 


—— 





sup Gitts 





Christmas 
and Health 


TO ORDER 
Send check or monevy-order 
Good Housckee ping Shopping 
119 West goth Street 
desc riplion of articles 


LPT OT SPE SoU 
issue Holly sp 
men, fen Hel 
paper Trea ui 
ls & paper 

7 ribbon, 10 ships 
ping paper, holly 


roen tying tape (10 vds 


Svea DUG Sa La AR UE, doin 3 dated pe ee ee ee 














Five sheets pine- 
cone paper, 3 
4 ds gold ribly n, 
seals $1. Temple 
sel, gold hand- 
painted paper 

> shts.), 6 yds 
tinsel, seals, yor 


white ribbed lissue 


of holly tape; $1.1 


issoriment: sea-green sucde 
vds. green and silver 
, $1. Outside wrap 
embossed (5 shts.), red and 
, assorted labels. $1.30 





















More emphatically than ever, America confers 


the Crown of Supremacy on the 


New go-Pe: Cadillac 


If the ovation accorded this new 90-degree 
Cadillac could be made vocal and articu- 
late—a roar of applause would resound 


from one end of the nation to the other. 


This extraordinary endorsement is being 
expressed in a demand that blankets the 
map of America. It is a demand that 
sprang up spontaneously the moment the 
new car appeared—and has swelled 
steadily in volume ever since. 

On the one hand, the most impressive ex- 


hibition of confidence and approval the 
American people have ever accorded even 


the Cadillac—on the other, the still small 
voice of other-car salesmanship endeavors 


ing to explain it away. 


I'wenty-two times the same thing has 


happened—the penalty of leadership re- 
peats itself each vear—and for the twenty- 
second time, with more emphasis than 
ever, the public confers the crown of 
greatness and supremacy upon Cadillac. 


r ’ 


If you would share the feeling of delight 
which is crossing and recrossing the coun- 
try—just ride in this new Cadillac. 


General Motors’ own time parment plan (GMAC) furnishes purchasers with the most economical way of buying a Cadi n time 


ew QO degree 


lL L 


DIVISION OF 
GENERAL MOTORS 
CORPORATION 
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Vegetable soup with Steere bouillon and flavorin; 
cubes as meat stock. See recipe below. 



































Found 


... the piquant 
taste that great 
chefs sought 


AMOUS chefs are considered artists. 

They have a “knack” of making a 
commonplace dish really delicious. They 
claim that beef flavoring is the secret in 
preparing many dishes. It adds zest that 
makes them more appetizing. Not long 
ago only chefs used this beef flavoring. 
Today everyone can have it, and without 
the trouble of making soup stock. 

SreeRO flavoring and bouillon cubes, 
made from meats, vegetables and spices, 
carefully blended, give a delightfully ap- 
petizing piquancy that tickles the most 
fastidious palates. All you have to do 1s 
drop a cube into a cup, pour on boiling 
water, let it cool, and delicious beef flavor- 
ing is ready to improve a soup, salad 
dressing, vegetable, meat or egg dish. Just 
mail the coupon below. I will send you a 


sample package free. 


7“ VEGETABLE SOUP 

Mix one-half cupful each of diced po- 
tatoes, celery, carrots, turnips and 
chopped cabbage, two tablespoonfuls 
chopped onion, one quart water and 
two teaspoonfuls salt. Cook slowly 
until vegetables are tender. Add two 
cupfuls straired tomatoes, two table- 
spoonfuls butter, and four StTeero 
bouillon and flavoring cubes dissolved 
in two cups of boiling water. Add 
enough boiling water to make two 
quarts of soup. Two tablespoonfuls of 
rice or tapioca or one-half cupful of 
macaroni broken in small pieces may 
be added if a thicker soup is required. 























Your grocer, 
druggist or 
delicatessen 
can supply 
you in tins of 
12, $0 
cubes. 





Pesaro owes 

' 

{ 

' Mrs. Jane Starr Grant : 
American Kitchen Products Co. 

! Dept. 4-FB, 281 Water St., New 


York City 
' 0 Send me the free sample package of two STEERO 
! bouillon and flavoring cubes. 

l  Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed 1oc. 


i Name 

« Address 
—_ . . 
(FREE OFFER) 


be ee oe ee ew oe — 
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Dr. WI 


LEY’S 


Question-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request, 


Harvey W. 


Sanitation, and Health, 506 


The Cause of Cancer 





Again 
I have read somewhere pamphlets. for children, 
recently that there is danger Foods for Infants,”’ 
of cancer in plucking th ing of Older Children”: 
eyebrows and pulling other sa * : 46 . . “ 
superfluous hair out by the Constipation,” “Reducing Weight, 
roots. I have been taking “Increasing Weight,”’ ‘“‘Diet in Preg 
posaene for or" nancy and Lactation,” 
air on my tace anc my ° 22 . 9° 
Eg Nee CRE furs eae peracidity and Fermentation. These 
for its removal, which meth- pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
A ee ee in stamps each and a 
Che’ soote- fT have bee,  &ddressed envelope. 
s¢ hat worried and ested in health should send a stamped 
would like to know if it is self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
ae ee it will cause tionnaire designed for The League 
Miss K. E. M., Mass. for Longer Life. 


exact physical 

There is now a wide- 
spread opinion among 
competent medical men 
that a continued irritation of a tissue tends to 
diminish its vitality and makes it a favorable 
soil for the growth of the cancer germ. There 
are many facts which support the theory that 
irritation does deaden the tissue to the extent 
mentioned above. There is little evidence, how 
ever, that a severe wound has the same effect 
as continued irritation, and pulling a hair out 
by its root is more like a wound than an ever- 
present irritation. I am of the opinion, how 
ever, that it is better to play safe and get rid of 
superfluous hair by less drastic means, namely, 
the safety razor. 


Better Leave It Out Of The Diet 


Is cocoa hard on the kidneys? Should it be boiled 
r made with hot water? Our little girl four years old 
kidney trouble She is under the care of a 
doctor two or three times a year for a month or so 
Is there no permanent cure? 
Mrs. R. M. B., Nebraska 


Cocoa is always out of place in the diet of an 
infant or growing child. The alkaloid in this 
product acts directly on the nerve centers, 
and children are particularly sensitive to such 
influences. They should be protected against 
the use of tea, coffee, chocolate, cocoa, and so- 
called ‘‘soft drinks” which contain added caffein. 
Where the kidneys are diseased, these bever- 
ages are particularly objectionable. Caffein, 
which is in tea, coffee, and Coca-Cola, and theo- 
bromin, which is the principal alkaloid in 
chocolate and cocoa, are all diuretics; that is, 
they excite the kidneys to extra secretion and 
give them additional work. A diseased kidney 
needs all the rest possible, and therefore, in the 
case of your child who is suffering from some 
disease of the kidney, cocoa is doubly objec- 
tionable. Not knowing the character of the 
kidney trouble I am unable to express any 
opinion as to whether or not it can be per- 
manently cured. Your physician will be in a 
much better position to answer your question 
than I, as he has made a study of the case. 
He is also the proper person to prescribe the 
proper treatment. 


It Should Not Be Used In Drinking Water 


What effect would soda ash water have on peopl 
especially those afflicted with colitis? We have been 
using tl water in our city since the installatior 
of the filtration plant, said to be one of the best 
in the world. By the way, our goldfish died yesterday 


C. E. W., Ohio 


Soda ash is a very useful ingredient for 
softening hard water intended for commercial 
purposes. I should not advocate its use in 
| softening hard water for drinking purposes 
| Goldfish evidently are of the same opinion. It 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. 


tn WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 


With its aid, your 
condition 
determined and improvement made 


Prescri ptiona! 
Addre ss Dy 


Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Mills 


Building, Washington, D. ¢ 


is possible to use a sof 
tening agent in drinking 
water if strict chemical 
control is practised. Ip 
dry seasons, when the 
water supply is small. if 
the usual amount of the 
softening agent is used, 
it may not be entirely 
neutralized. The princi- 
ple is that the hardening 
substance, which is usy 
ally sulphate of lime, or 
sulphate of magnesia, is 
precipitated by the re- 
agent employed, and 
none of the reagent re- 
mains unsaturated in the 
water. am not ac 
quainted with the char 
acter of the drinking water of your city, and 
therefore I can not say positively what the 
hardening agent is, nor do I know how strictly 
its neutralizer is under chemical control. In 
so far as its effect on colitis is concerned, it 
could not be of any benefit, and it might be 
more or less injurious. 


‘Artificial 
and ‘‘The Feed- 
for adults, 


and “Hy- 


stamped, 
All those inter- 


may be 


It Would Be Better If They Did Not 
Can you give 
in which IT an 


some information on a_ subject 
interested, viz: Should first 


me 
deeply 
marry? 


Mrs. W. W. Mz, 


South Carolina 


If the mating of human animals were super- 
vised as closely as that of the Holstein cow, 
there would be little danger in matrimonial 
alliances between first cousins. The ancestors 
of registered Holsteins are selected not only for 
their genealogy, but for their beauty of form 
and for their freedom from disease. In the 
case of the human animal ancestors are not 
selected by either one of these rules. Hence 
there may be in closely related individuals 
some vice or disease which may be accentuated 
in a distressing and perhaps fatal manner in the 
offspring of a matrimonial alliance between first 
cousins. Heredity of offspring is not affected 
adversely by the relationship of parents, pro- 
vided such parents are healthy in body and 
mind. On the other hand, if for a long series 
of years there has been a disease, such as epi- 
lepsy, in two related families, first cousins 
should not marry. The same is true of tuber- 
culosis and other forms of disease. ‘There are 
so many people in the world who are not first 
cousins that it would be wiser in most cases 
to pick a less closely related heredity. 


Should Be Used Moderately 





Will you kindly tell me if condiment such as 
tar avenne pepper, or Worcestershire Sauce, afe 
irmless for a person in normal health. I have been 
d they are good for the liver 
Miss A. B., California 


The use of condiments is physiologically 
justified. Condiments increase ds palatability 
of foods and so tend to stimulate a greater and 
more abundant secretion of the digestive 
enzymes. Anything more than that which 
ministers to taste should be avoided in the use 
of condimental substances. I have seen 4 
French cook rub an onion or a piece of garlic on 
a spoon and then use that spoon in handling 
the food to which he desired to impart this 
flavor. The result is a delicate, elusive soup- 
con of garlic. Condiments have no particular 
effect upon the liver, except that they may 
prove harmful if used in excessive quantities. 
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RoyaL Fruit Gelatin - - 


ts fragrance tells you 


its f' 





Op. n the package. The fruity fragrance 
of the rich crystals proves the flavor 
is from fresh fruit 


ROYAL ORANGE is a revelation in flavor—you have 


never known anything like it before. 


STRAWBERRY WHIP made with Royal Fruit Gela- 
tin is full of that delicious strawberry flavor only the 


fresh fruit juice gives. 


Made by the Makers of “en 
ROYAL BAKING POWDER 





TRESH 


It’s a revelation in flavor. 

An achievement so amazing that 
you realize at once that you have 
never known anything like it 
before. 

The very first whiff proves it! 
Such fruity fragrance could only 
come from the fresh fruits them- 
selves. ‘ ‘ és 

PEN the package and pour some 

of the rich, heavy crystals of 
this Raspberry Fruit Gelatin into 
your hand. 

Smell it—berries warm with sun- 
shine. Taste it! Just the delectable 
flavor of the sun-ripened fruit. The 

delicate gelatin that carries it 
has not altered it in any way. 
There is no least trace of 









_ 


Street... 


Tue Roya Baxinc Powper Company 
118 East 42nd Street, New York City 


Please send me free the flavor checked— 


lavor comes from 
MRUIT 


“summy, “gluey” smell or taste. 
Pure gelatin has none. 


Pour on the boiling water, and the 
very essence of the fresh fruit comes 
to you in that unmatchable aroma 
that no “synthetics” ever give. No 
artificial flavor could duplicate that 
real fruit fragrance. 

Because of its especial value for 
children in supplying protein and pro- 
moting growth, you demand the pur- 
est gelatin it is possible to buy. 

You know youare getting that when 
you choose Royal Fruit Flavored Gel- 
atin. For it is made with the same 
scrupulous care, and conforms to 
the same superlative standards that 
have always marked Royal Baking 
Powder. 

To introduce it to Royal Baking Powder 
friends, we will give you a full-size package — 
any flavor—absolutely free! Clip 
the coupon today, 


Full-size 
Package 


Free! 


TEST these marvelous 
Fruit Gelatins for 
yourself. Compare 
them with anything 
you ever tasted before. 
Clip and mail the cou- 
pon today. 











O Strawberry 
0 Raspberry 


D Lemon 
CL) Orange 
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‘Wie ‘ 
Dolly Varden (ake 


(ABOVE) 
114 cups sugar 1s cup Crisco 
1 cup milk 1 teaspoon salt 


19 teaspoon almond extract 


3 egg whites 3 cups pastry flour 

3 teaspoons baking powder 
Cream Crisco. Add sugar and cream to 
gether until light and soft. Sift dry in- 
gredients and add alternately with milk. 
Add extract, beat mixture thoroughly and 
iast fold in stiffly beaten egg whites. Turn 
into well-Criscoed Angel Cake pan and 
bake in moderate oven (350° F.) one hour. 
Remove from oven. Let stand ten min- 
utes, then turn upside down on cake board 
—the cake will drop out whole. When 
cool, ice. 


Icing: 

Add two tablespoons of cream to three 
egg yolks. Stir in enough confectioner’s 
sugar to make it thick enough to spread 
casily. Flavor with almond and a pinch 
of salt. Cover entire outside of cake. 


Delicious Pastry and 
Fried Foods, too 


Crisco is | y no means limited to cake mak ng 
I find that I can always depend on Crisco for 
uniformly tender, flaky pie crusts, dainty bis 

cuits, muffins, desserts of all kinds, breads of 
every description, while for frying, either 1: 
the deep kettle, in the frying pan or on the 
gricdle, well, Crisco is one of those things w 

used to think too good to be true. Crisco gives 
us smokeless frying and, at the same time, 
dainty well-cooked fried food with a crisp 
brown outside, free from grease or taste of fat. 


Crisco is the trade mark for a superior shortening manufactured 


ostandard Layer 4 ‘ake 


(ABOVE 


This recipe can be used as a standard for 
a variety of layer cakes. It will make a 
large 3-layer cake, and also six cup cakes. 
Or, instead of making the cup cakes, you 
can make four layers, making two cakes 


of two lavers each, 


; cup Crisco 2 cups sugar 

1 teaspoon salt 4 eges. separated 

14% cups milk 3 cups pastry flour 

2 teaspoons baking powder 

1 teaspoon vanilla 
Cream Crisco and sugar together thor- 
oughly. Add egg yolks, well beaten. Beat 
in the milk, a little at a time. Then a 
$4 cup flour and beat until smooth. Sift 
rest of flour with baking powder and salt. 
Add to mixture and mix thoroughly. Add 
vanilla. Last fold in well-beaten ege 
whites. Divide batter into three well 
Criscoed layer cake pans and six cup 
cakes. Bake in hot oven (375° F.), about 
1§ minutes. When partly cool, turn out 
on towel. When quite cold, spread filling 
between and on top of the layers. 


i guaranteed 
5. A. 


an 
purely vegetabie by The Procter & Gamble Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, | 





Standard measuring cups and { always gr 


spoons make for accuracy 


with Crisco accur 
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my cake tins H T measure ¥% cup of Cris 


See tex: at right) 


ow I make 











perfect 


A RE you one of the women who say, “I 
wish I knew how to make good cake, 


mine never comes out right,” or “I never 


have any luck making cake, and have 
given up trying’’? 
Don’t you think the cakes you se¢ 


the pictures on this page look ious? 


I am going to tell you exactly how thes 
cakes were made so you can mike them, 
too, because I think everyone really wants 
to know how to make good cakes which 
come out right every time and are as good 
to look at and as delicious to eat as 


these are. 


A systematic start 
saves doubt and anxiety 


Success depends on following your recipe 
and method carefully. So be sure to read 
your recipe and method through to the 
end before you start to work. Then start 
your oven, and get out all the utensils 
you will need and grease your pans. 

When you grease them with Crisco, you 
do not need to flour them. Crisco contains 
no moisture to cause your cakes to stick 
to the pans and scorch, Therefore, your 
cakes will come out whole with no un- 


sightly breaks and an even brown all over. 


Measurements 
must be accurate 


It is easier to get accurate measurements 
if we use the standard measuring cups 
and spoons. They were used in making up 
these recipes and cost only a few cents. 

Here is a way I have found to measure 
shortening accurately. To measure, for 
example, 34 of a cup of Crisco, I take a 
measuring cup, put in % cup of cold 
water, then add enough Crisco to bring 
the water to the top of the cup, pour it 
off, and I have an exact 34 cup of Crisco, 


The importance 
of the right Shortening 


1 will confess, I have always had a rep" 
tation for making good cakes. I used to 
make all my cakes with butter. After I 
found Crisco and learned to make my 
cakes with it, using no butter at all, I 
found I still had perfectly delicious cakes, 
and my reputation for good cake was just 


as high as ever. 











cakes— 


every time 


The cakes pictured on these pages were 
all made entirely with Crisco. When com- 
pared with cakes made with butter, no 
one could tell the difference. If you are 
one of those who simply find it unbeliev- 
able that you can use all Crisco in cakes, 
try half butter and half Crisco at first. 
Then next time, perhaps, three-fourths 
Crisco and one-fourth butter. I am sure 
you will be so pleased with the results, 
that before you know it you will be using 
all Crisco for all your cakes, 


Importance of creaming 
Shortening and Sugar 


Not everyone realizes the importance of 
creaming the shortening and sugar to- 
gether. The purpose is to soften the grains 
of sugar, and this is done by beating the 
sugar with the shortening until the mix- 
ture is soft and fluffy, and does not feel 
grainy to the spoon, 

Fruits and nuts should be added after 
the eggs and defore the milk and flour. 
This will insure even distribution, no 
nuts and raisins at the bottom of the 
cake.) If fruit is washed, it should be 
thoroughly dried before using. 

To have your layers even and of uni- 
form thickness, divide your batter in 
equal parts and spread evenly over the 
bottom of the pans. 


Correct baking 
temperature important 


Up-to-date recipes give you correct tem- 
perature. If you are an experienced cake- 
maker and have never used a thermom- 
eter, you, of course, have your favorite 
way of testing your oven for the proper 
heat. If not, I advise you to buy an in- 
expensive oven thermometer. It will be 
agreat help to you. 

When you make the cakes you see on 
this page, following the directions I have 
given you, and using Crisco, I know your 
cakes will be as good as these in the pic- 
tures, and you, too, will have made a 
reputation for good cake. 

If you have your own favorite cake 
recipes, simply use Crisco in the place of 
the shortening your recipe calls for, add- 


Ing 1 teaspoon of salt to every cup of 


lo-S. 


Cris« oO used. 








































































«Mother's Tea (ake 


(anove) 
4% cup Crisco 1 cup suger 
2 eggs (beaten) 'y teaspoon salt 
lo cup milk 146 cups pastry flour 
1 teaspoon baking powder 
16 teaspoon vanilla 


Cream together Crisco, salt and sugar. 
Beat until light and soft. Add eggs, mix- 
ing thoroughly. Sift flour and baking 
powder and add alternately with milk. 
Add vanilla. Beat well and turn into 
well-Criscoed shallow baking pan. Bake 
in hot oven (375° F.), one-half hour. When 
partly cool, dust with powdered sugar, 
cut in squares and serve \.nile warm. 
This is a dainty, light cake which 

can be stirred up quickly for /unch, 


supper or afternoon tea. \ 


, & a s] rn a id mat re 


ALL MEASUREMENTS LEVEL, All rec 
ipes on these pages tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute. 


Free ! 


*¢Miss Olive S. Allen’s 


ee 






(oc0a ~NMarshmallow 


_? 
(ake 


ablespoons cocoa 1 cup brown sugar 
1 egg yolk 





Put ingredients in Part One in a double 
ler, Cook until thoroughly blended. 
Tal . 
PART TWO 
1p Crisco 1 cup brown sugar 
cup sweet milk 2 egg yolks, unbeaten 
2 cups pastry flour 1 teaspoon vanilla 
3 eg2 whites, well beaten 
spoon salt 
1 teaspoon soda dissolved in water 
Cream Crisco, salt and sugar together 
thoroughly. A two egg volks and beat 
in thorough] Chen add Part One and 
vanilla, and mix thoroughly. Then add 
lenonatal . nck ) » Ty . 
alternately 1 . flour. Next fold 
In ¢ vhit ! t, soda dissolved 
In one tablespoo hot wat Divide in 
1 = } j 
two ver cake pans which have been 
greased with Crisco. Bake in hot oven 


(375° F.) about 15 minutes. 


Marshmallow Nut Icing: 


2 cups granulated sugar 

16 cup boiling water 

2 egg whites (well beaten) 
12 to 18 large marshmallows 
16 cup pecans, cut fine 





Boil rand sugar together 
T hen 


until it spins a thread, 


broken in pieces and one tea- 
per spoon vanilla. Spread over cake 
Aden, befor > it is quite col a Sprinkle 





opped pecans over top. 





tatastarten 
et tte tea tatatatatasoT 


+” 


. ” a 
200 Tested Recipes” +--**- ¢ 
* & GiMBLE ©0O+, * 
. 3 
: " * IH Pr i Section H-12, + 
Miss Olive S. Allen, a real home 4 Dept. of H Fconomics, 9¢¢ 4 
cook of many years’ experience, 4 t Ohio ‘e 
‘ 
gathered and tested hundreds of % . Miss Olive * 
° " ) nad me, trees ; * 
recipes from all over the wor _ Plea shes 1 Recipes. : 
7 . : 2 1 +} < Allen oo lest ie 
from famous foreign chefs; fror y : & 
- . = “ ‘ 
old fashioned home cooks; from af 4 
H 
Juxurious hotels and little inns; roe ———— t 
even from trappers and hunters. 7 7 i 
From these many hundreds she * sirect Address y 
selected the best two hundred and + \* 
, ‘ = ¥ 
put them in this little cook book. i city = 
on . " . : il ee x 
To secure it free, simply fill in and * ee es ee 
? + 7) srr > * . 
a a ae ae ee > Copyright 1925 


mail the coupon, 


i i 
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Try these Quick ‘Recipes 


3 tablespoonfuls 
Borden's Evaporated Milk 
% cake unsweetened chocolate(large size) 
1 white of egg 
1 tablespoonful butter 
1 lb. confectioners’ xxxx sugar 
1 tablespoonful vanilla 


Break the chocolate into small pieces and 
add the butter; melt over hot water. While 
this is melting, beat the white of egg and add 
the sifted sugar, also the milk. Mix very well; 
then slowly add the melted chocolate. Beat 
all together until evenly colored. Add the 
vanilla and beat weil again. Smooth out ona 
buttered pan. 





2 tablespoonfuls 
Borden's Evaporated Milk 
1 tablespoonful cold water 

1 egg white 
1 teaspoonful vanilla 
Confectioners’ xxxx sugar 






Put egg white, milk, water and flavoring into 
a bowl and beat until well blended. Add the 
sugar, a little at a time, beating until well 
mixed before adding more. Continue until 
the mixture is stiff enough to knead. Take 
out on a board and knead until smooth. 
Cover with a damp cloth and let ripen fora 
half-hour before using. Or you may keep the 
fondant in a covered jar and use as needed, 


Fondant is the foundation for various kinds of 
candy. Use it as stuffing for fruits, coating 
for nut meats, centers for chocolates, etc. For 
bonbons color it green, pink, lavender or 
orange with vegetable pastes, and add other 
flavors. Balls of fondant may be rolled in 
grated chocolate. 


Note: Nuts should be heated crisp before 
using in any kind of candy. 


% cup Borden’s Evaporated Milk 
% cup water 
1 cup maple sugar 
1 cup medium brown sugar 
1% cups pecan meats 
1 tablespoonful butter 
A pinch of soda 


Beat the sugar, soda, milk and water together 
until all lumps are dissolved. Add the butter 
and cook until the mixture can be formed 
into a soft ball when dropped into cold 
water. Remove from stove and cool slightly. 
Beat until creamy. Then let the kettle stand 
in hot water until the candy is soft enough 
to form flat cakes when dropped from a 
spoon, Arrange nut meats in groups on pan 
or oiled paper and drop candy from spoon 
Over nuts, 
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ye 
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What fun it is, the just-before-Christmas candy making—stirrin? 
and tasting, shelling nuts, stuffing dates, trying fancy shapes, filling 
boxes for your cousins and your aunts and the children across the 
street, hiding the home supply —all in a glorious holiday spirit. 

And all so easy when you have quick, sure recipes and Borden's 
—pure creamy milk evaporated to double richness. That's why it gives 
your penuche or pralines the texture that usually means extra-heavy 
cream — why it blends so smoothly with confectioners’ sugar to 
make fondant and fudge without any cooking — notice the recipes. 
You'll want to try each kind long before Christmas. 

And you'll find Borden's just as useful in every-day soups, creamed 
dishes, desserts. When the recipe calls for milk, dilute Borden's 
with an equal pare of water; for cream, use it undiluted, Kee; 
plenty in reserve —buy it by the dozen or half-dozen cans. 

. >. . 

For the new booklet, Borden’s Menus and Recipes, 1925 Contest, 
write to The Borden Company, 431 Borden Building, 350 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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Borden's comes in two 
sizes—G-oz. and 16-0z. 
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come reluctance and ran back up the stair- 

way to say to Mc rTys ” 

“1 told you he would eat me up. : 

“Don’t let him, Sally. Promise you won't. 
You're too fine for such a future. He laid 
‘. her arm. 
bs ated by his touch, Sally wanted to turn 
and fling herself into his arms—to cry out, 
“Saye me.” But she couldn’t, of course. Life 

sn't like that 
“TF. not fine at all,” she told him, “and I 
am as mercenary as they make ’em,”’ 

For just one fleeting moment she let her 
cheek rest against his coat. Then she ran 
down to the waiting Wolf. 

After a few moments Merry went down, 
and rode in the car with Carew and a lot of 
chattering house guests, talked with them, 
and laughed as if his mood matched his name, 
while all the time his mind was on Hildegarde 
riding with Harlowe in Winslow’s car. 

And so midnight came, and the early morn- 
ing, and the stars grew pale before Hildegarde 
and Crispin stood for a moment under the 
Blue Window to say good-by. In the hall be- 
low was a brilliant, noisy group. Looking down 
upon them was like viewing fron a balcony 
the scene in a play. 
“Shall I ever see 
Crispin?” , 

“Are you sorry you are going back?” 

“J hate to leave it all there’s a part 
of me that loves it that wants it . 
at any price. But there’s another part that 
can’t stay.” 

It was, he knew, the mother in her that gave 
her that sense of pride and independence. 
Hildegarde had told him she was leaving be- 
cause she could not be a burden to her father. 
She had found out, she said, that he was spend- 
ing more than he could afford. But not a word 
had she divulged of Carew’s capitulation to 
Winslow’s cupidity. 

“Whether you are here or there, I shall al- 
ways love you, Hildegarde. You know that?” 

“Yes.” 

“And I can make you happy.” 
She gave him a flashing smile. 
the-walk,” she whispered. 


anything like this, 


“Cock-o’- 


E HELD her hand ina tight grip. “Well? 
Why not? Wherever you go—wherever you 
are—you are mine to the end of the world!” 
It was perhaps the bravery of his words 
which helped Hildegarde the next day when 
she faced her father in the library. 

“Why are you leaving me, Hildegarde?”’ 

“Because I shouldn’t have come, Daddy.” 

“Why shouldn’t you?” 

She flushed. “Daughters are expensive.” 

“Have I made you feel that way?” 

“No. You've been wonderful. But I can’t 
stay,” 

“You are not 
explanation?” 

“T can’t.” 

He crossed the hearth-rug and laid a hand on 
her shoulder. “Look at me.” 

Her eyes, so like his eyes, gave him a straight 
glance. 

“You don’t love me?” he asked. 

“You know I do.” 

“Then why?” 

“T can’t tell you.” 

His hand dropped to his side. “You won’t, 
you mean. And you leave me to my own con 
clusion that you are going back because of 
Harlowe.”’ 

Her head went up. “I’m not.” 

“You're in love with him? You want to be 
near him?” 

“I m not in love with him. But I'd like to 
be.” She flung it at him gallantly. “He’s 
worth loving.” 

One on each side of the fireplace, their like- 
hess to each other was amazing—upheld heads, 
the touch of haughtiness. 

“Oh,” Louis said at last impatiently, “we 


going to give me any 


The Blue Window 


(Continued from page 71) 


can’t part like this. Do you think I'll let you 
go?” 

“T must.” 

“You said you had written to your aunts. 
What reason did you give them?” 

“I didn’t give any. I simply said I was 
coming back.” 

“You'll hate 
his.” 

“Daddy I'm sorry.” 

His voice had a high note of irritation. “If 
you were sorry, you'd stay. Have I been so— 
impossible?” 

“It isn’t that.” 

He began to walk the floor. “I’ve never 
loved anything that I haven’t lost it.” | 

Silence. What could she say? 

After a while he went on. “Of course, the 
inevitable thing will happen. If you go back 
to the farm you’ll marry Crispin Harlowe.” 

He ceased speaking, but the echo of his 
words seemed to persist, ‘You'll marry him, | 
marry him, marry him It swung like a 
peal of bells. “You'll marry him, marry him, 
marry him.” 

And now Carew brouzht out with violence, 
“A crude countryman!” 

“He’s splendid.” 

“You'll be buried. As my daughter, there 
would be opportunities to see the world, to 
broaden your life. And you love luxury, 
Hildegarde. You're like me in that. Your 
mother could do without it. But you can’t.” 


the farm, Hildegarde—after 





A RGUMENT upon argument. Blaze meeting 
*™ blaze. At last Carew pushed back his chair 
and stood up. “All I ask is that you’ll think | 
it over. Talk about it with Anne. She’s 
sensible. I’r afraid I’m not patient. The 
thing is too theatrical.” 

He flung himself from the room, and Hilde- 
garde, numb with distress, sat where he had 
left her. Now that the thing was done, it 
seemed to her dreadful that she had done it. 

The two dogs came in presently, dropped 
down beside her, waiting patiently. It was 
the hour for her morning ride, and she had put 
on her riding clothes, but inertia gripped her. 
She had not expected to find her father up so 
early. He was rarely out of his room before 
noon. But coming upon him in the library, 
she had blurted out the whole thing, shaking 
a little from nervousness, but none the less | 
determined to get it over. | 

And now it was over, and she was going 
away. She was going back to her little room, 
she was going back to her somber aunts 
was going back to Crispin. 

For her father had, perhaps, been right in 
that. If Crispin had not been within reach of 
the farm, would she have gone? Was it, after 
all, entirely her sense of integrity which was 
taking her back? 

She stood up The dogs eager, followed her 
through the door, led the way toward the 
stables. But she was not going to the stables. 
She turned down the hill and made her way to 
the pool. 

There had been a day or two of warmth, and 
the bronze turtle was free from ice or snow. 
He rested placidly on the surface of the water, 
his head raised a little as if to catch the sound 
of Hildegarde’s step. 

She stopped at the edge of the pool. All 
about her the dry rushes rustled. Her mother’s 
garden would never bloom for her. She 
going away. All this, the house on the hill, the 
gay company within, would be as if they had 
never been. She would go back to her aunts 
and Crispin, and if day married 
Crispin, they would have a little house : 
Were people happy in little houses? Was 
her father right? Was she like himself in 
needing luxury? Not strong enough to do 
without it? 

Her mother had been strong enough. 
mother 
blue. 


she 


was 


some she 


Her 
up there somewhere in the infinite 
Hildegarde lifted her face to the sky. “I! 













































































SOME good cook--perhaps 

you--will win $500 for 
the best recipe for MINCE 
MEAT pudding, cookies or 


cake. Another will win $250. 
There will be 265 prizes in all, in 
the big None Such recipe contest. 


r T 
Ist prize . « $500.00 
2nd “ - - 250.00 
oo - - 100.00 
4th “ - - 50.00 
Sth “ - - 25.00 

Next 5 prizeseach - - $10.00 
iit wilh es 5.00 


250 prizes each a Pyrex 
Pie Plate worth $1.00. 








& J 
You'll find our present best recipes 
for pudding, cookies and cake 
made with Mince Meat on every 
NONE SUCH package or in our 
“Mind Reader Recipe Book”’, of- 
fered free below. 


The contest starts NOW --- closes 
March 1, 1926. There is plenty of 
time for you to perfect your recipes; 
but don’t put off getting started. 
You have as good a chance as any 
woman in America to be a big prize 
winner! * 


NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 


Fun for All che Family! 





To get this “None Such Mind 
Reader Recipe Book” free, sign 
name and address on margin 
below. 
MERRELL-SOULE CO. 
Syracuse, N. Y. i 


Name 


Write address in margin below. G.H. Dec. 
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That lazy drain! If you could only ' 
get at it with a scrub brush you'd 
soon be rid of the bother of slow- 
moving waste water. 

Use Drano—a scrub brush in pow- 
der form, Pour in according to direc- 
tions on the can. It scours and scrubs 
down in the drain where a scrub 
brush won't reach— dissolves grease, 
soap, hair, lint, animal and vege- 
table matter. Flush out with water— 
and the drain is clean— free-flowing. 


Dr&no purifies and sterilizes, too. 
There's nothing else like it for open- 
ing clesged drains and keeping them 
sanitary. 

Housewives everywhere use Drano 
regularly in kitchen, bathroom and 
laundry—keeping drains active and 
clean. 

Drano positively will not harm 
porcelain, enamel or plumbing. 

If not at your grocery, drug or hardware 
store, send 25c for a full-sized can. Ex 
press charges additional outside of the 
United States and Canada. The Drackett 
Chemical Company, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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The Blue 


want to be happy,” was the cry of her heart 
to that unseen presence. 

And was happiness here? Had her mother 
found it on the farm? Or had she acquired 
only a sort of sublime serenity which had served 
her until the end? 

Meriweather, riding along the road, saw 
Hildegarde standing with uplifted face. What 
a little thing she was under the wide heavens! 
And how his heart leaped at the sight of her! 

He got down from his horse and joined her. 
“Hello, pretty thing.” 

“Hello.” She was not smiling. Wistful. 

“What's the matter?” he demanded 

“Life's a puzzle.’ 

“My dear child, don’t talk philosophy on a 


morning like this. You’re missing Harlowe, 
and I won't have it. Did you ever see such 
air Like a thousand cocktails. Let me get 


vour horse, Hildegarde. And we'll have lunch 
at the inn,” 
She brightened 


her thoughts. 


Anything to run away from 
“T’ll wait here for you, Merry 


E WAS off with the dogs after him. Back 

again, two horses, two dogs, streaming 

down the hill. A sapphire sky. Clouds racing 
Could she leave it? 

Merry was in a gay mood. “Am I glad 
Harlowe’s gone? I could shout to the skies.” 

In spite of her depression she laughed. 
“Silly.” 

“I’m not. A man like that hasn’t any right 
upon the earth. He ought to be up in the 
clouds with the other gods. When you fall in 
love, Hildegarde, try something human.” 

“Crispin is human.” 

“He's too good to be true.” 

Their horses were olf like the wind. Thoughts 
of the dark library and her conversation with 
her father receded; thoughts of the farm r 
ceded; thoughts of Crispin! The real things 
were the blue bay, the red dogs, the bright skv, 
the touch of warmth in the sun! 
inn, light 

hungry 


the 
lama 


When at last they arrived at 
had come back to her eyes 
as a bear, Merry 


Old Christopher, welcoming them on the 


threshold, was as ruddy and round as a host 

ould be At this time of the vear he did the 
cooking and served the guests himself \ 
helper in the kitchen and a housekeeper to look 
after the beds and linen formed his retinue. 
He knew Meriweather well, and Hildegarde 
And he had known Hildegarde’s mother. He 
had known the tragedy which had followed 


her marriage to Louis Carew. Carew had come 
clandestinely to the inn with Corinne, the 
who was to be his second wife \t 


such times Christopher had envied the methods 


yvoman 


of medieval justice which would have per 
mitted poison in the food of such a pair Hie 
had had to see Elizabeth robbed of her radi 
ance. He hoped that Carew would not dim 
the radiance of Elizabeth's daughter \ man 
ike that was a menace to the happiness of 
women He was, indeed, a menace to the 
happiness of anybody. He took everything 


and gave nothing 
Steamed Christopher 

I've got some Hampton Bays fresh this morn 
ing from the boats.” 

While waited, Meriweather and Hild 
garde sat in chairs drawn up to the great fire 
The dogs, who had come in with them, floppe: 
floor at their feet 

\bove the fireplace was a wide shelf, and 
on the shelf lay Christopher’s big cat, Colum 
bus. He was black as the ace of spades and as 
plump as a feather pillow. His head hung over 
the edge of the shelf, and his eyes were green 
slits as he surveyed the dogs. His faint 
Was a challenge to them and showed his pink 
tongue. Except for a wave of the tail and a 
cock of the ear, the dogs paid no attention to 
him. They had barked at. him as puppies, 
and he had scratched their noses for them 
Their silence under his scrutiny was therefore 
discreet 


ovsters,”” advised 


they 


on the 


mew 


Window 


“He's a beauty,” Hildegard 
up to rub the old cat's head 

He settled himself against thy 
shoulder, his paws hanging d 
blackness showing up the whit: 

“The dogs are jealous,” 
“and so am I.” 

The dogs were, indeed, on their feet, stiff as 
ramrods, their muzzles upturned 

A light flickered in Meriweather’s golder 
eyes. “They feel about Columbus as | do 
about Harlowe.”’ 

They laughed together. The whole thing 
was lighthearted. Hildegarde had a sudder 
sense of relief from tension. Oh, 1} ings couldn 
be so bad if she could feel like this! 

Christopher, coming in, set in the center oj 
the table some white-starred flowers in a bly 
bowl. And presently he brought the oyster 
in their deep shells on blu : 
outside was the blue of the Bay 

Hildegarde ate with an appetite. It was 
delightful to be here with Merry in this Wide 
bright room and to have him talk to her 

He was telling her something of his life. “My 
uncle brought me up. I was to have his money 
So I played around a lot and then finally got 
into the diplomatic service. There was a year 
in Siam. You'd love it there, Hildegarde. The 
white days and the white nights. And the 
strangeness of it all. There was a sacred ele 
phant who sounded his trumpet when his 
keeper left him, an infernal racket that waked 
everybody, and we'd all go hunting for the 
keeper and bring him back before we could get 
any sleep. And there was a little prince, onl 
a baby, who wanted his mother, yet was forced 
to play the king. And there were the temple 
bells and the gay bazaars.” 

“Why did you leave?” 

“The war came. And after that, the deluge 
You see, my uncle didn’t want me to fight. Oh 
he was conscientious enough—a pacifist. But 
when I told him I was going, he said if I did 
I could shift myself. But 1 went—and | 
haven't seen him since Not long ago he wrov 


aid, and stop! 
warmth of her 
Own, his sable 


hess Of her skin 
Mcriweather Said 


platters—and 


lor 


me a letter, making overtures. But I won't 
go back and eat out of his hand. Not after 
the things he said to me And so | came her 
with vour father 

\ little tale of heroism And how simpl 
put! She was aware of a feeling of warmth 


about her heart for Merry. Of admiration 
“It was fine of you,” she said heartily 
“Oh, I didn’t tell you to show myself of 
Only I had to explain that I wouldn't be play 
ing jackal to Louis if things hadn't been just as 
they are. I wanted you to understand.” 


His hands lay quietly on the table; his 
golden, attentive eyes had a deeper glow 

“I do understand, Merry ‘ 

*Hildegarde—if you would go with me—hear 


the te mple bells 


( LI) Christopher, coming back and fort 

from the kitchen, weighed Meriweather’s 
chances with Hildegarde against those of young 
Harlowe. Crispin had come often to the inn 
with Elizabeth’s daughter during his sojoum 
Round Hill. And Christopher had liked 


al 


him. But then he liked Meriweather. Wouk 
Carew let either of them have her? And would 
he think of her happiness or of his own 

Ile watched them as they went away, riding 


the beach 
vo with her! 


road. Well, anyhow, good 
He felt a little lone ly as he 


turned back to his empty hearth and his 
green-eyed cat. 

The beach road was wonderful—the waves 
tumbling noisily over the sands, the gulls 


shrieking, the horses at a gallop, the dogs ina 
mad race 

What a world, what a world! 
could not withstand its gay challenge. >» 
was young, and her blood was warm. Why 
worry about tomorrow? Crispin loved her, and 
Merry. She flung care to the four winds She 
would live life for the moment, with the gulls, 
and the wild breeze, and the tumbling waves 


Hildegarae 
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Why linoleum, cemented 


over felt, is a warm, 


Grippy children and doctors’ bills 
go hand in hand with draughty floors 


HiE constant 


and contraction of the best 


expansion 


wood floors 1s bound to create 


health-protecting floor draughty spaces between 

boards. The upper picture 
By C. N. WENRICH, PH. D. tended to show how the in- 

Formerly head of the Dept. of Physics, Unwersity of Pittsburgh Ole air currents rush throu 

pace 
a a 
“ W often one hears an anxious mother The lower picture ne 
f 

exclaim, ‘Sonny, don’t play on that tended to show how a floor of 
draughty floor!’ And very likely mother is dvastrong's Linaiewm, (eid 
. over builders’ felt, prevents the 


right, too. For the average floor, with its 
cracks between boards, allows cold air to rush 
through like a partially opened window, 


“Where health is consid- 
ered first—in the modern hos- 
pital—you will find linoleum 
floors most commonly used. 
This is so because linoleum, 
properly laid, is not only a 
sanitary, easily cleaned floor, 
but a warm, non-draughty 
floor as well. 

“In the first place, lino- 
lum when cemented over 
deadening felt has absolutely 
no cracks or crevices for 
draughts to pour through. 
But there is another reason 
why linoleum floors are warm- 
er, healthier. Genuine lino- 
leum is made largely of cork 
and oxidized linseed oil 
pressed onto a burlap back. 
= every housewife has 
daily evidence of the ex- 
tremely high nonconducting 
qualities of cork. Take your 
ice-box, for example; the cork 
in its walls retards the melt- 
ing of the ice because the air 
in the chest is kept cold. The 
cork also prevents the heated 
air in the kitchen from enter- 
ing through the ice-box walls. 

“This simple illustration 
demonstrates how linoleum 
floors help exclude winter’s cold, and 
howthey help tomaintain aneventem- 
perature by sealing the floor against 
draughts between the floor boards. 

“I can say that the modern method 
of laying linoleum (over a felt lining) 
makes it a warm floor—warmer even 
than wood.” 


Modern linoleum laying 


Fine linoleum, such as Armstrong’s, 
should never be tacked in place. A 


This rich marble tile inlaid pattern of Armstrong’ 


ment designed by Lionel H. Pri 


passage of draughts between 
the boards of the underflo rs. 


» architect. 

Show against this pattern floor. 
layer of builders’ deadening felt 
should first be pasted to the old under- 
floor. The linoleum is then cemented 
down and waterproof cement applied 
to the seams and edges. 


Planning interiors with the new 
linoleum patterns 


Mrs. Hazel Dell Brown, interior dec- 
orator, will gladly send you sugges- 
tions for drapes, walls, and floors for 





leum 
rw well the 
Pattern No. 75 shown in the dow 


Notice h 








Vo. 73), 1s in a San Fray 
fine oriental rug and rich hangings 


rway. 


apari- 


vour rooms. In the meantime, you 
will find interest and help in the new 
book on the art of decoration, 
“Floors, Furniture, and Color,” by 
\gnesFosterWright. Thisillustrated 
book will be sent postpaid to anyone 
in the United States for 25 Lok fr the 
cents. Address Armstrong £/8C48 4 
Cork Company, Linoleum, te burlap back 
Division, 2530 Virginia 
Avenue, Lancaster, Penn- 
sylvania. 


Armstr ong’s Linoleum forevery floor in the house 
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Hygeia 


The SAFE 


NURSING BOTTLE 


This bottle will 
not carry germs 
to your baby! 


HE old-fashioned, narrow-necked 

bottle may carry disease germs in 
its curves and angles. The Hygeia 
Nursing Bottle is safe—straight sides, 
no neck, no angles, no curves. Every 
part of it can be washed quickly and 
easily. No funnel needed for filling, 
no brush for cleaning—two germ- 
carriers done away with. 

So easy, too, to wean your baby with 
the Hygeia, for the breast is broad and 
flexible, shaped like-mother’s, and de- 
signed not to collapse. 

Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is pat- 
ented. Sold at drug stores everywhere. 
Ask for it by name. 


The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc., Buffalo, N.Y, 


This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 
gerous germ-carriers — the 
brush, the funnel, and the 
narrow neck. Hygeia is 
shaped like a drinking glass— 
wash it with a cloth and suds. 
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The Blue Window 


XIII 


LL that day Louis Carew shut himself up 

in his room, admitting no one, not even 
Meriweather. He came down for dinner, was 
gloomy, abstracted, and went upstairs again 
immediately after. 

Most of the house guests had departed. 
There remained only the Hulburts and Winslow 
and two bridge-mad gentlemen who were to 
have a final game that night with Mrs. Hulburt 
and Miss Anne. 

Sally was bored. ‘“There’s a peach of a 
picture in town,” she said. “Let’s go and 
ee it.” 

Hildegarde was glad when Winslow and 
Meriweather agreed. The glamour of that 
wild ride with Merry on the sands had de- 
parted. The shadow of the big house once 


| more depressed her; her mind was on her 





| 
| 


| 


| 


| 





father, shut up alone in his room. 

There was moonlight, and Sally sat beside 
Winslow. 

“I shall ride back with Merry,” she told 
him with a touch of defiance. 

“As you please,” Winslow said, smiling; “at 
least you are mine for the moment.” 


O THEY sped on through the moonlight, with 
Winslow the only one at ease among them. 
The other three were restless with the emotions 
which swayed them, none of them happy. But 
Winslow was playing a game that he loved— 


| with great odds against him, he had no doubt 


of the outcome. 

The moving picture theater was an ambitious 
affair for the small town on the edge of the 
Bay. It was filled with a holiday crowd, and 
the film showed a star of great popularity. He 
thrilled his audience with acts of incredible 
heroism. He rescued, single-handed, from a 
forest fire the woman he loved, his faithful 
hound, his faithful horse, his faithful servants, 
and the villain he had foiled! 

Sally, between Meriweather and Winslow, 
asked Merry daringly, “If there should be a 
tire, whom would you save, Hildegarde or me?” 

“Both of you,” promptly. 

“You wouldn't. You'd be off with Hilde- 


| garde.” 


She turned away from him and began to 
talk to Winslow. There was an intermission, 
and the lights were on. Meriweather was 
aware of the densely packed condition of the 
house. He noted the exits. It was as if Sally’s 
words had rung an alarm bell somewhere deep 
within him. When darkness again hid the 
audience, his imagination was still at work 
It had always been a boyish trick of his to see 
himself in the center of the stage. It was that 
which had carried him so successfully through 
the war and had won for him his honors. He 
had dramatized himself in the midst of danger, 
had seen himself doing big things, and had 
done them. He had only been sorry there was 
so little chance for the spectacular. He would 
have liked waving plumes, flashing swords, 
and coal-black chargers thundering to the 
fray! 

He smiled at himself in the dark. His sense 
of humor had always saved him from conceit 
Yet he toyed with the idea—to play the hero 
for Hildegarde! 

There is a school of thought which contends 
that catastrophe is created by anticipation of it. 


| There are, too, the amazing facts of coinci- 


dence. However that may be, whichever it 
was, the thing happened! The moving picture 
house caught fire that night. Crossed wires 


| were, it was learned afterward, responsible 


Hildegarde was the first to realize that some- 
thing was wrong. There was a thickening of 
the atmosphere, a veil-like haze that blurred 
the screen, the thin, crisp smell of smoke! 

Somebody's cigarette? That was it, of 
course. She settled herself back in her chair. 
How silly—to be afraid—she such a 
coward a 

But it was not silly. Fire was there—a spurt 


was 


of flame in a corner; the strange, loud 
startled voices; a mass of ominous 
rising in the dark. 

And then Meriweather’s sharp, “ 
get out of this, Hildegarde.” 
His hand was on her arm. 

herself away. 

“Take Sally. You must. 

Winslow was speaking. 
it’s the safest.” 

But she wouldn’t sit still. She was dq q 
ately afraid. She found herself running along 
the open aisle. Then a wave of humanit 
closed about her—everybody was fighting tp 
reach the doors ahead squeezing the 
breath out of her. She, too, fought , 
straining toward the moonlit world outside 

the safe, moonlit world .. . 

Some one fell down in front of her 
some one else was falling 

She stumbled, was dragged up by a st 
arm, and heard a great voice rumbling, “Tt’s 
Carew’s daughter.” 

After that she fainted. 

When she came to herself, she was out under 
the wide, white sky, and old Christopher was 
bending over her. 

“Are you all right? I was just behind you 
and saw you fall.” 

“Where are the others?” 

“T’ll look for them. But I must get you out 
of this.” 

His car was not far away, and he carried her 
to it. 

After he left her, she watched the excited 
crowd pouring down the street. Engines were 
coming! Men were shouting! Women scream- 
ing. Bedlam .. .! 

Christopher returned with news. The fire 
was out. There had, indeed, been little fire, 
The panic had been the worst. He had found 
Hildegarce’s friends. Two of them were hurt, 
Mr. Meriweather and Miss Hulburt. Not 
badly, but a doctor was looking after them, 
and they would come on at once to the inn in 
Mr. Winslow’s car. 

“You can’t do any good” Christopher 
stated, when Hildegarde insisted she must goto 
them. “They'll follow us, and I'll get there 
first and have things ready.”’ 

It seemed heavenly to Hildegarde to come 
into the safe haven of the firelighted inn, with 
Columbus purring serenely on the hearth. 

Christopher put her in a big chair and 
bustled off to give directions. “I'll have coffee 
for them, and the beds made.” 

Hildegarde was glad of the warmth and 
quiet. In her mad rush she had left her coat 
behind her, and Christopher had wrapped her 
in his own. She took it off and sat in her white 
evening dress, with her arms bare. Her hands 
were held out to the blaze. She could see them 
tremble. She was completely unnerved. She 
wanted her mother. She wanted 


of 
figures 
We must 
But she wrenched 


I'll be all ni t.” 
“Sit still, all ja 


HE front door opened. She turned and 

faced it. Somebody was calling hoarsely, 
“Christopher!” 

It was her father. 

“Daddy!” she cried. 
swiftly toward him. 

He took her in his arms. “I’ve been mad 
with fear.” His voice was shaken by emotion. 
“They telephoned that there was a fire. I got 
the car and went at once, but I couldn’t find 
you. Then I came across Winslow, and 
said Christopher had brought you here.” 

Carew wore no hat. A fur coat was thrown 
over his evening clothes. His face was white 
with anxiety. His eyes burned in their deep 
sockets. He put Hildegarde in the big chair 
and knelt beside her. 

“Promise you won’t leave me,” he said. 
“All day long I’ve been wanting to come t0 
you and beg you not to go. I don’t know what 
I’ve done. But whatever it is, I won't lose 
you. You are my child. Bone of my bone and 
flesh of my flesh. I’ve always wanted you 

you're mine.” 


“Daddy!” And went 























The Blue 


touched his bowed head with shaking 


pmise me you'll stay, Hildegarde.” 
t, Daddy—” 
smise— Then when he had wrung 
of her, he held her close. “I'll make up 
y for everything, my darling.” 
felt it was wonderful to rest there in his 
to know that he needed her. It was al- 
set like having her mother back. And her 
her had loved them both. 
hen Winslow’s car arrived, it was learned 
Meriweather had a broken arm, and Sally 
acut shoulder. The doctor ordered Merry 


irs to bed and went with him. Sally, 
Sh an emergency bandage half hiding her 
fiver gown, sat smiling by the fire. Her shoul- 
@eached, but her eyes were bright. What did 
ghe care for a cut on the shoulder when Merry 
fad saved her from the fire? He had turned 
her and not to Hildegarde, and he had fought 
way through the crowd with Sally in his 
arms. ‘Tf death had come they would have died 
together. There were shallows ‘n Sally, but 
there was this to say for her, that the thought 
of death had held no terrors with Merry by her 


THE doctor, coming down shortly, said: “It 
will be best to have Mr. Meriweather stay 
here until I can see him tomorrow. I must 
put his arm in a plaster cast.” 

Christopher, bringing in a tray, 
“Won't you have a sandwich, doctor?” 

“If I can eat it standing. There are other 
cases waiting.” 

Sally did not eat. And when the doctor was 
geady to go, she followed him into the hall 

“May | run up and see Mr. Meriweather 
for just a moment?” 

“He is in great pain. The housekeeper is 
looking after him. She is a very sensible 

” 

The doctor felt that Sally was not sensible. 
She seemed to him, indeed, a silly little minx 
ina silver gown. He had rather rigid ideas. 
In his lexicon there was no such word as “play.” 
He had his work to do, and he was tired. 


asked, 


Window 


waiting at the foot of the stairs when Sally | 
came down. | 

“The others are in my car. They thought it | 
best to go on at once and send Sampson back 
to look after Meriweather for the night.” 

“IT went up to see Merry.” 

“So I judged. You are making a bit of a hero 
of him, I fancy.” 

“Why shouldn’t 1? He saved my life, didn’t 
he?” 

“Ves. 
save.” 

Dead silence. Then, “What makes you say 
that?” 

“Because it is true. He started to get her 
out, and she wouldn’t let him.” 

“How do you know?” 

“IT heard him speak to her, when I leaned 
over to tell him to sit still.” 

Her voice was tense. “If you are not telling 
me the truth, I'll never forgive you.” 

“T am telling it. You ought to know it. 
You are too wonderful to waste thought on a 
man who doesn’t care for you, Sally.” 

She swept past him out into the moonlight. 
He helped her into the car, and she sat silent 
until they reached Round Hill. Then, as she 
went up the steps with him, she said, “If I find 
you were right, I'll say I’m sorry.” 

An hour later, Hildegarde, propped up on 
her pillows, was writing a letter, when Sally 
came into the room, clothed picturesquely in 
a Japanese robe of clear red sprinkled with 
small gold flowers. The red of the gown re- 
flected the red of Sally’s cheeks 

Hildegarde, surveying her, asked anxiously: 

Is your arm hurting? You look feverish.” 

Sally, at the foot of the bed, was tense 

L came to ask you a question. Did Merry 
want to get you out of the fire before he got 
me?” 

‘aa 

“Don’t try to save my feelings. I’ve got to 
know.” 

“Well, yes. He did.” 

Sally’s small hands clung to the bed-post. 
“What a little fool I’ve been!” 

For a moment she stood like a small frozen 


But it was Hildegarde he tried to 
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“You might look in for a moment,” he 
agreed finally. 

He went on, and Sally sped upstairs. The 
door of Merry’s room was open. He lay with 
hiseyes shut. The housekeeper was at the end 
of the hall getting out blankets. So Sally tip 
toed in and dropped on her knees beside the 
bed. Merry’s unhurt hand was on the outside 
of the counterpane. She laid her cheek against 
it. 


statue. ‘‘Lend me your pen, Hildegarde.” 
She wrote three words on a sheet of paper, 
folded it, and gave the pen back to Hildegarde. 
“That's that,” she said. 
“That's what, Sally?” 
“I am going,” said Sally, “to walk in the 
wood.” 


Are you searching for a dis- 
tinctive gift of good taste and 
smartness that adds both to the 
delight of Christmas morning 
and to the decoration of the 
home? You have it in a 
: , Hendryx Pyralin Bird Cage 
mor ¢ >» ef ‘ “ , ’ : ay 
ee aap at her. “I don’t know made in striking colors and 

Rs C ; graceful lines. A happy selec- 

But Sally was gone. . : one 

ge 2 — tion and a gift that everyone 
A few minutes later, Winslow, in his room, | . : 
- will admire. 
heard a rustling sound and saw pushed beneath ¥ 
Choose the cage you want 


his door a folded paper. He picked it up and f 1 eel 
read the scrawled words: | rom these color combinations: 
Green wires, Ivory trim 


lvory wires, Ivory trim 

Orange wires, Black trim 

Orange and Black wires, Black trim 
Black and White wires, Black trim 
Ivory wires, Amber trim 

Ivory wires, Black trim 

Pink wires, Ivory trim 

Light Blue wires, Ivory trim 

Stands to mate 


He opened his eyes. “Sally!” 

She nodded, tears near the surface. 
Merry, you’re such a darling!” 

He was puzzled. ‘““Why?” 

“To look after me as you did—when Hilde- 
garde was there.” 

He saw the mistake she had made, started to 
speak, stopped. Might it not be kinder to 
Sally if he sailed under false colors than to tell 
her the unflattering truth. 

So, as she still knelt beside the bed, he 
touched her bright locks with his finger-tips. 
“How’s the shoulder?” 

“Just a scratch.” 

“It’s more than a scratch. 
good sport, Sally.” 

“No, I'm not.” Then, “How am I ever 
going to thank you, Merry?” 

“Don’t try.” 


“Oh, 


“I’m sorry, 
SALLY.” 

He read the note again, smiling; then put it 
in his pocket. The game was his! Red Riding- 
hood had walked in the wood, and the Wolf had 
caught her! 

The use of solid Pyralin gives a 
rich lustrous finish in permanent 
colors. The cages are durable 
and sanitary. 


Ask to see them in the lead- 
ing stores or write to us for our 
folder in full color. 


The Andrew B. Hendryx Co. 


New Haven, Conn. 
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HE old kitchen was in winter the most at- 
tractive room in the farmhouse. Aunt 
Olivia had pots of flowers in the windows, shin- 
ing pans were hung about the walls, and blue 
Don ; platters were set on the shelves. The cushions 
‘I wish there was something I could do.” of the chairs were of a clear, bright red. 
“That’s dear of you. But there isn’t, Elizabeth had bought the covers for the 
— cushions. 
He reached for her hand and held it. “Don’t “They match your geraniums, Olivia.” 
ink of me as a hero, Sally. I’m not.” Tonight two of the geraniums had been 
“You are! robbed of their blossoms to provide a center- 
She stood looking down at him wistfully, piece for the table. Crispin was to have supper 
then suddenly lifted his hand, planted a shy with the aunts and to talk to them about 
little kiss on it, and was off, leaving him Hildegarde. He had telephoned soon after his 
startled, disturbed, half-sorry that he had not , arrival and had set Saturday night for his 
ed the situation and told her the truth. visit, and now it was Saturday, and he was 
But it was Winslow who told her. He was coming. : 


You're a bit of a 
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To know how good fried chicken can 
be—or a fried egg—or fish—or fried 
anything—try Wesson Oil. 

CRISPY « CRUSTY * CRACKLY 
BROWN «+ and wholesome as well 
as good to eat. The secret of delicious 
wholesome frying is—Wesson Oil. 


The goodness of food fried in 
Wesson Oil is due to the goodness of 
Wesson Oil itself—pure, delicious 
salad oil. 


The wholesomeness of food fried 
in Wesson Oil is not only because 
Wesson Oil is so wholesome in itself, 
but also because Wesson Oil can be 
heated hot enough to fry perfectly, 
without burning. Poor fat or burned 
fat is responsible for most of the ob- 
jections to fried foods.’ At the right 
temperature for frying some fats smoke 
and *‘break down.”’ But Wesson Oil 
can be heated hot enough to fry per- 
fectly long before it burns—and with 
reasonable care the food you fry in 
Wesson Oil is just as wholesome and 
just as digestible as any other way you 
cook it. A thin, crisp crust forms 
quickly, and, inside this crust, the 
food cooks to a tempting lightness and 
delicacy. ’ 

Frying with oil is not a new way 
tocook. You always melt any fat to 
a liquid before it is hot enough to fry 
in. With Wesson Oil you start with an 
oil. There's no difference in the way 
you fry—but an amazing difference in 
what it tastes like, because you have 
used a good-to-eat salad oil. 

You need a fat as good as Wesson 
Oil to make fried food as delicious 
and as wholesome as fried food 

ought to be. 


Wesson 
Oil 
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| Elizabeth when she had married. 





The Blue Window 


As the two aunts went about their work, 
they were thrilled by the things that were 
ahead of them. It seemed an amazing thing 
that Hildegarde was coming back. They had 
felt, when her letter reached them, that it was 
incredible she should leave luxury behind for 
what they could give her. 

Yet they agreed they would be glad to have 
her. They had missed her more than they had 
anticipated. More than they had missed 
But they 
had been younger then and had had more in 
their lives. They had felt it reasonable that 
the child should not care to stay with them, 
but when in a house where there had been four 
there were left only two, a silence had fallen 
and a shadow. They had found themselves 
listening for the sound of Elizabeth’s rich 
voice or of Hildegarde’s light laughter. When 
they ate in the kitchen, there had been the 
thought of Elizabeth’s insistence upon the 
dining-room as the place for their meals. “We 
must keep up to more formal standards for 
Hildegarde’s sake.” 

They had cared little for formalities. They 
had, indeed, thought them foolish. Yet they 
had yielded gradually to the charm of the 
atmosphere which Elizabeth had created when 
she came back to them—although they had set 
themselves in some ways against her. 

They had made up their minds not to set 
themselves against Hildegarde. If the child 
could restore something of what they had lost, 
they would let her do it. They were, indeed, 
hungry for the brightness she would bring. 


T WAS a bitter day outside—one of the 

ragged, blustery twilights with slate-color 
and black in the sky. The sun had set, leay 
ing a hard gleam on the horizon like burnished 
metal, criss-crossed with the bare branches of 
the tree 

Within, the old kitchen had a sort of still 
radiance and was fragrant with the smell of 
hot food. The two aunts had wanted the best 
for Crispin, and there was chicken-pie and hot 
gingerbread. They were a bit shy about enter- 
taining him. All young people were, they 
thought, terrifying. They hoped he would 
entertain himself by talking about Hildegarde 

Looking out of the window, they saw far 
down the road the lights of his little car. They 
had a vision of him snug within it—cheeks red, 
eyes bright. That was one of the things about 
Crispin—his youth shone with such eflulgence. 

But as he entered the big room they were 
aware of something wrong. 

“T have bad news for you,” he said. “Hilde- 
garde is not coming.”’ 

They stared at him. “Why not?” 

“T had a letter this morning. She says sh« 
can’t leave her father.” 

“What made her change her mind?” 

“He told her it would break his heart.” 

They burst forth indignantly: 

“He hasn’t any heart to break,” from Aunt 
Olivia. 

And Aunt Catherine, “ 
dry like an orange.”’ 

“No,” Crispin told them in his sure voice, 

| “he shan’t squeeze her dry. 1 won't let him.” 
He seemed to the two women a wonderful 
| creature, there in their old kitchen, unafraid 
| and flinging his defiance at Louis Carew. 

“IT was afraid it would happen,” he said, 
“when I left. He appeals to Hildegarde’s sym- 
pathies. And she’s so tender-hearted. But he 
can’t make her happy, and I can.” 

Standing under the hanging oil lamp, he read 
them parts of Hildegarde’s letter. She told of 
the fire and of how her father had begged her to 
stay with him. “So IL promised.” 

“You Crispin said, “perhaps it is 
natural that she should want to stay. But it’s 
a mistake.” 

He took off his fur coat and hung it up in the 
hall. When he came back in his rough tweed 
suit with belted coat and knickerbockers, the 
old women thought him beautiful. If he had 


He will squeeze her 


see, 


worn silver armor, he could not have been 
. : ° or 
them more imposing and impressive. 

He insisted on helping them serve the dinne 

- - - rf. 
He carried the chicken-pie, brown and bub. 
bling, high on its platter like a boar’s head He 
took the head of the table and said grace. The 
aunts had a fluttering sense of th strangeness 
of it all, yet liked it, and were flushed with 
pleasure at his praise of the good food. 

While they ate, Crispin told them of his 
visit to Round Hill and of his impressions of 
Louis Carew. He pictured Hildegarde’s life of 
luxury. 

“You should see her in the gowns they have 
bought for her. She takes to it all like a duck 
to water. She’s lovely, and Carew’s friends 
are crazy about her. He thinks I’m crude and 
a country clod. But I don’t care. There are 
things I think about him which more than 
match his opinion of me. It is a duel between 
us—lI shall fight to the finish.” 

He spoke frankly of his feeling for Hilde. 
garde, and as they listened, the two dark old 
women were aware of a sense of vicarious ad- 
venture. It was wonderful to sit there with 
that young voice beating against their hearts, 
Crispin was deeply moved, eloquent in his 
disappointment; they felt his tragedy, suffered 
with him. 

“Carew thinks only of himself,” he said, 
“He would clip her wings. He would like to 
have her flutter wounded about him. I want 
her to fly with me in the upper air—to own 
her soul.” 

Aunt Olivia’s mind, trained to Scriptural 
phrases, found a verse that fitted, ““They shall 
mount up on wings like eagles.’’ She saw 
Hildegarde and Crispin beating their way 
toward the sun together. 5 

Aunt Catherine, with less poetic fancy, said, 
“Most men think they leave a woman free, 
but after they get her they tie her down.” 

“T shall never tie her down,” Crispin pro- 
tested. “‘I shall want her to think and act for 
herself. Even now I am not begging her to 
change her mind. I wrote this morning and 
said that no matter what came, I should never 
give her up—that a few months more or less of 
separation would make little difference since 
she is mine.” 

The old aunts gloried in his strength. He 
had, they felt, a will like Elizabeth's. Elizabeth 
had never bent her head to fate. They re- 
membered when she had said in this same 
kitchen, “Life shall not beat me.”’ And it had 
not. And it would never beat Crispin. 


WHEN they had finished supper, they sat by 

the big black stove in the sitting-room. 
The wind howled outside, but they were safe 
in a circle of warmth, with the red coals back 
of the mica doors shining upon them. 

Crispin’s voice had a vibrant softness as 
he spoke of Hildegarde. ‘“‘She’s such a gentle 
little thing. She needs somebody to fight 
her battles.” 

\unt Catherine did not agree with him. 
“When the time comes, she will fight for her- 
She is not so gentle as she looks. Eliza- 
beth seemed yielding, too. But in the end she 
showed her fortitude. If she had been weak, 
she would have stayed with Louis and tried to 
win him back. But her self-respect wouldn't 
let her do it. She couldn’t sue for something 
which had once been given freely.” 

“T had thought,” Crispin said, “‘of going to 
Round Hill and telling her father that I intend 
to marry her. What do you think?” 

Aunt Olivia shook her head. “I wouldn't. 


self. 


He might make it harder for Hildegarde. He 
is a man of strong likes and dislikes. I re 


member Elizabeth told us of a man friend of 
Louis’, named Winslow. Elizabeth had reasons 
to distrust him. More reason than she dared 
tell Louis: But she knew his influence was bad 
He was comparatively poor then, but she heard 
afterward he had made a lot of money. And 
he used Carew to help him in his schemes 
And when Elizabeth wouldn’t help him, he 
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The ** Universal” 
Wrinkle Proof 
Jron makes a fine 
Gift for troning 
Sine things. 


Price $6.00 


A welcomed Gift 

* Universal” Elec- 
tric Pad—tt deji- 
nitely controls 3 sep- 
arate heats. $8.50 
Others $5.00 to $6.75 


“ Universal” Elec- 
tric Heater-—a 
very usesul Gift, 





Price 
$5.50 to $9.00 
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Ftft that will be ap- 
preciated every day in 
the year. Price $34.50 
Others $8.00 to $27.50 
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toast without touchia 
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A Gift that assures perfect waffle 
such as can be made in no other wa 
the * Universal” Electric Wajile 
Iron Price $15.00 
© Others $10.00 to $16.50 
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This “ Universal" Westminster Pattern 
without doubt the handsomest Electric Urn 
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very new and 
The Old Engi 
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Set complete $48.00 
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Set made—a Gift supreme 


Set com piete $80.00 
Urns $12.50 to $41 00 
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Urn is a most popu- 
lar pattern and 
makes a Gift sure of 
appreciation 

Price $22.50 








our mode of living and in so 

many of our customs, so it 
has brought about decided changes 
in the character of gifts presented 
at Christmastide. 
Highly decorative merchandise with- 
out practical value, which nobody 
bought except at Christmas, is no 
longer considered proper for Christmas 
Gifts. The spirit of Christmas is best 
expressed by the giving of practical 
remembrances that will be appreciated 
for a long time to come. Today, the 
Christmas Gift ideal is one which 
is useful as well as beautiful, and the 
suggestions illustrated here all come 
within this classification. 
Every article shown not only has a 
practical purpose for every day in 
the year, but is unconditionally guar- 
anteed to perform satisfactorily the 
task for which it is intended. 


AY time has wrought changes in 
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Vacuum 
$7.50 to $11 





It is suggested you write Landers, Frary F von Electric | Table 
& Clark (Dept.303"), New Britain, Con: p ~ y yt a Bore 
manufacturers of the “* Universal’ products yi Soller ‘(a 

to mail you a complete booklet * Practical ture). all in one 

Gift Suggestions” which provides for all mem- Three Heat 

bers of the family, at prices to suit every One Heat Price 


you can see “ Universal” Gifts at 
best electric, hardware or department 
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set of the Colonial Farmington 
pattern shown above. This high 
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“The PINEAPPLE 
is especially 
DELICIOUS today’ 


Your baker recommends it—and 
you know that it is one dessert that 
never fails to please—a luscious, 
golden Hawaiian Pineapple Pie! 

Meringue, criss-cross, all-over 
crust—take your choice! The 
important thing is, be sure it is 
made of Canned Hawaiian Pine- 
apple—not merely pineapple-fla- 
vored. Ask your baker! Or send 
for our free recipe book which tells 
how to make Pineapple Pies, as 
well as Salads, Ices, Puddings and 
other Hawaiian Pineapple dain- 
ties! 

Enjoy Canned Hawaiian Pine- 
apple often—both Sliced and 
Crushed: for its healthfulness; for 
its matchless tropical flavor, and 
because it is nevertheless just as 
economical as anycanned fruit that 
you can serve. Write today for 
our free recipe book. 


Dept. 52, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners 
451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Calif. 





—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 
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worked against her. It was he who told her 
first about Corinne. Little things—planting 
suspicions. But she could never make Louis 
see that Winslow was a snake in the grass. 
They are still friends, I presume. Hildegarde 
has mentioned him in her letters.” 

“He’s there all the time,” Crispin told them. 
“Hildegarde hates him.” 

“If he finds it out, he'll hate her,” 
Olivia said. 

“That’s why I want to get her away from it 
all,” Crispin asserted. ‘Oh, why should I let 
things drift when it means so much to me?” 

He got up and walked around the room, 
talking to them. He seemed to the old aunts 
rather like a splendid lion roaring in a cage. 
They were fascinated, yet half afraid. 

“You mustn’t do anything rash,” 
Catherine warned. 

“Well, I look at it like this I can’t give 
her what she’s got. But I can give her happi- 
I’ve talked to father about my future, 
and I saw’a friend of his, Mr. Rutledge, when 
I was in Washington. When I finish college, 
Mr. Rutledge will have a place for me in his 
office, and I'll have time for a course in law 
at the University. And Hildegarde and I 
could have a pretty little home somewhere in 
the suburbs.” We're young—but that’s nothing 
against us. I’m going to think about it, and 
plan for it, and marry her in the fall.”’ 

“But she hasn't promised anything,” 
Olivia reminded him 

“IT don’t need promises. I can’t think of life 
without her. I won't think of it.” 


Miss 


Aunt 


ness. 


Miss 


EITHER of the old women had ever had a 

lover like this. Their lives had been barren 
of. romance. Olivia’s marriage had been a 
matter of propinquity rather than of choice 
commonplace, unexciting She had simply 
left one farm for another and had come back 
unchanged. She and Aunt Catherine had satis- 
fied their suppressed emotions somewhat by 
reading Scott and Tennyson and all the other 
sentimentalists. Outwardly they were dull 
creatures leading drab existences; inwardly 
they took the center of the stage in more than 
one adventure 

They wondered that Hildegarde could resist 
this wooer. What a vivid thing he would 
make of life! It would be a journey packed 
full of events. A voyage with the sails full set. 

They were eager to show him their appre- 
ciation of his friendliness. They brought out 
things which had belonged to Hildegarde—an 
album with photographs, a drawing or two she 
had done as a child. They took him into the 
seldom-used parlor that he might see a boat in 
a bottle which had delighted her young eyes 

He liked the photographs best. There was 
one taken with her mother, when Hildegarde 
was ten. Even then there was the sweep of 
smoky hair across Hildegarde’s forehead, and 
the straight, clear glance like her mother’s. He 
asked for it, and they gave it to him. 

When he reached home, he put the picture 
on his desk. The house was still, his father and 
mother in bed. They had left a light for him 
in the hall. 

He was restless and not ready for sleep. He 
decided to take a walk. When he went out, 
the wind was blowing, and it was very cold. 
The night was lighted by the moon, spectral 
among the ragged clouds. He followed the 
vay which led to the hill where he and Hilde- 
garde had watched the flying geese. As he 
went along he thought of the old aunts and of 
their kindness to him. He had been amazed 
that he could speak to them so freely, but 
there had been something in their hard and 
homely faces which had touched him. It was 
as if the loneliness which had come to them in 
the knowledge of Hildegarde’s change of plan 
had echoed in his heart and had brought the 
three of them close together 

In spite of his loneliness, however, he felt no 
sense of discouragement. He was secure in his 
ability to bend life to suit his purposes. And 


The Blue Window 









Hildegarde’s letter had been very sweet. 


There 


had been parts of it that he could not read to 
the aunts. They had seemed only for himself 
and were sacred. 

He hoped, when he reached the hill, he would 
find waiting for him the slender wraith of his 
dreams—Hildegarde of the farm in her black 


cloak. It was this Hildegarde who seemed 
nearest to him—the daughter of Elizabeth, not 
the daughter of Louis Carew. 

, But tonight it was Louis’ daughter who kept 
him company. A vision, fairy-like in floating 
tulle, against a background of Christmas roses 
and tall candles and silver birds on a satin. 
smooth cloth. How like she was to Louis! 
And why should she not be held by the things 
which held him—luxury, ease, the companion- 
ship of people like Meriweather and the Hy! 
burts? She was no Cinderella to sit among 
the ashes. In her father’s house she lived like 
a princess. Why should he want her to come 
back to what her aunts could give her? Why 
should she sit by the black stove between 
those dark women? Why should she stand 
at the sink in the oil-lighted kitchen, washing 
dishes, scrubbing pots and pans? She loved 
beauty, and beauty belonged to her. 

Thinking these things, for the first time 
hope left him. He had nothing to offer but 
his love, and she had known it. If she had not 
known it, she would have come. 

As he looked out over the valley the world 
seemed empty. The wind had died down; 
there was a shadow over the moon. Then sud- 
denly he was aware that he was not alone. A 
gracious Presence moved near him in the 
silence of the night. The empty scene was 
filled gloriously with life and meaning. A voice 
spoke to his heart—the clear, sure tones that 
he remembered: 

“Have faith in her, Crispin. She is my child 
as well as her father’s.”’ 

Light came back to him; the warm blood 
surged once more in his body. His courage re- 
turned. His love was the daughter of Elizabeth 
Musgrove. Why should he care for Louis 
Carew. 


XV 


\ ERIWEATHER had a distinct shock 
*"* when Sally showed him her ring. Winslow 
had given her an enormous emerald. 

“So the Wolf has caught you?” he said. 

“Well, he’s rather a nice wolf, and he has 
such a lovely den.” 

“Don’t!” sharply. “Sally, I can’t believe you 
are selling yourself.” 

“Why shouldn’t I? Oh, don’t preach, Merry 
It is the chance of my life—mother says so— 
Neale’s giving a costume dance for me on the 
eighteenth. You must get well and be there.” 

“I don’t want to be there.”” His arm was 
aching and, perhaps, his heart. Sally was his 
little friend. 

“My dear,” he said earnestly, “I can’t bear 
to think of it.” 

“Can't you?” coldly. “You might as well. 
The deed is done. I shall have the plumes and 
the coach and four, and—”’ 

She stopped there. She couldn’t go on. Not 
with Merry’s eyes asking questions. 

“Wish me happiness,” she said wistfully. 

“You know I want you to be happy.” He 
took her hand ina tight grip. “I shall miss my 
pal.” 

“Don’t—” she jerked her hand 
“Neale might come in and think you 
me. And you don’t, Merry.” 

He was dumb. He knew he did not love 
her. And he knew that if he did, she would 
never marry Winslow. 

She went away then, leaving him with a 
strange sense of desolateness. He felt useless, 
i He was good for neither work nor 
play, and nobody cared. 

He was glad when the others came in and 


away 
loved 


set aside 


dinner was served. It was at dinner that 
Winslow announced the engagement. He 


smiled complacently, and the hairs of his white 
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What a fine old custom it is— 
this giving to a friend at Yule- 
tide some gift of rich food, some 
delicacy particularly prized! 

A Premium Ham, for in- 
stance! Any friend whodelights 
in good things to eat would 
appreciate one for aChristmas 
gift. Premium Ham is so ten- 
der,so exceptionally sweet and 


In this rich dish there is 
also a satisfying economy. 
For in buying the WHOLE 
Premium Ham, you get this 
choice meat at a lower aver- 
age cost per pound. And 
every morsel that remains 
after the first serving may 
be used in some other deli- 
cious way: in sandwiches, in 
soufflés and omelets, or to 
stuff vegetables 


It is 
not necessary 
to parboil 
Swifts Premium 
Ham 


Look for the blue identification tag 


when you buy a whole ham or 
when you buy a slice 


For holiday feasting 


mildin flavor. It’satraditional 
dish for holiday feasting! 

Order one of these fine hams 
from your dealer. He will be 
glad to deliver it to any ad- 
dress you wish. And for your 
own Christmas or New Year’s 
dinner, plan to have a whole 
Premium Ham baked—a rich, 
distinctive dish. 


Swift & Company 


Premium Hams and Bacon 


In using advertisements see page 6 





* 


Pudding 


ON holidays and 
other days, for 
half a century, this 
famous food con- 
fection has graced: 
American tables. It = 
is fruity, spicy and 
thoroughly whole- 
some. Nopreserva-_ ; 
tives or substitutes 





are ever used. 
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head sparkled like icicles in the light of the 
candles. The old comparison of May and 
December occurred to Meriweather. To see 
Sally’s youth, April-like in a daffodil frock, was 
to foretell the blight of Winslow’s wintriness. 

Sally carried it off well, head up, light words 
flung here and there in answer to congratula- 
tions. After dinner she went to the piano and 
sang love songs with Winslow standing beside 
her. 

“Very bad taste, I call it,” said Miss Anne 
to her niece, “to pretend there’s any romance.” 

Hildegarde blazed. “It’s a dreadful thing for 
her to marry him.” 

“Oh, Neale’s not so bad,’’ Miss Anne de- 
fended, “but it is such a clear case of Sally’s 
selling herself.” 

Mrs. Hulburt bore down on them. “I know 
you are criticizing me, Anne, for letting Sally 
do it. But I was as surprised as you when 
she told me.” 

“You ought to put her to bed on bread and 
water.” 

“My dear, she'll be much happier than to 
throw herself away on a poor man. I know 
Sally.” 


UT Mrs. Hulburt did not know the Sally 

who wept all that night into her pillow, and 

who, in the early morning, knelt by the window 
to watch the sun rise. 

It was a slow-rising sun, but at last there 
was a rift of gold through the gray, and an- 
other day had dawned for Sally, another day 
in which she had to know herself bound to a 
man for whom she cared nothing. 

She stood up and cast a wild look around 
the room. From the top of the chifficnier the 


doll, Sarah, stared at her. 

“Oh, you needn't look so smug,” Sally 
blazed. “It’s the way of the world. Why 
shouldn’t I?” 

The doll Sarah, voicelessly, “Have you 


looked into your heart?’ 1 

“T haven’t any heart,” Sally flung back at her, 
and threw herself face downward on the bed. 

After a while she got up, dressed, and had a 
long ride alone. She came into breakfast with 
her cheeks glowing 

‘Am I the first?” she asked Sampson. 

“Ves, Miss Sally. I done took Mistuh 
Louis’ breakfus up to ’im.”’ 

As she sat down, Meriweather came in. He 
was pale from pain and a sleepless night. A 
wave of tenderness surged over Sally. 

“Little boy, little boy,”’ she said, “‘come and 
eat your breakfast.”’ 

He dropped into a chair. 
any.” 

“But you do—I'm going to fix it for you, and 
you've got to eat it.” 

She unfolded his napkin, ordered orange 
juice for him, buttered his toast, broke his egg 
into its cup, and sat beside him—helping when 
she could to relieve the awkwardness of his left- 
handed service, for it was his right arm which 
had been broken. 

It was when she brought his coffee, a second 
cup, with Sampson out of the room, that he sur- 
prised a look in her eyes—a mother-look of 
brooding tenderness. It waked something in 
his heart for her that had never been there 
before. No the feeling he gave Hildegarde, 
but a wistful longing for what Sally could give, 
gentle ministration and devoted service. 

Winslow, coming in and seeing the two of 
them there together, was gripped by jealousy. 
But he did not show it. 

“Going to town with me this morning?” he 
asked Sally. 

‘Anything special?” 

“Decorations for the dance. I’d like to have 
your taste. Sorry you can’t be with us on the 
great night, Merry.” 

“Oh, but he can,” Sally said. “It will do 
him good. You didn’t think we were goin ; to 
le ave him out of it did you, Neale?” 

“T really hadn't thought about it,” 
touch of insolence. 


“T don’t want 


with a 
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“Merry’s always the life of 7 party,’ 

Merry settled it by saying, am aad 
shan’t be up toa thing like ~ , 

Yet, he did go to the dance 
Gladly. And not because S 
but because of Hildegarde. 

Miss Anne had insisted that Hildevarde must 
have something exceptionally charming jn q 
costume. 

“Tt will really be your introduction to Balti- 
more society. And everybody is interested in 
Louis’ daughter.’ 

The two of them were in Miss Anne’s room, 
Miss Anne, by the window, was working on 
a needle-point chair-back. Ilildegarde was 
curled up on the couch, her arms about her 
kne es 

“Aunt Anne, aren’t we extravagant, Daddy 
and I? —_ t we spending too much money?” 

“All the Carews are extravagant. | am. 
But I’m not in debt, if that’s what you mean,’ 

“T do mean it. I can’t be comfortable. It 
doesn’ t seem quite—honest.’ 

“Tt wouldn't be honest, if you weren't a 
Carew. But the Carews are buccaneers, doing 
the thing rather grandly.” 

Hildegarde surveyed her with puzzled eyes, 

“You aren’t in earnest?’ 

“Well, there does seem to be a different 
code,” Miss Anne admitted. “If you're a 
gentleman of Louis’ type, the world owes you 
a living and all that sort of thing.” 

“Mother was a lady,” Hildegarde said practi- 
cally, “and she wasn’t in debt.” 

“And you want to be a lady out of debt— 
even if Louis is a gentleman in debt?” 

“IT want Daddy to be out of debt, too. 

“I see. But I am planning to pay for the 
costume, Hildegarde.”’ 

“I’d rather have you pay for other things. 
You really shouldn’t have to pay for anything. 
Daddy and I ought to live on our income.” 


Willingly, 
Sally wanted him, 


” 


“Or lack of it?’”’ Miss Anne studied her 
embroidery thoughtfully and _ threaded a 
needle before she went on. ‘“‘There are two 


ways to economize, if we can get Louis to 
agree.” 
“TI can make him agree 
“Tell me what they are.” 
Miss Anne looked at her. 
make him agree?” 
voice. 
“T’ll tell him I won’t stay—that I'll go back 
to the farm—”’ 
“Do you think he’d believe that?’ 
“Why not?” 


.” Hildegarde said. 


“How can you 
she asked in a surprised 


ISS Anne, shading the crewels for a fat plum 
from damson to deep purple, answered 
after a moment: “You could never go back, 
my dear. You couldn’t endure the hardships.” 

“My mother endured them.” 

“She was different. You have a lot of Louis 
in you. You love luxury and lovely things.” 

“Mother said that. She said that I had 
Daddy’s gaiety—his faun-like quality of 
enjoyment.” 

Miss Anne nodded. 
environment.” 

Hildegarde hesitated, then flung out, “But 
I can’t be happy at the price of dishonor.” 

Miss Anne laid down her work. ‘What do 
you mean?” 

Hildegarde told her what she had heard be- 
hind the curtain. “Aunt Anne, I felt as if Mr. 
Winslow was a spider and was weaving a web 
about Daddy.” 

“Louis is to blame,”’ there was red in Miss 
Anne’s cheeks, “‘for weakly letting himself be 
used. Sometimes I feel as if my patience is at 
an end.” She stopped, then went on more 
quietly. “The thing to do is to go abroad. 
Louis won’t live with me in Baltimore. He 
says all the world would think he was down and 
out. But if we were in France or Italy, on¢ 
establishment would do for all of us. Neale 
will marry Sally in June, and she ought to keep 
him occupied until we get Louis’ —_ 
straight. I’ve an antique or two I can sell, 1 
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Feasting such as we have read about 
in old-time books—or have heard 
described by our grand-parents! 
There is a thrill just in reading the 
old Christmas menus from those 
days at the Maxwell House long 
ago. Twenty-four courses of game 
and fowl alone! 

What a hushed moment of ex- 
pectation when the Boar's Head 
was brought in; when the revel 
really began! What a succession of 
delights in that noble repast! What 
joy at last in the cups of the rich, 
mellow coffee which the guests 
liked best of all. 

It was the food at the Maxwell 
House that made it for years the 
most celebrated hotel in the south- 
ern states. And it was the coffee 
which brought it the most wide- 
spread and lasting fame. 


The news of it spread 
to all parts of the country 
in the old South the news of special 


x “Good to 
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luxuries traveled far and fast. Years 
ago the wonderful coffee served at 
the Maxwell House became known 
far and wide in that land of good 
things to eat and drink. It was a 
particular blend of fine coffees, so 
smooth, so full-flavored that those 
who tasted it once carried the mem- 
ory of it to their homes. 


ringing in the Boars Head at the old Maxwell House 


In city after city families who 
appreciated the best, took steps to 
secure this coffee. Gradually its fame 
spread to all parts of the country. 

Today the same blend of coffee 
that delighted the old South is on 
sale in sealed tins at all better gro- 
cery stores. And the same firm of 
coffee merchants who perfected it 
years ago still blend and roast it 


today. 


What pleasure you will find in 
the mellow richness and aroma of 
this blend! Your very first taste of 
Maxwell House will bring a new 
idea of just how wonderful a cup of 
coffee can really be. You will under- 
stand why it has pleased more peo- 
ple than any other coffee ever offered 
for sale. Your grocer has Maxwell 
House Coffee in sealed blue tins. 


Cueex-Neat Corrre CoMPANY 


Nashville Houston Jacksonville 
Richmond New York Los Angeles 


Also Maxwell House Tea 


MAXWELL House CorFEE 


ToDaY—Amencas largest selling, 


high grade coffee 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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OU can add to Christmas joy an 

ease and pleasure that will last 
throughout the year. Wear on Christ- 
mas, and the many days to follow, a 
pair of these world famous shoes. 

Illustrated here are the Walk-Over 
Relief and the Walk-Over Princess 
Pat. You might, in looking at them, 
think that they are just new, smart, 
prettier-than-usual shoes. 

They are that—and more. They 
are truly “comfort” shoes. They are 
made in the newest and smartest of 
Walk-Over styles. Yet their special 
design, their combination fitting, 
make them supremely comfortable. 


lats-© 


on every shoe 


Add year-rou 
) to one day’s joy 





. mote 
“c] 





Each of these two shoes fits an en- 
tirely different type of foot, asshown in 
the diagrams below. One of these two 
shoes will fit you. 

Try that shoe on, at the nearest 
Walk-Over dealers’. See the smart 
and pretty styleithas, Walk init. Dis- 
cover anew the pleasure that true shoe 
comfort can add to walking. Few 
shoes give youthe smart style of pretty 
Walk-Over patterns. Only Walk- 
Over dealers can give you the ease and 
comfort that you find in these two 
world-famous style-comfort shoes. 
Geo. E. Keith Company, Campello, 


Brockton, Massachusetts. 





The dotted lines indicate the ordi 
The heavy lines 


show the wide tread, the straight in 


nary shoe shape 


FREE STYLE BOOK 
Write for Catalog D; it 


The heavy lines indicate how wide 
l. The 


tted 


the Relief is across the tread 


ordinary shoe 





shown by 





side line and narrower-than-usual shows the new and smart lines Relief matchless comfort is 
heel that gives snug styles of Princess Pat and found in the combina 
and clinging comfort Relief Shoes tion of wide tread anc —= 
to the Princess Pat nging narrow heel 
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necessary, and there’s a bunch of bonds in the 
safe deposit.” 

“And my 
came quick. 

Miss Anne shook her head. “We won't be 
up-stage. We'll do our best for our bounding 
buccaneer without sacrificing our treasures 
If the worst came to worst, there’s the crystal 
cat—she’s worth thousands and ought to be 
shut up in a glass case ina museum. But Louis 
would rather owe all the trades-people in the 
world than go into the library and find that 
space empty. His great-grandfather put the 
cat there—and there it will stay until the crack 
o’ doom!” 

Hildegarde, turning that over in her mind. 
said, “Things don’t mean so much to me. Per 
haps because I’ve always been poor. The 
most precious thing I had at the farm was q 
little ship in a bottle. It was made by a sea- 
faring brother of my grandfather and was 
brought from the east. It always stood on the 
mantel in the parlor, and I used to go in and 
look at it. It seemed very wonderful to me. 
And mother used to tell me then about the 
crystal cat and the bronze turtle—and they 
were like something in a fairy-tale.”’ : 

It was growing dark, and Miss Anne laid 
her work aside. “If Elizabeth could have 
stayed with Louis,”’ she said, “‘she would have 
been a great help to him. And you can be 
ahelp. I'll talk to him about Europe. And of 
what life over there would mean to you. It 
would never do to approach him on the angle 
of economy. It would simply make him 
obstinate.” 

They talked then about the costume dance. 
“This will be our last fling, Hildegarde,”’ Miss 
Anne said, ‘“‘our final extravagance. I won't 
let you go unless you can look your best. And 
what you said just now has given me the key 
to your costume. You shall go as a dryad and 
Louis as a faun—oak leaves and a green gown 
for you, and pointed ears and a goatskin for 


pearls.” Hildegarde’s breath 


Louis. The thing will be enchanting.’ 

So it was settled, and the order for the gown 
given—floating, lovely chiffon and silk oak 
leaves—emerald and fawn and _ silver—the 
whole thing was exquisite 

And as for the.cost, who cared? It was 
the final extravagance. Henceforth and for- 
evermore, the Carews of Round Hill were 
dedicated to economy! 

XVI 


A BOU r ten days before Winslow's dance a 
“ letter came to Meriweather. It was from 


his uncle and contained surprising matter 


“My DEAR Boy 
“I know you've given me up as a narrow 
and not-to-be-considered person We did not 
about the War, and that was enough for 
Hot blood and youth can not always see 
the reasons which age advances for tolerance. 
However that may be, I am not well, and I 
want to see you. I have asked this before, and 
you have refused to come. I hope you won't 
refuse this time, for the doctors are not encour- 
aging, and I feel a loneliness that has made me 
put pride in my pocket and write to you. And 
if you need more assurance of the change that 
has come over me, vou may find it in this—that 
I am glad you fought in France. I am not so 
cold-blooded as you may think, and I have 
thrilled more than once at the thought of a 
hero in the family 

“Is this apology enough? Well, let it go at 
that, and come to me. I am winding up my 
affairs in Baltimore and shall go up to the old 
in Harford. It is as good a place as any, 
and there’s pleasure in the thought that I shall 
end my davs other Buchanan Meri 
weathers have died. I am glad you have the 
name, and while you are my 


agrer 


you 


house 
" 





where 


Merry 
nephew and not my son, it will be my hope 
that some day vour son will carry on the name 
and the the family All that I 
wave will be but I know vou well enough 


too 


traditions of 
vours 

















Two women met 





by a silverware window 


One was depressed by the burden of 
Christmas shopping—the endless, tire 
some search for just the right gifts for 
her many friends and relatives. 


The other, with the serene face, had 
just come out of the silverware store 
her shopping search at an end. They 
compared notes. 

“Why, selecting the right things isn't 
so difficult after all,’ said the happy 
shopper. a ou sec, | made a discov ery 
I thought over the question of what my 
friends really needed and would really 
appreciate this Christmas. And I found 
that nearly every one of them lacked 
certain important picces of silverware 

So I selected the gifts in 1847 Rogers 
Bros. Silverplate—a dozen salad forks for 
one, a handsome dessert server for an 


other, and fora third one of chose smart 


1847 ROGERS BI 


Stave rR 


INTERNATION 


Utility Travs with the twenty-six ‘silver- 
ware essentials." Fred and Elizabeth and 
I joined forces in giving father and mother 
a complete new table service vegetable 
dishes, platters, coffee set and even gob 
lets to match the knives, forks and spoons 
You'd be surprised how reasonable in 
price this fine silverware is.” 

‘I'm glad wemet,"’ said the first woman. 

She turned into the silverware store 


* *” * * 


You will find in the holiday dicplavs 


of “1847 Rogers Bros.’ a beauty and 
variety that will make shopping a pleas 
ure. You cannot sav “Merry Carist 


mas’’ more effectively than with gitcs of 
this finest silverplate, which has been 
used and loved by fastidious hostesses 
for more than three-quarters of a century 


Its durability has been accepted always. 


OS. 


PLATE 





Sacesrooms: New York, 


CanaDa: INTER 


Cuicaco, San Francisco 


NaTIONAL Sitver Company or Canapa, Limitrep, Hamitron, OnTARIO 





In using 




















both silver rack and serv- 


ay to purchase 1847 





ray, isa 
Rogers Bros lt contains the 
"s rware essentials 6 dinaer knives, 
6 dinner forts, 6 table spoons, © tea Spoons, 
uffer enife and I segaTr IP 1. Price with 
andle k 5, $32 with id 

handle knives, $26.1 

Etiquette, Entertain and G Sen " 





booklet tull of su stions for successtul 
entertaining, ts t Write for booklet 
L-23. INTERNATIONAL S1ILveR COMPANY, 


Dept. E, Meriden, Conn 
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3- Cauliflower a la Premier, Cook 
1 cauliflower in boiling salted water 
until tender. Drain and piace stem 
down ina buttered baking dish. Melt 
1 tablespoon butter, add 2 table- 


spoons flour,and ! , feaspoon salt; mix; add 
icup milk and stir constantly until it boils. 
Removefromfire add2tablespoons Premier 
Salad Dressing, and pour over cauliflower, 


sprinkle w ith bread crumbs, and brown 








5. Fried Sole with Tartar Sauce. 


r Sauce this way: 





Prepare the Tarta 
Pour % cup of Premic rSalad Dress- 
o 4 


ing into a emall mixing bowl, = 
to it 1 tablespoon finely chopped 
parsley, and \ tear on finely 
minced onion. Beat unt 


and chill unt! 






ell mixed 


ready to & ve. 


TR DAY 


6. Stuffed Baked Potatoes, Bake 3 \arge 
potatoes until soft, cut them in halves 
lengthwise, remove the insides, being 
careful not to break the skins. Add \, 
cup hot milk, 4% teaspoon salt, 4 tea- 
spoon pepper, and 2 full tablespoons 
Premier Salad Dressing, and beat until 
light. Refill potato haives,brush topsw ith 
alittle milk orcream, sprinkle with pap- 
rika, Brown quickly in a hot oven, 












4. Waldorg 
diced apples 
Pieces, ang 1 
ken in pie 
tuc P 
ee d spread P 

4lad Dressi; 20 remier 


each plate with 





Salad, yj X 2 cups of 


» I cup of celery 


cuti 
ecup v ° a 


als 
a/nut meats, bro. 
. Arrange On crisp 


an let. 


ver the top; garnish 


4 walnut meat 




















SUNDAY 


7. La Premier Fruit Salad. Slice 
together 1 cup of diced pineapple, 

4cupotslicedoranges,!, cup fine- 
ly chopped raisins, 44 cup finely 
chopped maraschino cherries and 


chill. Whip !, pintofcream and stirinto it 4% 


cup of Premier Salad Dressing. Pour this 
dressing over the chilled fruit,and mix thor- 
oughiy, Serveon crisp lettuce leaves, w itha 
maraschinocherry ontopofeachsalad plate. 


Premter Salad Dressing can be 


used 
ways 


plain in over 100 different 
—everywhere that you would 


use an ordinary mayonnaise. And 
it has many other delicious uses be- 


sides, because its unusual flavor— 
the result of a secret recipe—makes 


it combine so perfectly with so 
many different foods. 


; Premier 


Salad pREssinc 


A perfect mayonnaise 
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The Blue Window 


to understand that your coming to me will not 
be affected by what I have to give you, You 
have demonstrated your independence. 

“What about this week-end? And telephone 
me if you will. Iam rather impatient—it may 
be a matter of blood-pressure which makes me 
anxious to have news of you as soon as possible 
but again it may be a matter of affection. My 
heart will beat a bit quicker at the thought of 
seeing you. Perhaps yeu thought I hadn't a 
heart. But I have, and I am, therefore, 

Affectionately, your 
UNCLE Buck.” 


Meriweather laid the letter down with a 
feeling of intense emotion. So there it was. 
The old chap really had feelings. Who would 
have believed it? Was it the thought of what 
was ahead that had changed him? Some of the 
fellows had been like that on the eve of battle— 
showing their inner feelings for the first time. 
Had his uncle, brought face to face at last with 
that dark opponent, found his fighting blood? 

Something he had felt as a boy for the man 
for whom he was named rushed back upon 
Merry. It would seem good to go up to the old 
house—to be at peace once more with this re- 
maining member of the family. And anyhow, 
who could resist that poignant appeal? 


HREE days later the two men dined alone in 

the oak-beamed dining-room, with a tenant’s 
wife to wait on them. 

“T’ve made arrangements for Minnie and her 
husband to take care of me—and I'd like to 
have you with me as much as possible, Merry.” 

“I'll come up every week-end,” Meriweather 
offered. 

He felt he should have promised more than 
that—to keep the old man constant company. 
Yet he had not the strength to divorce himself 
utterly from the life at Round Hill—not with 
Hildegarde under that roof and with the chance 
of winning her. 

After dinner they talked of business, and 
Merry heard the details of his financial future. 
He had not dreamed Uncle Buck had accumu- 
lated so much. He found himself protesting, 
when he was made to understand that he would 
inherit everything. 

“It doesn’t seem as if I ought to have all 
that.” 

“Why not? It is not in any sense a fortune. 
Only enough to make you comfortable if you 
marry.” 

“But I may not marry, Uncle Buck.” 

“Why not?” 

“T am in love with a girl who isn’t in love 
with me. If she should marry some one else— 
there would never be another in my life.” 

Silence for a long moment, then: “Don’t 
carry constancy to the extreme, Merry. I did 
it. I’ve wanted a home—wife and children.” 

Meriweather shook his head. “It’s Hilde- 
garde for me, or nobody. Carew’s daughter. 
I] want you to see her. Perhaps some day I can 
bring her up here. You'd find her charming.” 

“There was a lot of talk about it at the 
club,” old Meriweather said, “when people 
learned that Louis had a daughter living. And 
there’s much curiosity to see her.” 

“Well, society will have a chance at Winslow's 
ball,” Merry told him. ‘Miss Anne is counting 
on the sensation she will make. She looks like 
Louis, but she isn’t like him—finer; takes after 
her mother, I fancy.” 

“I knew her mother—a wonderful type 
Utterly thrown away on Louis. Couldn’t we 
have Hildegarde here, Merry, for a visit? Per 
haps we could make her see what it would be 
like to be mistress of this old mansion.”’ 

Merry, going up that night with his candle, 
had a vision of Hildegarde ascending the steps 
ahead of him—high-held head, crown of smoky 
hair. How wonderful it would be to see her 
turn and smile down at him—to kiss her on the 
stairs! 

When he went back to Round Hill, he said 
little of what had happened. He spoke of his 
uncle and of their reconciliation. 








SNOW DRIFT—for making cake that makes a young gentleman wish 


he didn’t have to be a gentleman 


Cake made with Snowdrift is light, fluffy and 
fine-grained. It is rich and yet has that delicate 
flavor which is usually described 2s being “so 
good that it melts in your mouth.” 

If you haven’t already done so, make a cake 
with Snowdrift and then you can really appre- 
ciate the point of view of the young gentleman 
who wished he didn’t have to be a gentleman. 


Snowdrift is always of that creamy consis- 
tency which makes it so easy to cream in with 
the other ingredients. It is so delicate that it 
makes your cake rich without changing the 
flavor. It is al] pure fat, without salt or water, 
so add a little salt if you have been using butter 
in your recipes—and use a little less Snowdrift 


than you would butter. * 


SNOWDRIFT is made by the Wesson Oil people out of oil as good as fine salad oil 
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The one season of the vear when we never 


fail to think of good cheese, is here - 
the Christmas board would not be com- 
plete without it. Your safest assurance that 
it will be good cheese is to make sure it’s 


Kraft Cheese. 


ART CHEESE 
CHICAGO 





stamps torthe new and enlarged 
Cheese and Ways to Serve It 


et, Chicag Ilinow 


“~ Of CLO et Y R233 ft. = 
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The Blue Window 


“We have let bygones be bygones,” he told 
Hildegarde. “He needs me, and his illness has 
made him very different.” ? ; 

Of the chances of his inheritance he said 
nothing. Dead men’s shoes! The thought was 
distasteful. He wanted Uncle Buck to live as 
jong as he could. He earnestly and honestly 
wanted it. He saw in the old man $ attitude 
toward the inevitable something heroic. It 
entitled him to respect. It entitled him, too, 

ve. 

though he would not let himself count 
on it, the fact that he might some day be 
financially independent lay in the back of 
Merry’s mind. Some day he would have a 
home to offer Hildegarde. It increased his de- 
termination to win her. Happiness would cone 
to him in such a consummation, and it would 
please Uncle Buck. As for Crispin Harlowe, he 
could take care of himself. 

It was because, therefore, of this secret and 
stimulating knowledge that he had a right to 
woo, that he went gladly and willingly to 
Winslow’s dance. 

He talked about it to Hildegarde one night 
as they sat on the wide seat under the Blue 
Window. : re 

“What are you going to wear? 

“It’s a secret, Merry.” 

“You might tell me.” 

“Well, then—I’m to be a dryad—a green 
one. You've never seen anything so lovely as 
my dress.” 

“T’m not sure I like it. Dryads haven't 
souls—and you are all fire and spirit.” 

“Sally says souls aren’t fashionable!” 

“Poor Sally!” 

“T feel that way about her, too, Merry. But 
the queer thing is, she seems to be happy. She 
says Neale’s house is a dream.” 

“Haven’t you seen it?” 

“No. But I shall on the night of the ball. I 
can hardly wait.” 

“It’s a gorgeous place, and in good taste. 
Neale knows all about tapestries and pictures, 
and old china and old books. And since he has 
made money, he has indulged himself. And 
Sally fits in with the rest. That’s why he wants 
her—she’s the final art object to complete his 
decorations.” 


MERRY felt his point was proved when, on 
4Y4 the night of the ball, he came down early 
and had the place quite to himself. He was a 
house guest. Winslow had, of late, been friendly 
enough to his rival. The time for jealousy 
seemed past. The Wolf was, indeed, secure in 
the thought that he was making Red Riding- 
hood happy. Sally, lapping up luxury as a 
kitten laps cream, had no time for old love- 
affairs. And Winslow knew enough of human 
nature to realize that the less emphasis he 

laced on his fiancée’s feeling for Merry the 

tter. If he were slighted and set aside, she 
might feel called upon to come to his defense. 

So Merry, alone in the ballroom, studied the 
decorative effect and once more commended 
Winslow’s taste. The whole scheme was 
French—garlands of roses tied with lover's- 
knots of blue, gold chairs, pale brocades, thou- 
sands of candles in crystal chandeliers. Elec- 
tricity there was, of course, for additional light, 
but the thing was so cunningly accomplished 
that the effect was of sunlight, and the shep- 
herdesses and shepherds on the Fragonard 
panels seemed bathed in it. 

Sally, too, as she came into the room, was a 
shepherdess bathed in light—her hair pow- 
dered, rose silk panniers over azure, patches on 
her pink cheeks, a little hat with floating rib- 
bons, a ribbon-tied crook. She had been wise 
enough not to let Winslow load her with jewels, 
or perhaps it had been his taste to show her to 
society in elegant simplicity. 

Merry’s own costume was simple—a dark 
wig tied at the back with a ribbon, black satin 
coat and knee breeches, a lace frill, paste 
buckles on his shoes, a black scarf over his 
broken arm. 

“What do you represent?” Sally asked him. 


ust be sure you say 





Peaches, Melba Halves 
Peach Halves, both Yellow 


Pineapple, Sliced or Crushed 





Their fresh, enticing flavor makes 
any number of good dishes better 


And it is this variety that makes menus tempting—this novelty 
that gives flavor and interest to the meals you serve. Dex Monte 
Sliced Peaches, with all their fresh delicacy and appeal, offer scores 
of tempting adventures among the dishes you like so well. 

For instance, they’re always delightful with cereals these crisp, 
cold mornings. They make one of the finest shortcakes you can 
serve. Left-over sponge-cake becomes a royal dish when covered with 
the tender slices and topped with whipped cream. 


by theimselves—a quick, easy 
: | ’ ) 


Best of all, they are an ideal dessert 
fruit treat that everybody likes. 

Just be sure of their quality. Insist on Det Monte. Then you know 
in advance exactly what you’re getting—the same uniform assurance 
of satisfaction—no matter when or where you buy. 


“The De. MONTE Fruit Book’ 
has many suggestions for the service 
of sliced peaches, Send for free copy. 

iress Dept. 26M, California Pack- 

g Corporation, San Francisco, 


KL 


Other 
Del Monte varieties 
you should know 


Cling and Freestone 
Apricots, Pears, Plums 
Royal Anne Cherries 


Asparagus, Spinach 
and many others 
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To the woman with an 
eye for pretty things — 


Do You Know How 


to correctly and charmingly 
decorate your home 
— inexpensively 
— easily 
— quickly 


All the information you need to make your home 


beautiful is told in our book — 
“Cretonne Solves the Problem” 
25c from your dealer or by mail from us, 


Published by the makers of 





Puritan (reto 


Ask our expert's advice. Check on the coupon the items that describe your room, 
and mail to us. Our expert Interior Decorator will send you samples of materials and 
wallpaper with full directions on how to combine them in a charming decorative 


scheme. There is no charge for this service. 


F. A. FOSTER & CO., Inc. 
331 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


Makers of Puritan Cretonnes and Fine Drapery Fabrics 


nnes 


For Every Room in the House and For Many Smart Accessories 


The fabric shown in 
the illustration is 
Doulton 
Cretonne Lenore No. 
1562 guaranteed sun- 


Puritan 


fast and washable. 

















Line 





F. A. Foster & Co., Inc 
Please send Puritan Color Scheme at no charge to me 


.. 331 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 


LivjngRoom Kitchen. High Name 
DiningRoom{]] Medium. { Low 0 

. pumas Address 
Bedroom O Large....O Sunny.0 
Sunroom 0 -Small O North.O City .- 


I enclose 25c for booklet 
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The Blue Window 


“T am, I hope, a Gentleman.” 
“You're stunning, if you want my opinion.” 
“Thank you, I could say more than that 
but I won’t. You'll have enough compliment, 
without mine.” , 

“They wouldn’t be worth much without 
yours,” Sally said with a serious 
showed. ‘Please be nice anc 
Merry. I need it.” 

“Has anything happened?” 

“Only this,” she waved her hand to include 
the great empty room. “It’s going to be mine 
And I am wondering what I am going to do 
with it.” 

Under the high ceiling, and in that vast 
desert of polished floor, the two of them seemed 
no bigger than China figures set on a shelf 
Sally with her crisp silks, and Merry with his 
lace frills, might have been made of Dresden 
porcelain, so utterly artificial were they and so 
absolutely in keeping with the rose garlands 
and the Fragonard panels. 





isness she rarely 
1 friendly tonight, 


Then, suddenly, in the arched entrance to 
the ballroom appeared a figure that was not in 
keeping—a figure which belonged not between 
walls, but to the out-of-doors—to summer 
twilights with a thin moon gleaming—to 
spectral midnights with a wild wind blowing— 
to clear, white dawns in a birch forest-—-! — 

It was Hildegarde! 

“Oh,” she said, when she saw them, “every- 
body is asking for you, Sally. I came to see 
the ballroom—I had heard so much about it. | 
couldn’t wait—”’ 

She was talking with an excitement which 


| was not usual. She was lighted, too, by excite. 


ment. 
| was startling. Merry’s breath came quick at 





She seemed incandescent. The effect 
the sight of her beauty. 

“Sally,” she was saying, “I never dreamed 
of such a house. It’s wonderful.” 

But Sally was not interested in talk of the 
house. “Hildegarde,’”’ she demanded, “who 
planned that costume for you?” 

“Aunt Anne.” 

“Do you know what she’s done to you? 
You're utterly perfect. Everybody will be mad 
about you, won’t they, Merry?” 


MERIWEATHER nodded. He had no words. 


He had known her lovely, but this—a wreath 
of oak-leaves binding her smoky locks, her eyes 
lighted by that new ‘ook, her slénder body 
sheathed in bright green of young trees washed 
by spring rains, with more oak-leaves bordering 
the hem—with the curl of a leaf on each shoe 
for a buckle below her silver hose—this was 
loveliness with a difference. And that new 


| look in her eyes? Where had he seen it? 


| 
| 
| 


All in a moment he had it! Carew’s eyes 
were like that when he entered upon some new 
adventure! He had marked it a thousand 
times, luminous, eager, almost uncanny. 

Winslow joined them. “Our guests are 
waiting, Sally,” and gave her his arm. 

He wore a court costume which linked him 
with Sally’s panniers and patches. It was all 
of white brocade with many glittering stones— 
and made him more than ever an icicle 

There were a dozen guests for dinner, and 
there were other dinner parties whose guests 
would come on for the dance. Hildegarde, sit- 
ting next to Meriweather, ate and drank like 
a person in a dream. Winslow’s great house 
had been a revelation. Its richness, fragrance, 
color, gave her tonight a feeling of pure 
ecstasy. 

When she came later into the ballroom 
with her father, she was aware of the atten- 
tion they attracted. Yet even she’ could not 
know the full effect of the sensation their 
appearance made—he with his furry cap with 
pointed ears, his goat’s skin and his Pan's 
pipes, his wild gaiety of manner, his lighted 
eyes; she, reflecting the wild charm of him, 
and adding to it her own naiveté and young 
beauty. ; 

Everybody was talking about them. So this 


oo | Was Carew’s daughter! She looked like Louis. 
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A beautiful white Fullerex set of 
Clothes Brush, Manicure Brush, 
Hair Brush and Comb to give the 
friend who loves dainty things. 


This Ivory Fullerex Crumb Set is a 
useful as well as beautiful gift. Every 
housewife will be pleased to receive it. 





The Fuller Shower Brush is a most desirable gift that will bring 
The Fuller Furniture Set: A gift that will save to the home of a relative or friend the comfort and convenience 


time and work for her every day of 1926. of a shower bath without the expense of additional plumbing. have the very newest things for 








A feminine Clothes 
Brush, with white 


bristles and ivory 





Fullerex Handle. It A dainty remem- 
will be a constant The white Fuller Flesh Brush is a brance for anyone — 
reminder of your welcome addition to the personal the Fuller Manicure 
thoughtfulness. . toilet set. Each is packed in holly box. Brush in a holly box 





AVanitvCase,which includesacomb, 
for the “sub-deb” or her mother. 






When you give 
the Fuller Broom 
you give shorter 
hours and easier 
work to someone 


The Fuller Man brings to you these 
beautiful and useful Fuller gift brushes, 
and many others which are so new 
that we could not show them here. 
From them you can make your selec- 
tions in the quiet leisure of your home. 
The Fuller Man who comes to your 


FULLER B 





For the man you want to be sure to 
please there is nothing nicer than 
the Shell Fullerex Comb and Brush 





Be Sure to See These Two Beautiful Sets 


You can bring real joy to some relative in Shell of Ivory Fullerex. The sets are 
or friend with one of these wonderful neatly packed in trim holly boxes, all 
gift sets of six personal brushes cither ready to send or to hang on the tree 






0d trode mark 
Gull 
— 


Lend for boil 


The Fuller Dry Mop 
—a practical gift that 
will save much time 
and work for some 
one all through the 
coming New Year 


door is a home-town business man 
representing a nationally welcomed 
service. If he has not called by the time 
you are ready to do your Christmas 
buying, telephone The Fuller Brush 
Co. Branch office in your city, or write, 
1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn. 


USHE 












Here is something to please the man 
For the dressing table—A comb,a brush of the family. Give hi 
and a tray all in snowy Fullerex. Each 
set comes packed in a colorful holly box. 


m this practi- 


cal Shell Fullerex set of Clothes, 
Manicure, Hair Brush and Comb. 





A practical gift set for the woman who likes to 
her kitchen 





Pleasing the men 
at Christmastime 
is no longer a 
problem. Why 
not give “him” a 
shell Fullerex 
Clothes Brush? 





If there's a boy in the family see the 
handy Outing Set in a leather case. 
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The things you'd love to say 
to those you’d love to see 
on Christmas Day.... 


NRICH your Christmas for 

your friends by remember- 
ing them; for if each of us could 
know how remembrance begets 
friendship, none of us would 
ever forget a friend. 

Send Christmas Cards. They 
express what is far more precious 
than the costliest of material 
gifts. They express the gifts of 
the spirit. They say all the kindly, 
loving things your heart would 
love to say to those you'd love 
to see on Christmas Day. 

Buy your Christmas Cards 


early—when the shops are quiet 
and uncrowded, and the selec- 
tions fresh and varied. And mail 
your Christmas Cards early. 


Send for this Book 
in which to list Addresses 
A book, sponsored by Anne Ritten- 


house, answers many puzzling ques- 
tions of Greeting Card etiquette and 
also has twenty-two ruled blank 
pages for lists of people and dates 
you want to remember. 

If you will send the coupon below 
with 25c (stamps or coin) you will 
receive your copy of the handsome 
stiff-covered book. 








calter Sunshine 
with : 
Greeting Cards | 





The Greeting Card Association 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Enclosed is 25¢ 
Etiquettes 


of Greeting Cards 
Name 
Address 


City 


Please send me, prepaid, ‘ The 


o 


a a ete al 
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The Blue Window 


Was like him. What a pair they made—fay 
and dryad! = 
Merry was not dancing—h 
impossible. When he left Can 
to the balcony which overhung 
Many of the older guests wer 
found a corner where he could 
gaze down upon the dancers. | 
dance with Hildegarde, he want 
look at her. And she had pror 
supper with him, which was a pk 

contemplate. 

The ballroom floor was crowded, but he say 
only one figure—the one that belonged to 
moonlit groves, to silver pools among white 
birches. Oh, who could have dreamed of this 
when he gazed from the window at Round Hil) 
and saw her coming up the road on that warm 
October morning? 

All at once he missed her from the floor. His 
eyes swept the room, but she was nowhere to 
be seen. He decided to search for her, and took 
his leisurely way down the balcony stairs. 

There was another stairway, the grand one 
which led up from an entrance court to the gal 
leries which surrounded it. This was remote 
from the ballroom and was at the moment 
empty, except for a figure in floating green 
which fled lightly up until it reached the third 
landing. 
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ILDEGARDE could not have told why she 

had left the others. She had simply felt 
that she must get away, still the beating of her 
heart, take stock of herself, find the Hildegarde 
she had always known. She was half-frightened 
by this new Hildegarde—this wild, gay crea- 
ture! Her real self was quiet, a little sad, look- 
ing back somewhat wistfully, wanting her 
mother, longing for Crispin, hating Winslow 
and all his ways. Surely that Hildegarde must 
be waiting somewhere on the stairs? And this 
other Hildegarde would at once give way to 
her 

For this couldn't last, this throbbing, tri- 
umphant sense of her own powers. How could 
it? Life wasn’t like that, a game, a mad dance 
while Pan piped. Oh, the enchantment of the 
moment when her father had played the pipes, 
and he and she had danced together! 

Breathing rapidly, she ascended another step 
and stood facing a great mirror set into the wall 
opposite. It gave back her reflection, full- 
length. 

Poised on tip-toe, she leaned forward. 

“Oh,” she said in ¢ tense whisper, “am I like 
that? Am I?” 

Oak-leaves—flaming cheeks—emerald sheath 
—and silver slippers. A vision came to her of 
a girl in a red sweater who had walked with 
Crispin in an October twilight. That was the 
old Hildegarde. Did she want to be again like 
that? She saw herself in her little black dress 
and her mother’s black cloak. How intent she 
had -been on wearing black! 

Oak leaves . . . flaming cheeks . . . emer- 
ald sheath and silver slippers . . . 
This was the new Hildegarde! Well, why not? 
Why not be admired and sought after, sub- 
merged in unthinking gaiety? 

“You’re a darling,” she said to the girl in 
the mirror. 

Then she turned and sped down the stairs, 
and as she went, all the beauties of the big 
house which was to be Sally’s seemed to shout 
at her—the tapestrics, the shimmering rugs, 
the priceless paintings, the pale marbles. “You 
belong here,” they vociferated. ‘How could 
you ever think of going back to the farm?” 

It was queer how the thought of the farm 
house was like looking through the small end 
of an opera glass and seeing it dim and dis- 
tant, with two dwarfed, dark figures moving 
about . 

\s she entered the ballroom, her searching 
partner rushed to meet her. Other eyes wer 
upon her. The people in the balcony craned 
their heads. 

Louis Carew’s daughter had come back! 

(To be continued) 
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THE SCARLET 





RIVALS THE BEAUTY OF 


TANAGER 





Red and Black Color Combination 
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Parker Duofolds / 


Beautiful Writers —Constant Companions 
These Gifts will make Christmas a Glorious Success 





And the Giver Not Forgotten 


O better place to start your 
List of Gifts than here. Not 
given today and forgotten tomor- 
row —but constant companions of 
the favored ones to whom you give 
them — that’s the Parker Duofolds. 
At the very first sight of these 
cheery lacquer-red barrels hearts 
will glow with joy and gratitude. 
And it’s characteristic of the 
Parker Duofold Pens and Pencils to 
win the devotion of their owners 
more each day, each year. 
The Pen withthe hand-size Grip, 
Over-size Ink Capacity, Free- 


Swinging Balance, Invisible Filler, 
and 25-year Guaranteed Point. 

The Pencil with Gold Crown 
Clip and Tip, Hand-Size Grip, and 
Non-Clog Propeller that turns lead 
OUT and IN. 

A perfect match—a matchless 
Writing Team. Anything less —a 
copy or an imitation — is apt to be 
disappointing to those who have 
set their hopes on owning the real 
Parker Duofolds. So look for this 
stamp—Geo.S. Parker,” and accept 
none without it. Ready for Christ- 
mas at all good pen counters. 


Reg. Trade Mark U. S. Pat. Office 

























































Ducilds 
Duoleld Jr. 














$5 
Lady 
Duofold Pen 
{ Ribbon 
$1 extra) 





Parker Duofold Duette can be had in Black and Gold 
as well as Black-tipped Lacquer-red but we recommend 
the color for it makes them hard to mislay, 
Over-size Duette, $11; Junior Duette, $8.50; Lady Duofold Duette, $8 
Satin-lined Gift Case de luxe included 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 
NEW YORK + CHICAGO + SANFRANCISCO + Duofold Pencils to match the Pens: Lady Duofold, $3; Over-size Jr., $3.50; ‘Big Brother’’ Over-Size, $4 + 


TORONTO + LONDON 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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| Gifts Worth the Giving—S$t.00 to $10.00 


OU may buy more expensive gifts than these exquisitely dainty Correct Service 
Pieces in famous Community Plate, but in your shopping tours you will find 
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nothing more charming or of more enduring beauty—nothing more practical 
or more valued by those who love fine silverware. And that is every woman. 


y OU will find these ch mmunity Gift Preces in every jewelr re of any consequence, repos- 
ing 1a their t Com: ity Blue es, ready to Carry your greetings i ruc spirit of Christmas-tame 
ry LI 





















Read with 
Your 
Children 


By 
Ruth Sawyer 


“How am I to sing your praise, 
Happy chimney-corner days, 
Sitting safe in nursery nooks 
Reading picture story- -books?”’ 


O SANG Robert Louis Stevenson long ago, 
and the enchantment of it lingers down the 
years. It holds me fast in its grip tonight 

as I sit close to our fire of hickory. Midwinter 
snows are banked high against the house; all 
the evening it has brushed the north windows 
with a sound of hushed knocking. The children 
have trudged up to bed; I can hear their last 
drowsy whisperings of sheer contentment. 
Grandmother has gone back to her knitting; 
the Man of The House has gone back to the 
writing of his scientific article. Of them all I 
am the only lazy one—the enchantment of 
story-books is upon. me. 

It began with our chimney-corner hour be- 
fore bedtime. Each had his turn of picking 
from the book-shelves whatever plucked 
hardest at his fancy. We went back to two 
old stand-bys—Padraic Colum’s “King of 
Ireland’s Son’’ and Kenneth Grahame’s ‘“‘Wind 
in the Willows.” The snapping of the hickory 
and the snow brushing the windows were the 
only sounds in the room while the Man of The 
House read of Mole’s adventure in the Wild 
Wood, when the whistling began and 
the pattering and the terror the 
night alone. 

And now with the red scattered and the 
hickory fire to myself, I am wondering why so 
many family groups have missed the enchant- 
ment of books. Have they never given them 
a fair chance? Have they never discovered 
that books are things to be shared the same as 
food and friends? Or is it because mothers and 
fathers are too busy with other things to get 
acquainted with them? Whatever the reason, 
it’s a pity that so much happiness and fun 
should be lost out of the home. 

We hear much nowadays about the need of 
parents keeping abreast of their children’s life 
and interests—of growing up again with them 
ina companionable, understanding way instead 
of striding ahead or falling lamentably to heel. 
To me the two greatest and most universal 
bonds of companionship between grown-ups 
and children are outdoors and books. Tramp 
with your children, coast, camp, fish, swim, 
ride, and explore with them; and then come 
back at day’s end to your chimney-corner and 
read with them 

I can not help believing that we not 
awake to the need or desire to have many 
books in our homes to share with our children 
And when we do buy so often we buy carelessly, 
without knowing much about books or which 
ones are particularly suited to the ages of our 
boys and girls. Books should be a part of the 
family investment and as an investment se- 
lected care fully and for all time for a good book 
hever grows ok 1; otherwise the VV ield no return 
and the children suffer. Is there any matter 


more heart- breaking than the matter of misfit 
books 


of 


are 


an “Uncle Wiggly” to the boy who 
should have Dr. Hornaday’s “American 


Natural History” or a‘ Handbook of Elemen- 
tary Science to the child who hungers for f: uiry 
tales? And why apportion out the he liday 
Season as the only time in the year to buy books 
for children? Fortunately Children’s Book 








What a wonderful improvement 
in seeded raisins 





In CONVENIENCE 


all the nectar f 
~ the Muscat grape! 


- 


Puffed Sun-Maids aren’t sticky! 


Your holiday fruit cakes, your steam- 
ing plum puddings— this year you 
can make them so much more easily, 
and better. 

They call for seeded raisins as so 
many really fine dishes do. And now 
you can get seeded raisins that are 
really convenient to use! Seeded rai- 
sins with a new measure of goodness! 
Just ask your grocer for Puffed Sun- 
Maids. 

Raisins from big, white Muscat 
grapes, these are. And by a patented 
Sun-Maid process their seeds are ex- 
tracted without crushing the raisins 
or causing the juice torun. That gives 
youall their wonderful, natural flavor. 

And it completely over- 
comes the old inconvenience 


$2,400 in 
Cash Prizes 


Your favorite raisin recipe 
has a fine chance to winin 
this unique cooking com- 
petition. Send coupon now 

for folder giving details. 







of seeded raisins for, plump and 
whole, Puffed Sun-Maids do not stick 
together. They separate easily as they 
come out of the package. 

For all your cooking you will find 
Puffed Sun-Maids the best and most 
convenient seeded raisins you ever 
used. 


And on the table Christmas Day 


For the Christmas bowl of raisins 
and nuts you will find Puffed Sun- 
Maids ideal—and much cheaper than 
cluster raisins. 

Have you heard about Sun-Maid’s 
raisin cookery competition? Mail the 
coupon below. Sun-Maip Raisin 
Growers OF CALIFORNIA, 


Dept. \-412, Fresno, Cautr. 
Please send me, free, details of Raisin 
Cookery Contest and copy of 
“Famous Cooks’ Recipes for Raisin 
Cookery.” 

Name — 

Address 


SUN-MAID: 


SEEDLESS RAISINS in the red carton 
PUFFED (SEEDED) in the blue carton 





In using advertisements see page 6 27 


) The Chambord 


The beauty of this graceful design is appar- 
ent. The richness of the bird and flower 
groups, and the tone added by the broad band 
of ivory, however, cannot be reproduced here. 
The brilliance of the colors is mellowed only 
by the exquisite creamy whiteness of the china 
itself. An exclusive feature due to our method 
of kiln-firing. 


Theodore Haviland 


FRANCE 


Any lover of fine table-settings will feel it an 
opportunity worth while to see and handle 
this Chambord pattern. And as a possession, 
it will prove an unending pleasure. 


To be had from good dealers. If your dealer does not 
have Theodore Haviland china, he can get it for you. 
Have him write us for full information. Not so expen- 
sive as its quality might suggest. Booklet in color on 
request. 


THEODORE HAVILAND & CO. 


INCORPORATED 
26 WEST 23rp STREET, NEW YORK 


CANADIAN OFFICE: THEeoporE Havitanp & Co., Toronto 
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Read with Your Children 


Week has stimulated book buvine 
ber, but bookshops are open thi 
Why not buy books for Easter 
vacationing—for birthdays and 

In giving our preference for books on our own 
shelves let me beg all readers to bear in mind 
that the list is in no way complete. | am listing 
for the home and not for the library: many 
good books must be left out. Th ones I have 
chosen must be looked upon only as markers 
along the way and for what can not be excelled 
Also I am limiting the list in the main to g 
few books of each type. 

Beginning with the lowest shelf we have 
first of all, picture books—especially the Kate 
Greenaway books and the folk-songs jllys. 
trated by Boutet de Monvel and le Mair; books 
of animals, trains, and boats. Mother Goose— 
Emily Poulsson’s “Finger Plays,” Beatrix 
Potter’s “Peter Rabbit” series, and Katherine 
Pyle’s ‘‘Tale of Two Bunnies.” I should put 
that diminutive classic, “Perez the Mouse.” 
on this shelf; every child ought to have it 
before he loses his first tooth. There are 
innumerable tiny individual volumes of the 
repetition stories like “Chicken Licken,” “The 
Three Bears,” etc. The three volumes of 
“Russian Picture Tales” by Valerie Carrick 
belong here, although you will find the older 
children coming back to them time and again, 


in Novem. 
ear round, 
!Or Summer 
birthdays? 


Fairy-Tales and Fantasy 

The second shelf is the place for fairy-tales, 
and we could fill it to overflowing with these 
and nothing else. Our choice is for a complete 
collection of Hans Andersen and one by the 
Brothers Grimm; if one can afford the Grimm 
illustrated by Arthur Rackham, that is the 
most attractive edition. I should like to see 
all Parker  Fillmore’s collections and all 
Padraic Colum’s. If a choice, however, is 
necessary I should choose first “The Shoe- 
maker’s Apron,” “The Laughing Prince,” and 
“Mighty Mikko” by Mr. Fillmore. Our 
favorites in Padraic Colum’s books are “The 
king of Ireland’s Son,” “‘The Golden Fleece,” 
and ‘*The Children’s Homer.” 

There is an edition of ‘‘East of the Sun and 
West of the Moon,” illustrated by Kay 
Nielsen. These are Danish folk-tales for those 
who may not be familiar with them, and asa 
work of art we found this a most beautiful book. 
For Norse stories we still prefer that old col- 
lection “In the Days of Giants” by Abbie 
Farwell Brown; although Padraic Colum’s 
“Children of Odin” is excellent. These witha 
collection of Celtic tales by either Curtin or 
Jacobs will serve admirably. 

For sheer fantasy there is ‘Alice in Wonder- 
land,” “David Blaise and the Blue Door,” 
“The Princess and the Goblin,” “At the Back 
of the North Wind,” and “A Little Boy Lost.” 
J almost believe I woud put this last on the top 
shelf. The“ Just-so Stories” and the two “Jungle 
Books,” “‘Peter Pan” and ‘Christ Legends,” 
belong half to folk-lore and half to fantasy. 

For nature books we put first of all the 
Burgess “Animal Book” and “Bird Book.” 
These are beautifully illustrated by Louis 
Agassiz Fuertes. One continues to marvel 
at the excellence of books as popular as these 
and the smaller books by Thornton Burgess. 
The children will want to add them indefinitely 
to their shelves—as long as Mr. Burgess goes 
on writing. “Wild Animals I Have Known,” 
“The Hollow Tree” series, ““Lad, A Dog,” and 
“Further adventures of Lad,” ‘Star,’ the 
story of an Indian pony, “Stickeen,” and “Bob, 
Son of Battle’”’—we feel are indispensable. 

For miscellaneous, first of all ‘Robinson 
Crusoe” and “The Swiss Family Robinson”; 
these done by the Brothers Rhead are excellent 
editions and the best value I know. ‘Treasure 
Island,” illustrated by Wyeth, “A Short His- 
tory of Discovery,” by Van Loon. ‘A Child’s 
Garden of Verse,” “Heidi,” ‘‘The Memoirs of 
a London Doll’’; this last is a reprinting ot 4 
delightful old book published eighty years ago. 

In coming to the girls’ shelf I must emphasize 
a feeling that deepens with the years. We 
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Happy Suggestions for 
Holiday Menus 


HE recipes given below are particularly 
chosen with the holiday spirit in mind— 
although they are equally suitable for 
any occasion. You will find them easy to pre- 
pare, a delight to serve, and a pleasure to eat. 
ust a word on one special merit of Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine: Do you know that _one 
package _ will make FOUR DIFFEREN 
DESSERTS OR SALADS, each sufficient for 
six servings? Itis truly economical to use, and 
you may be sure it is always the highest quality. 
” Try the following dishes:—they are so good 
that your family will ask for more. 


Perfection Salad 


1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
¥% cup cold water 1 cup cabbage, finely 


cup mild vinegar shredded ; 
4 Sacspoonfuls lemon 2 cups celery, cut in small 
uice pieces 


2 pimentos, cut in small 
\ cup sugar pieces, or 14 cup sweet 
1 teaspoonful salt red or green peppers 

Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Add vine- 
gar, lemon juice, boiling water, sugar, and salt. Strain 
and when mixture begins to stiffen, add | 
ingredients. Turn into mold, first dipped in col 
water and chill. Remove to bed of lettuce or endive. 
Garnish with mayonnaise dressing, or cut in cubes, 
and serve in cases made of red or green peppers, or 
turn into molds lined with canned pimentoes. 

A delicious accompaniment to cold sliced chicken 


or veal. i k 
Rice Parfait 
¥ envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

2 cups hot boiled rice 14 teaspoonful salt 
1% cups milk 1 cup Gone nut meats 

1 cup cream 1 teaspoonful vanilla 

1 cup sugar 

Soak gelatine in milk ten minutes and dissolve in 
hot rice. Add sugar and salt and when cool fold in 
cream, beaten until stiff. Add nut meats and flavor- 
ing. Turn into a mold, and pack in ice and salt. 

Maple Rice Parfait. Make same as Rice Parfait, 
using maple sugar in place of white sugar. 


Marshmallow Pudding 
4 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

X cup cold water Whites of three eggs 

X cup boiling water 14 teaspoonfuls vanilla 

1 cup sugar Macaroons 

Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dissolve in 
boiling water, add sugar and as soon as dissolved, set 
bowl containing mixture in pan of ice water; then add 
whites of eggs and vanilla and beat until mixture 
thickens. Turn into a shallow pan, first dipped in 
cold water, and let stand until thoroughly chilled. 
Remove from pan and cut in pieces the size and shape 
of marshmallows; then roll in macaroons which have 
been dried and rolled. Serve with sugar and cream, 


Cranberry Salad 
¥ envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1% cups water %4 cup celery, diced 
1 cup sugar 44 cup nut meats, 
1 pint cranberries chopped 
Cook the cranberries in one cup water twenty 


2 cups boiling water 


| 
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Make Your Own 
CHRISTMAS CANDY/ 


— It is delicious and makes 





wonderful Gift 





Holiday Dainties 


4 level tablespoonfuls Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1% cups boiling water 


4 cups granulated sugar 
lcup cold water 


Soak the gelatine in the cold water five minutes. Add 
the boiling water. ; 
boilslowly for fifteen minutes. Divide into two equal parts. 
When somewhat cooled add to one part one teaspoonful 
extract of cinnamon. To the other part add one-half tea- 
spoonful extract of cloves. Pour into shallow tins that 
have been dipped in cold water. Let stand over night; turn 
out; cut into squares, roll in fine granulated or powdered 
sugar; let stand to crystallize. Any coloring desired 
may be added and any preferred flavoring extract used. 


When dissolved add the suger and 


Recipes tested and approred by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 





For DESSERT, here is a 


del 


| 


| 


minutes. Stir in the sugar and cook for five minutes. | 
Add the gelatine, which has been softened in one-half | 


~ 4 cold water ten minutes, and stir until dissolved. 
When mixture begins to thicken, add celery and nuts, 
and turn into pan, which has been rinsed in cold water, 
and chill. When firm, cut in squares, place a whole 
nut meat on top of each square and serve on lettuce 
leaves with a garnish of salad dressing. 


Cocoanut Fudge 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
3 tablespoonfuls cold water 1 cup milk 
1 cup shredded cocoanut 1% tablespoonful butter 
cups sugar 1 teaspoonful vanilla 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Put sugar 


and milk in saucepan, bring to boiling point and let | 


boil until when tried in cold water a soft ball may be 
formed. Remove from range, add soaked gelatine, 
butter and vanilla. Beat until creamy, add cocoanut 
and turn into a buttered pan. 


Pineapple Mousse 


1 teaspoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

3 tablespoonfuls cold water 1 tablespoonful lemon 
1 cup scalded pineapple juice juice 
& cup sugar 1 pint heavy cream 

Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes and dis- 
solve in hot pineapple juice. Add sugar and lemon 
juice, and when cool add cream beaten stiff. Beat 
mixture until s*iff, using an egg beater, and fill wet 
mold to overflowing with mixture. Adjust cover, 
pack in rock salt and finely crushed ice, using equal 
parts, and let stand four hours. Remove from mold 
to serving dish and garnish with half slices of canned 
Pineapple and candied cherries. 
Note—If a frozen dessert is not desired, double the 
Quantity of gelatine, turn into wet mold and chill. 

Advertisement 


ightful, old-fashioned 


Plum Pudding 4 


with an entire- 
ly “new” touch 





Christmas Plum Pudding 
1 envelope Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine 
1 cup cold water 1 pint milk 
1 cup seeded raisins 
lecupsugar Salt % cup dates 
1% squares chocolate 
1% teaspoon vanilla 42 cup nuts 
4% cup currants 3 egg whites 


Soften gelatine in cold water ten minutes. Melt chocolate with part 
of the sugar; add a little of the milk, making a smooth paste. Put 
remainder of milk in double boiler, add chopped fruit. When hot 
add melted chocolate, sugar, salt, and soaked gelatine, Remove 
from fire; when mixture begins to thicken, add vanilla and nut meats 
and lastly fold in beaten egg whites. Turn into wet mold decorated 
with whole nut meats and raisins. Chill, remove to serving dish and 
garnish with holly. Serve with whipped cream, sweetened and fla- 


vored, or with a currant jelly sauce. 












Send for candy and other good recipes for all occasions 





KNOX GELATINE 


140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, New York 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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OU have heard and read 
a lot about the value of 
bran in the diet of both chil- 


dren and adults. 





Let us assume that you 
want the family to benefit 
by what you now know about 
bran — and come straight to 
the question: “What is the 





best way to give it to them?” 


The Quaker Oats Com- 
pany asks you to consider 
these facts about the New 
Pettijohn’s— 

The New Pettijohn’s is the 
| whole wheat. So it contains 
| all the bran of the wheat. 
| It is 25% bran, and this is 

natural bran. The bran is 

not added. It is there be- 


cause Nature put it there. 


The New Pettijohn’s is a 
delicious food. So the family 
eats it because they like it— 





\. ~ 
——— 


"Nature puts the Bran in 


a Pettijohn’s 


You don’t have to add it 


and gets the bran as some- 
thing good to eat, not as a 


medicine. 


The New Pettijohn’s is 
more than bran. It is food. 
So fine a food that dietetic 
authority has no hesitation in 
saying that, “Eaten with milk, 
the New Pettijohn’s fills all 
nutritive requirements of the 
human body, and is an ideal 
food for growing children.” 

The New Pettijohn’s is a 
most convenient cereal food. 
It cooks through and through 
in 3 to 5 minutes, and comes 
to the breakfast table fresh, 
hot and appetizing. 


a 


The New Pettijohn’s 
is a delicious whole 
wheat food. 

It contains 25% natural bran— 
with essential Vitamins and Min- 
eral Salts. 

With milk it forms what dieti- 
tians call a “perfect” food. 

It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 











| The Quaker Oats @mpany 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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_Read with Your Children 


question the value of making too definite 

distinction between what the girls read and 
what the boys read in the family. That this 
distinction is bound to be made by them jn 
adolescence is only too true, but w hy emphasize 
it? It has been our experience that the girls 
who read all the so-called boys’ books and lj 
the best adult standard writers grow up with a 
far better taste for books and a far stronger 
emotiona! balance than those girls who read 
extensively and unrestrictedly of the so-called 
girls’ books. The adolescent girl is bound to 


| be interested in love themes, and for this 


reason the longer she can be kept on such a 
diet as Stevenson, Kipling, Scott, Cooper, and 
Dickens along with her brother the better 
for her. Nevertheless the girl is entitled to 
her own shelf, and here are some of the best. 
First the books of Louisa M. Alcott, Kate 
Douglas Wiggin, Frances Hodgson Burnett. 
and Sarah Orne Jewett; Mrs. Ewing’s—if 
you can make her like them. ‘Rebecca of 
Sunnybrook Farm,” ‘‘Anne of Green Gables.” 
“Sara Crewe,” and “Lorna Doone”’ are four 
books whose popularity remains undiminished. 
To these add all the best folk-literature that 
you can induce your girls to read; stories from 
the Niebelungen Lied, the Icelandic Sagas, 
Beowulf, and the best renderings of the Greek 
myths. 


A Shelf for Boys 

The boys’ shelf will be in danger of over- 
crowding. First of all there are those beautiful 
editions of ‘“The Black Arrow,” “Kidnapped,” 
“Robin Hood,” “Westward Ho,” “The Boys’ 
King Arthur,” “Ivanhoe,” ‘Scottish Chiefs,” 
“The Last of the Mohicans,” and the “White 
Company,” all illustrated by Wyeth. Every 
boy will take pride in the possession of these 
books, and Mr. Wyeth is one of our foremost 
illustrators. Add to these “Men of Iron,” 
“Captains Courageous,” “Two Years Before 
the Mast,” and the ‘‘Leather Stocking Tales,” 
some of Jules Verne, the best of Henty, 
Hagedorn’s “Boys’ Life of Roosevelt,’ Nico- 
lay’s ‘‘Boys’ Life of Lincoln,” John Burroughs’ 


| “Camping and Tramping with Roosevelt,” 
O’Connor’s ‘“‘Heroes of the Storm,’’ Howard 


Pyles’s ‘‘Book of Pirates” and ‘Robin Hood.” 
Hudson’s “Book of a Naturalist,” ‘Huck 
Finn,” “Tom Sawyer,” and “A Connecticut 
Yankee.” ‘Puck of Pook’s Hill” and the best 
of Joseph Altscheler, Ralph Henry Barbour, 
Kirk Munro, Charles B. Hawes, and William 
Heyliger. None by these last five have been 
added to our shelf yet, but they are on our list 
with ““Tom Brown.”’ Last and most emphati- 
cally of all is the “Story of Mankind. Mr. Van 
Loon says that he tried, in this book, to create 
an appetizer for history; but he has done 
something far greater. He has taken the 
youth of today up with him on his Watch 
Tower in Rotterdam and has shown him the 
great stirring personalities and events that 
have gone into the making of history. 

Coming to the top shelf, we have, first of all, 
the Bible. When you put it there, forget if you 
can that it is our book of worship and think of 
it only as great literature. Read it for the 
poetry in the Psalms, the fine folk-tales in the 
Old Testament, and the unsurpassed beauty 
and dignity that is at once human and divine 
in the Gospels. 

Next put the poetry anthologies-—there are 
many to select from. Kate Douglas Wiggin 
with her sister has given us three excellent 
ones, “Pinafore Palace,” ‘The Posey Ring,” 
and ‘Golden Numbers.” New collections are 
John Drinkwater’s “Way to Poetry” and 
Sara Teasdale’s ‘Rainbow Gold.” Walter 
de la Mare’s two collections, “‘Peacock Pie” 
and “Down A-Down Derry” are both full of 
white magic. At first we were inclined to 
believe that the fancy was of a nature beyond 
the children, but we have found ourselves al- 
together wrong. How much of actual meaning 
they get from them I question; but they do get 
the singing beauty of the lines and the sweeping 
rhythm, and it fills their souls with enjoyment. 
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You can dilute the dou- 
ble-rich contents of this 
can until the quart bottle 
overflows with pure milk 






































And you can fill che cream pitcher 
first and still have double-rich 
milk to enrich your food —the 
cream in Carnation goes all the 
way through. 

When you cook with this milk, 
y ’! ave less ¢ age ; 
Thelittle bottle holds eight ounces — pet wien —— 
of cream; the can, sixteen ounces sountiieel : 

of double-rich milk. REG.U.S. PAT OFF P 


ERE inourtown one of those 
little bottles of cream costs 
from sixteen to eighteen cents. 


Our grocer sells us a can of Car- 
nation Milk for ten or twelve 
cents. 


Two cents an ounce or more for 
the cream. Three-fourths of a 
cent or less for the double-rich 
milk — just about one-third as much. 


Just a word, now, for those who 
don’t know what Carnation ss. 


Take pure rich milk; remove part 
of the natural water content; sub- 
cract nothing else; add nothing; 
seal in air-tight cans; sterilize; 
and you have Carnation Milk. 


Take Carnation Milk; add a littie 
more than an equal amount or 
water; and again you have rich 
milk of normal consistency — 


. You don’t turn up your nose at 

economy like that! 
si: 

Now, we don’t mean to say that 
this double-rich Carnation Milk 
is as rich as cream. For it isn’t. 
But it 7s twice as rich as rich 
whole milk. And it has the pleas- 
ant, smooth consistency of cream- 
lest Cream. 


Containing all the vital nourtsh- 
ing elements of Nature’s perfect 
food—pure, safe, uniform, con- 


If you don’t think it’s fine in cof- Wk i 
j t thi s fine inc venient, economical milk in a 


fee and wit uits and cereals — ea 
tone be a om , modern package... . Try #2. 
Vit. 
FREE—Write for Mrs. Mary Blake's 
fam Carnat Cook Book. 
100 ch cides. 


Here’s another thing. You can 


use this same milk for every kind CarNaTION MILK Propucts COMPANY 





of cooking —for your most par- 1226 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 
tic ¢ 4 _— : > 1326 Stuart Building, Seattle, Washington 

ticular cooking—with perfect i —~-. wa: * * | mem 
results, F rom C on t en t e d C Ow Ss © 1925, Carnation Milk Products Company 


[In using advertisements see page 0 131 
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Hevrs for friends—gay events—hobbies! 
A gift of the Premier Duplex brings all 
these. 


With double action it cleans swiftly. The 
motor-driven brush picks off threads and 
loosens grit. The powerful suction draws up 
dirt. And the ball bearing motor and brush 
run efficiently for long years without oiling. 





Electric Vacuum Cleaner Co., Inc. 

Dept. 312 Cleveland, Ohio 
Manufactured and distribujed in Canada by the PremierV acuam 
Cleaner Co., Lid., General Offices, Tovonte, anP distributed also by 
the Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd., General Offees, Toronto. 


ai Sold over the entire world, outside of the U.S. and Canada, fa 
International General Electric Co., Inc., Schenectady, New York. 
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Read with Your Children 


Next comes Kenneth Grahame’s “Wind in 
the Willows.” and his “Golden \ io”. With 


these belong Maeterlinck’s “Blue Bird” 
and Shakespeare’s two fairy plays, “The 
Tempest” and “A Midsum: Night’s 


Dream.” We confess to a gr 
I-mma-Lindsay Squier’s “The \ 
It has a lasting charm and appeal fi 
old alike; we read it, and then wi 


liking for 
l Heart 
young and 
d it again 

“Uncle Remus” is definitely a book for the 
top shelf; and it has a small but delightful suc. 
cessor in the little volume of “How and Why 
Stories” by Professor Branner of Leland Stan 
ford. Last of all we come to two books 
by Hugh Lofting—‘‘The Story of Doctor 
Dolittle’ and “The Voyages of Doctor 
Dolittle.” These books are full of wholesome 
nonsense and delicious absurdities that every 
family needs. ; 

Here, then, is the family book case—not full 
of course, for every year the re are good new 
books and reprints of old to be added. But 
having shown you so much of a library, let me 
cap it with a brief commentary. The mind 
of every child is a more or less empty treasure- 
house—it is yours to help fill and fill richly, 
for the world may not do it so well. Let 
books do their share—the best books, the great 
books. In her “‘Roads to Childhood” Annie 
Carroll Moore writes: ‘“‘Why the singular re- 
luctance of parents and teachers to allow time 
for the minds and hearts of children to be fed 
from within—for the taking and storing of im- 
pressions which are to go with them through 
life but of which account is rarely rendered in 
childhood? We are so eager for our children 
to know the things we knew and all we didn’t 
know at their age that we fail to provide the 
leisure to grow wise that must lie behind all who 
would think with the heart as well as with the 
mind.” 

So come, read with your children 


Golden Rule Sunday 


(Continued from page 70 


pound of shoulder of veal (clear meat) until the 
meat is tender, reserving the liquor. Put the 
meat and one and one-half medium-sized, 
peeled onions through the meat-chopper. 
Then add three cupfuls of bread crumbs, one- 
fourth cupful of warm milk, three eggs well 
beaten, three-fourths table spoonful of « hopped 
parsley, one-eighth teaspoonful of nutmeg, 
two teaspoonfuls of salt and a speck of pepper 
Stir until well mixed, then form into small balls 
the size of a walnut. Roll the balls in seasoned 
flour and sauté until golden brown on all sides 
Serve with a gravy made as follows: Melt two 
tablespoonfuls of butter, add four tablespoon 
fuls of flour, and stir until a smooth paste; 
then add one cupful of canned tomatoes, stir 
ling constantly. When well blended, add two 
cupfuls of seasoned meat stock reserved above 
and heat thoroughly. 

For Old-Fashioned Beef and Parsnip Stew, 
cut one pound of lean round of beef into one- 
half inch cubes; dredge with salt and pepper 
to taste and two table spoonfuls of flour Place 
in a kettle together with three medium-sized 
onions cut in rings and brown quickly. Cover 
with two quarts of boiling water and let simmer 
two hours. Add four medium-sized parsnips 
peeled and cut into dice, and four potatoes 
likewise pared and diced. Simmer until the 
vegetables are tender, and add more seasoning, 
if desired. Serve with dumplings. 

For New Rice Pudding, wash one and one- 
third cupfuls of rice thoroughly and cook until 
flaky and tender in boiling, salted water 
Drain and add four tablespoonfuls of corn sirup 
and three tablespoonfuls of sugar. Grease a 
pudding dish and put in a layer of rice. Pare 
Lirec apples and spread a layer of sliced appl Ss 
over the rice. Alternate the layers until the 
dish is full, cover, and bake in a slow oven ol 
350° F. until the apples are soft—about ‘thirty 
minutes. Remove the cover the last ten 
minutes to brown. Serve with milk. 
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Floor Polishing Outfit 
Sor $5.00 


This Hand Outfit consists of: 
i .of Johnson 


aiquid Wax........ $1.40 
1 Johnson Lamb’s-wool 
MEO wccecccese 1.50 


1 Johnson Weighted 
‘loor Polishing Brush . 3.50 

1 fohacne Book on 
dome Beautifying ... 25 
$6.65 
On sale at dept., drug, furniture, 
ery, hdwe. and paint stores, 
Soils in Canada forthe same price 








This New Easy Way to have Beautiful Floors 


es 


VERY woman wants beautiful floors-- 
gleaming and spotless, reflecting and 
accentuating the charm of rugs and furni- 
ture. What could be more appreciated than 
a gift which will make the home more beau- 
tiful and at the same time lighten the house- 
wife's work? 

The easy way to have perfect floors is the 
Johnson Liquid Wax Way. Use a Johnson 
Floor Polishing Outfit—then there will be 
no stooping, no mussiness, no soiling of the 


hands. 


All you do is pour a little Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax on the Lamb’s-wool Mop, and 
apply a thin, even coat. Then a few easy 
strokes of the Weighted Brush or Electric 
Floor Polisher will quickly bring up a beau- 
tiful, artistic, durable polish. And afterwards 
these floors will require but little care and 
practically no expense. 

Get either a Johnson Hand or Electric 
Floor Polishing Outfit. Both outfits include 
a supply of Johnson’s Liquid Wax and a 
Lamb’s-wool Mop for applying the wax. 
With the Hand Outfit there is also a Johnson 


Weighted Floor Polishing Brush. This Outfit 
is pictured in the holly wreath at right above. 


The Electric Outfit includes the Johnson's 
Wax Electric Floor Polisher shown in the 
large illustration. This Electric Johnson Floor 
Polishing Outfit costs only $42.50 complete 
with a Lamb’s-wool Mop and a supply of 
Liquid Wax —attractively put up ina gift box. 


Johnson’sWax x 
Electric Floor Polisher 


This is a wonderful, new, labor-saving ap- 
pliance which polishes floors instantaneously 
and without effort. It is simple —there is 
nothing to get out of order. Easy to operate. 
Light in weight. Runs from any light socket 
at a cost of 1!4c per hour. Polishes under 
davenports, buffets, beds, etc., without 
moving the furniture. 


The Johnson's Electric Floor Polisher is 
sturdily built to last a lifetime and guaran 
teed absolutely. For sale at department, 
electrical, furniture, hardware and paint 


stores. Write for illustrated folder FREE. 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON “The Wood Finishing Authorities RACINE, WISCONSIN 


You can rent a 
Johnson’s Wax 
Electric Floor Pol- 
isher by the day 
from any store 
maintaining a 
Johnson Service 
Department 


SERVICE 
DEPARTMENT 











JOHNSON'S LIQUID WAX 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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Petticoats 
beautiful and 
useful 
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Snowy whiteness—radiance of soft pinks, shimmer- 
ing green, glowing, dawnlike honey dew—shades 
captured from rainbows and spun into brilliant, 
lovely underthings that will charm any feminine 
heart. Bloomers, step-ins, nighties, slips—any one 
a happy gift for every girl on your Christmas list. 
A complete set is the gift idea/. 


Packed in gay Christmas boxes and carrying your 
card, they are sent direct to the fortunate one you 
want them to reach. The Olovnit garments will 
prove to be more than a Christmas gift. It is sur- 
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Flower tinted night 

a gift thet wll mal 
any girl happy 
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prising the way they wear—and too, they have a de- 


lightful, practical habit of retaining their colorful 
beauty thru repeated washings. 


And you save yourself untold weary hours, pushing 
your way thru crowded shops uncertain. 
For the Shaughnessy Olovnit garments are sold 1 
only one way—from mill to you at manufacturer's 
price. You assume no obligations by looking over 
these lovely potential gifts—you shop easily in your 
own home and you delight the receivers of the 
Shaughnessy gifts. 


confused 


Style Book—Free 


}) Mailing the coupon below, or a postcard, will bring free our latest style book, “Lovely Things to Wear,” illus- 


} trating Shaughnessy Olovnit Garments in full colors, photographed on living models. Send for your copy today. 


SHAUGHNESSY KNITTING CO., Watertown, N. Y. 


5 why Ne Qualified men and women seeking good em- 
lé > W mF ployme nt as hanehneny representatives may 
his ” 


4 
Ne. Knitting Co., Watertown, New York 


Please send free copy of Style Book “Lovely Things to Wear 
Your sales representative may show samples to 


—e eee ee ----- tifes 


Name 
Street 
Town 
State 


G- 12-26 
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Romantic Love , 
(Continued from page 37) 


y to the upbringing of children. No one 
knows what the outcome of the great servant 
roblem is to be, but it is obvious that the 
whole tendency of housekeeping is toward 
simplification and the application of brains and 
mechanical energy, rather than hand labor. 
All this requires real study, which need not take 
all of a woman’s time, but must be acquired 
before she is really prepared to do her part of 
the home-making—whether it means directing 
others or doing it herself. 

The study of diet, which science is only be- 
ginning to understand, with its problems of 
calories, Vitamines and balance, is extraor- 
dinarily interesting and absolutely necessary 
for the young mother. The expenditure of the: 
family income—a grave in which much family 
happiness is buried—may be made a fascinat- 
ing game by the use of a budget system and 
comparison with the thousands of others who 
are living on the same income—instead of the 
foolish attempt to make it appear that it is far 
larger than it is. All these things are now 
fairly exact sciences and should be learned, 
from the mother if that is natural and easy, but 
otherwise, and often better, from the courses 
and schools organized for the purpose 

But home-making and the understanding of 
family finance, while exceedingly important, 
are only the material foundation for marital 
happiness. The superstructure is built of other 
material. First of all, in order to be capable 
of giving real love and of holding it, the mind 
and heart must be richly stored by early 
education and by continued self-education. It 
necessarily follows that the time can not be 
filled with bridge, visiting, or even out-of-door 
exercise, good as all these are in their proper 
proportion. If your husband is not growing in 
mind and heart, he will not hold your love; if 
he is so growing, you must grow, too, or you 
will not hold his. This is not difficult if the 
beginning has been right. If it has not been, 
if earlier education has been neglected ot 
wrongly directed, if one has not learned that 
great lesson, life itself must teach us. This is 
difficult, | admit, but difficult does not mean 
impossible, and the difficulty should be a 
challenge to all one’s powers. See that your 
life is so organized that there is inspiration in 
it, and something that tests your powers, so 
that you can see that they are increasing day 
by day. 


Unselfishness Is Indispensable 

Of all the virtues, unselfishness is, of course, 
the one indispensable in love and marriage. 
Selfishness and love are contradictory terms, 
and while nothing is more wonderful than to see 
aselfish nature transfigured by love and for the 
moment capable of great devotion and self 
abnegation, it is almost outside the bounds of 
possiblity that this should last if love has not 
become an integral part of the nature—or un- 
less by superhuman effort, now that the in 
centive and understanding have come, it is 
not made a part of the nature from this on 
Happy the girl to whom unselfishness and con 
sideration have become second nature through 
early training and example. Such a girl has 
one of the surest foundation stones of married 
happiness. 

Every child has the natural right to be 
brought up in an atmosphere of love and 
laughter. Humor—not wit, which hurts as 
often as it cheers—makes a home not only 
happy but gay; and humor, with its power to 
see all round a thing and put it in the proper 
proportion, can do more by a casual word than 
more serious training in whole volumes of 
sermons. I can not enter here into the vexed 
question as to whether humor can be cultivated. 
Certainly its growth can be nurtured and 
Strengthened, and most of us have at least the 
germ. I have already differentiated humor 
from wit. It should also be differentiated from 
the sense of the ridiculous which is a primitive 
quality undoubtedly shared by all, and while 
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This NEW way solves, exqui- 
sitely, woman's oldest hygienic 
probiem—and provides security, 
poise and immaculacy impossible 
under old conditions .. . by 
providing three unique features 

unknown before! 











a ¥ 
iw" 
By Exten J. Bucktanp, Graduate Nurse 


BRIDGE, a dinner, a dance .. 
frock to be worn 


problems. 


Under old conditions, the average woman 
spent almost one-sixth of her time in self-con- 
sciousness ... too many of her activities were 
Now she lives every precious day, 


ill-timed. 
unhandicapped. 


Modern science has discovered a new way in 
personal hygiene. A way that contrasts the un- 
certainty of old methods with a security that is 


absolute. 


Women have changed their hygienic habits. 
Eight in every ten women in the better walks of 


life employ this new way. 


These new factors insure immaculacy, 
every hour of the day 


This new way embodies three factors of impor- 


tance ... plus many others. 


It is different in material from any other prod- 


uct obtainable for this purpose. 


It absorbs 16 times its own weight in mois- 
ture! It is 5 times as absorbent as the ordinary 
cotton pad. And thus assures a true protection. 

It is as easily disposed of as a piece of tissue 
... and thus banishes the embarrassing difficulty 


of disposal . . . and laundry. 


It is deodorized ... and thus supplies a feeling 


of security that old ways denied. 


ADs «. 


corner—to meet emergencies.* 


You ask for them by name, and without hesi- 
tancy, simply by saying—Kotex. Obtain Kotex 


today. 
CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CO. 166 West Jackson Bivd., Chicago 


DEODORIZED 


KOLS Xgy 


*Supplied also in personal service cabinets in 


women's rest-rooms by The West Disinfecting Co, 


In using advertisements see page 6 


a filmy 
.. a motor trip that 
will last for hours!—these no longer come as 


it is obtainable everywhere, at every 
drug store, department store—virtually at every 


This Will Make a Great 


in Your Life 









You'll appreciate 
these 3 factors 


Utter protection — Kotex ab- 
sorbs 16 times its own weight 
in moisture. 5 times that of 
the ordinary cotton pad, and 
is deodorized, thus assuring 
double protection. 


No laundry. As easy to dis- 
pose of as a piece of tissue— 
thus ending the trying prob- 
lem of disposal. 





Easy to buy anywhere.* Many 
stores keep them ready- 
wrapped in plain paper—sim- 
ply help yourself, pay the 
clerk, that is al!. 


Kotex Regular: 65c per dozen 
Kotex-Super: 90c per dozen 
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skin on your body ‘ 


This important principle of 
complexion care will stop 
this “unequal ageing” — it 
will help keep your skin 
young and lovely—try it free 


OMEN often wonder about 

this. They compare the skin 
of their face and neck with the 
skin of their body. They realize 
that though their body skin is 
fresh, white and soft, the skin of 
their face, and neck and hands 
looks definitely older, slightly dry 
and harsh. 

There is a scientific way to stop 
this ‘‘unequal ageing.’” A way 
that does for your face skin just 
what Nature does for your body 
skin. This way is Frostilla Fra- 
grant Lotion. You can try it—free. 

For over fifty years Frostilla 
Lotion has been famous for keep- 
ing hands soft and white—for pre- 
venting chaps and dryness. It is 
just as effective for keeping the 
skin of your face and neck lovely. 

Frostilla Lotion is chemically 
identical with the natural moist- 
ure that your skin provides. It is 
made scientifically just as the body 
makes it naturally. It keeps the 
skin soft in the same way. 

You need Frostilla Lotion, be- 
cause you need more *‘‘precious 
moisture’’ than your body can 
supply. Not for your body skin, 
because that is protected by cloth- 
ing. But the skin of your face and 
neck and hands is exposed. Par- 
ticularly cold weather, raw winds, 
artificial heat and dust dry out the 
moisture of the skin. More 





le Ss 
Some popular uses 
To prevent and soothe 
chapped hands and skin. 
After all household duties. 
A base for powder and 
rouge. 

To prevent rough skin 
from hard water and 
strong soap. 

For cracked lips and fingers. 
To soften the cuticle 
around the nail. 

For men—after shaving. 





must be added 
if the skin is 
not to become 
harsh, dry, 
old. Frostilla 
Lotion is the 
scientific way 
to furnish this 
additional amount. By using it regu- 
larly you can keep your complexion 
and hands as smooth and soft as the 
skin on your body. 

Frostilla Lotion is quickly absorbed 
by the skin without leaving any sticki- 
ness. Its fragrance will delight you. 

Test Frostilla Lotion yourself for a 
few days. Let us send you a generous 
trial bottle, absolutely free. See why 
thousands of women are praising this 
better way of caring for the skin. See 
how Frostilla Lotion—‘‘precious 
moisture’ can keep your skin supple, 
white, fresh. Simply mail the coupon. 











-Frostilla 


CJragrant fotion 


Selling Agents: HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., New York and Toronto. 














Name... 
Two sizes—35c and $1.00 

Street 
The larger bottle is the more economical 
to buy as it contains more than three 
times the 35-cent size. For sale at ail City 


good stores in the U. S. and Canada. 


THE FROSTILLA COMPANY, Dept. 
Please send me your free bortle of Frostilla Fragrant Lotion, the lotion that 
keeps skin soft and young in Nature 


312 , Elmira, N. Y. 


s Own way 


State 


In Canada: 10 McCaul St., Toronto 
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. Romantic Love 


useful in furnishing fun, has none of the tender 
playful quality of humor. Let humor have its 
full play from the beginning of child trainin 
in all the little vexations and difiiculties si 
home life, and all these difficulties wil] be 
lessened, and all the happiness heightened 

In this connection I must add a word about 
the danger of fixations. It is so truc that there 
can hardly be too much love and devotion in the 
world that very few parents, unless expressly 
warned, see any danger in the devotion of - 
ter to brother or daughter to father or mother 
If this affection passes the bounds of ordinary 
sisterly or filial love, which always has an 
element of indifference, and becomes adoration 
or idealization, it may readily prevent falling 
in love and marriage, or happiness in marriage 
The whole process is unconscious—so com. 
pletely unconscious that I have never known a 
girl, even when challenged with it, to admit 
although she was speaking quite sincerely, that 
there was any extreme devotion. On the other 
hand, I have known many older women who 
admit that it was such a fixation that prevented 
them from falling in love and marrying. In the 
case of father or brother this acts by establish- 
ing an ideal which must closely conform to the 
type. If it happens that just that type does 
not appear—and nature in her infinite variety 
seldom repeats herself—although some other 
type may really be far better suited to her 
needs, the girl never allows herself to approach 
a frame of mind in which love can develop. 

In the case of fixation upon a mother the 
case is much more serious. The girl is un- 
willing to leave the tender love and care of the 
mother and so never really grows into an 
individual at all. This is one of the little 
tricks of nature which can so easily be cir- 
cumvented by knowledge and care that it 
seems worth while to include a reference to it. 


Fathers and Daughters 

Most of what I have said has been addressed 
to mothers, not only because the relation of 
mothers and daughters is usually closer than 
that of fathers and daughters, but because the 
relation seems to me more in need of clarifica- 
tion and more also in my own province. There 
is a great deal to be said, however, from the 
point of view of an observer, about the duties of 
fathers. 

Ideal fathers, like ideal mothers, are those 
who neither spoil their daughters nor treat 
them with lack of understanding or with undue 
severity. Both these extremes are found more 
often in fathers than in mothers, probably be- 
cause many fathers do not recognize the up- 
bringing of daughters as their own problem, 
and approach it not as a whole, but inter- 
mittently, when especially pleased or especially 
annoyed. 

In the ideal family the parents from the 
birth of the first child share the responsibility 
for the development of all the children, girls 
and boys. The mother naturally occupies her- 
self with most of the details, as this is her 
share of the work, as the father’s is the making 
of the family income; but the important de- 
cisions in the lives of the children and the 
responsibility for the growth of their souls 
should be equally the interest of both parents. 
Every one, I suppose, would admit that this is 
the ideal. In actual practice, in a vast num- 
ber of cases in our busy rushing American 
life, the father hardly knows that he has 
daughters except in moments of relaxation or 
of displeasure, and leaves everything but his 
own gratification in their beauty or charm, or 
his anger, to the mother. 

Perhaps nothing is more responsible than 
this attitude of the fathers, which is far more 
often one of pleasure than displeasure, for the 
naive assumption on the part of so many of our 
young girls that just by being born they are 
natural heirs to all the joy and riches of the 
world, and that they need do nothing but be 
themselves to deserve them. I have known 
fathers who, after consenting at the mother’s 
urging that a daughter should begin a course 
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The Golden Age of Childhood — 





FAB 





Floors, walls and painted wood 

look like new after FAB suds 

have freshened their colors and 
removed spots. 


TT a 
) | 





Washing with FAB renews the 

freshness and beauty of curtains 

and window hangings of silk 
or print. 


Fey A Teh 
Try FAB in the dish pan. Your 
cherished fine china and glass will 
leam with cleanness. Notice 
ow soft your hands are, too. 


You need not rub your sheer fine 
hosiery if you wash it with FAB. 
ubbing may start “runs.” 
not dry over heat. 







HEN wee babies in frilled caps crow 
on lacy pillows—when youngsters 
in charming dresses go skipping 
through the days—when it makes no dif- 
ference if mud-pies do play havoc with 
clean rompers—then it’s the golden age of 


childhood. 


When mothers learn to keep the’babies and 
older children sweet and cledém by washing 
their dresses and woolens in FAB soap 
flakes—then it’s the golden age of FAB. 


Why Mothers Trust FAB 


FAB—made with cocoanut oil—is 
mild and free from cst saning Machin 

periments made in |= 
the laboratory of a 
leading University* 
have proven that 
materials washed (<< 
with FAB retain t + 
their original | \ 
strength longer. 
Mothers can safely 
wash their own and 
their children’s garments in 


FAB. 
The rich suds which form 


rapidly in water, flow freely 
back and forth through fabrics 
without hard rubbing. This 
flow of ‘suds loosens dirt and 
carries it away. FAB will not 
harm a fabric or “run” a color 
which water does not affect. 
It is best to test a hidden 












"Name on request. 


and of FAB 


portion of the garment in plain water 
before washing. 


Colgafe’s Particular Help for 
Washing Problems 


¥ 
Colgate’s Hoysehold Service Bureau, con- 
sisting of experienced soap makers, chem- 
ists, stain experts, laundry workers, and 
practical homekeepers, is ready to help 
you with your washing problems. Janet 
Read, the personal director of the depart- 
ment, will answer your questions. 


How Janet Read Helped One Woman 


A mother wanted to know how to clean 


her baby’s little shoes. Janet Read sent her 
these directions. The shoes were restored to 
their original whiteness. 

“Stuff shoes with tissue paper. Dissolve a little FAB in 
almost cool water, whisk into foaming suds. With a soft 
brush and the topmost part of the suds, wash the shoes. Rinse 
three times in clear cool water. Dry by patting with a towel; 
place in an airy spot out of the sun.” 


Janet Read will help you with 
your laundry problems. Write her: 
Janet Read, Colgate & Co., 581 
Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





COLGATE & CO., DEPT. 579 
581 Fifth Ave., New York 


Enclosed find 4c, for which please send me 
a trial box of FAB. 


Name 





Address 
FJ (This offer good only in U.S. A.) 











as ~—a 
FAB—The first syllable in FABric —the last word in washing 
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Buy your lamps 
where you 
see this sign 


VAT XSAAT 


y 



















What a protection electric light is 








2 206 and how much less it costs! Electric light is the cheapest light the 
p world has ever had. Use it freely—when 
b When light was really ex- you want it, where you want it. Just re- 
Y pensive, Uncle Phineas never member that the best and cheapest lamps 


went to bed without a pistol 
under the pillowanda lighted 
lamp at the head of the stairs. 


to burn are Mazpa* Lamps. 


Buy your lamps where you see the sign 
shown at the left of the picture. It is the 











SDYAISO™: 










A burning light is still a great protection 
and you can burn a hall or cellar light every 
night—all night long—for a week for no 
more than the cost of a candle or an oil 
lamp wick. 


aie 








emblem of the Edison MAzpa Lamp Agent. 
Ask him to help you select the right sizes 
of lamps for your fixtures. They will in- 
crease your comfort immensely—but your 
electric service bill scarcely at all. 


*Mazpa—the mark of a research service 


EDISON MAZDA LAM 


A GENERAL ELECTRIC PRODUCT 
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Romantic Love 


of study, would offer money, travel, jewelry, 
anew car, if they would abandon it at the raik 
way station and return to be the light of the 
household his is pathetic, but it is not the 
kind of training that produces strong char- 
acters, nor is it the kind of unified influence to 
which all young growing things are entitled. 

[shall take up in turn a few of the positive 
ways in which I think a father can be of 
invaluable aid in the training of daughters. 
One of the first is in a sense of values and the 
yse of mone) It is a girls right, from the time 
she is fifteen or sixteen years of age, to have an 
inclusive allowance and to be taught to live 
within it. Most fathers enjoy fits of unre 
strained generosity gifts that come as a result 
of their own mood and for their own pleasure, 
rather than the somewhat sober process of real 
training in living within an income. No won 
der that under the process we have developed 
awhole race of extravagant women, and women 
who quickly lose or run through what is left 
them, if they find it necessary to depend upon 
themselves. Fortunately one of the indirect 
results, and I think a legitimate and useful one, 
of our large income taxes, is that many young 
bovs and girls are being given principal as well 
as interest and are learning something about 
investment as well as spending. Our original 
organic law forbidding entail and the tying up 
of property for more than two lives in being has 
resulted, as it was intended to do, in all but 
a few families, in the breaking up of large 
fortunes and almost, if not quite, “‘shirt- 
sleeves to shirt-sleeves in three generations.” 
Perhaps this new custom among people of 
even moderate wealth will result in a new 
generation of Americans who are good investors 
instead of the poorest in the world, and who, 
like the French, once having got the family 
head above the waters of want, will keep it 
there for generations. 


The Value of Giving 

There is more to teach than the negative 
part of not overspending, or the positive of 
good investment; the wisdom of saving, and 
especially the need and joy of giving. Better 
than any other teacher the father can point out 
the difference between real giving, and social or 
civic obligations, and mutual exchanges which 
are not giving at all. The expression used so 
frequently during the war, urging people to 
give “until it hurt,” is useful to remember in 
this connection. No giving is real giving 
until it takes from you something that you 
really want yourself; and to my mind, the 
“tithe” of the Bible, the tenth part of one’s 
income, should be this kind of giving, while the 
others go down in one’s budget under a different 
heading. as “social obligations,’’ not to be con- 
sidered giving any more than entertaining is so 
considered. A girl's subscription to school 
activities and payment of dues is in the same 
category as her father’s subscriptions to civic 
movements or clubs, and she can be trained, 
as I find she very seldom is, to regard them as a 
public duty, and to realize that any suspicion of 
reluctance marks her as a poor citizen. 

A father should follow his daughter's 
education with genuine interest and under- 
standing. She frequently needs enlighten 
ment as to why certain dillicult stucics are 
necessary, and she needs to be given a thor 
oughly masculine attitude toward difiiculties; 
that they should be welcomed as trials of 
Strength and not shunned and avoided as im- 
possible because they are hard. A girl whose 
father has taken this position with her from a 
little child will not want to drop Latin the 
moment she finds it diflicult, nor drop out and 
become a “special” because the regular course 
Is Not easy enough 

There is another side, of course, and no ¢ 
should be driven beyond her strength or too fat 
along lines which are not those of her special 
abilities, but if you have contidence in the 
school in which you have placed your daughter, 
you usually find helpful advice there, as you, 
Irom your greater personal knowledge of the 





Let’s play... 
going touring! 


“We’LL pretend we're going to Aunt Mary’s. 
You take the Ford and I'll take the big Safety 
Coach. Gee, I'll betcha Santa Claus would like 
to ride in that! And looky, here’s Andy Gump 
in old 348—you take him along with you.” 


If you were writing to Santa, as your children 
are probably doing, wouldn't you ask him to 
Santa 
can do it—by bringing them a set of Arcade cast 


bring them days filled with happiness ? 


iron toys. A bus and a truck and a touring car; 
taxis, a tractor and plow—-good for hours and 
days of busy fun playing in the warm, dry house. 

Prepare for shouts of delight if Christmas 
morn finds the base of the tree surrounded by 
shiny, bright Arcade toys. You can purchase 
them, at very moderate prices, in toy and de- 
partment stores, as well as in many railroad sta- 
You'll see the name Arcade stamped on 
the bottom. 
you, write us for information as to where Arcade 


tions. 
If your local dealer cannot supply 
toys may be obtained. Arcade Manufacturing 
Company, Freeport, Illinois. 


Many a child would 
love to have this shiny 


: 
Red Baby Interna- Ur ? 


tional Truck—just = Baby 
like the big ones he ( 4 
sees every day. Give DN wy 
a truckload of 
Christmas joy! 


ARCADE TOYS 


(THEY LOOK REAL) 


In using advertisements see 





page 
























































“More than a cedar chest a piece of fine furniture.” — 
Cavalier Chest No. 110, made of combination walnut — lined with cedar. 


ores Lasting Yift. 


cA (avalier Chest 


T Christmas time —a beautiful Cavalier 
Chest to be cherished a lifetime, and more. 
What could be more fitting for her? 





For a Cavalier Chest is more than just a cedar 
¢ chest it is a piece of fine furniture. Some of 
- ae , ee ee. ined them are made of solid cedar — for storage pur- 
poses. Others have beautiful exteriors of selected 
walnut veneers; and these are lined with cedar. 
They are designed to take their place among the 
furnishings of your finest room. 


And what a joy it is to have a chest handy when 
you want to store your choice linens, woolens, or 
your fine furs that must be kept free from moths 
and dust. How convenient to have a beautiful 
Cavalier Chest in the hall or living room to pre- 
vent the necessity of having to run up-stairs. 





No. 6245 — of solid cedar. 


Cavalier chests are made by the makers of the 
famous Cavalier Furniture — furniture experts 
for fifty years. Only the best in furniture is good 
enough to bear the Cavalier honor mark that you 
will find inside the lid of every Cavalier Chest. 
It is your guarantee 


Go to your own furniture dealer or department 
store. If he cannot supply you write us and we 


No. 170 — of combination walnut, an- will refer you to a near-by dealer who can. 
tique finish, lined with cedar. i 


Cavalier Chests 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation r\ 
Chattanooga. Tennessee 
Makers of Bedroom and Dining Room Furmture, Cedar Chests ana Refrigerators 
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| girl, will be able to give advice to her teachers 
| In higher education there is a large range of 
choice, but through an ordinary high school 
course almost any normal girl, not an invalid 
can persist and is the better for d Ng so, N 
father who can discuss with his d wughter the 
points of interest as she meets them in her work 
and open out to her the vistas toward which it ne 
all leading, is an inestimable help both to the 
girl and to her school. 

A father can be his daughter’s best guide as 
she grows older and becomes interested in boys 
and men. Nearly always her first judgments 
are shallow ones. She judges from appearances 
}and not from realities, and whil experience 

will teach her if she is teachable, it is far 
easier and better to have her father’s judgment 
and, very carefully worked out, his reasons for 
his opinion. If these are given with humor and 
sympathy, while there may be an immediate 
reaction against a judgment which is contrary 
to her own, a girl is always much more im- 
pressed than she may admit, and in a short time 
| he will see his judgment prevail. Over and 
over again I have seen a girl hurt and surprised 
because her father opposed, “‘because he had no 
money,” the man she thought at the time was 
her choice, when as a matter of fact what the 
father really opposed was the fact that the 
| prospective son-in-law was a wastrel and never 
| would be able to take his part among men. A 
| real sympathy between father and daughter 
begun in childhood and continued through 
| girlhood would have prevented this misunder- 
| standing and would in most cases have ended 
in acquiescence rather than rebellion. If a girl 
sees the ideal combination of qualities in her 
father, she will learn to look for them in 
| younger men, and so again example becomes 
even more valuable than precept. 

Today, perhaps more than ever before, a 
girl needs a father who enters into the spirit of 
youth, understands its difficulties and tempta- 
| tions, really keeps in touch with the ever- 
| shifting surface standards, and at the same 

time holds on to the unchanging and basic 
| Standards of conduct and character. “Father 
| says this or that and Father knows,” will have 
an influence on conduct, while “Father thinks 
this, but he does not know anything about 
conditions nowadays’’—the attitude that all 
young people take only too easily—will have 
none. 
Building up Confidence 
| This confidence can not be established all in 
a moment when the special need for it comes 
and a father would give anything in the world 
to be able to transfer the result of his ex- 
perience to his daughter to save her from some 
mistake. It must never be lost from the very 
| earliest childhood, but grow with the growing 
| years and the growing needs. It will take 
| time and thought—time and thought that he 
will often think are needed for professional or 
business demands—but this is the greatest 
responsibility of all, and no sacrifice is too 
| great to achieve the perfect confidence. 
Often it is the father who does not see the 
necessity of technical education and the right 
| to a vocation. Willing and glad he nearly 
always is to give the very best preparatory 
education he can afford, but since his mother 
| and his wife have lived apparently happy and 
| useful lives without anything further, perhaps 
| not so much, it is sometimes hard for him to 
| realize that further study is a legitimate re- 
| quest. We have come almost imperceptibly 
out of the days when a girl could be fully 
| occupied in “helping her mother.”” Those days 
were stirring ones in the home, when most of 
the operations now removed to the factory 
were carried on there under the supervision of a 
mother and her daughters. Here was a full 
outlet for all capacities and energies, and a gitl 
who asked for more naturally startled her elders 
as an unnatural being. But now, in the days of 
mechanical contrivances and factory produc- 
tion, there is hardly enough to occupy an ener- 
{| getic mother, to say nothing of her daughters, 
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‘I Gell Vou—It Is My Wife “Playing 


— Nothing Else Is “Possible” 


HE whole story of the repro- 

ducing magic of WELTE- 
MIGNON* is in this true picture. 
Mme. Augusta Tollefsen, of the 
famous Tollefsen trio, is listening 
to a WELTE - MIGNON* reproduction 
of her own playing. Her husband, 
behind the curtain, insists: “It is 
my wife, herself, who is playing — 
nothing else is possible.” 

This is only one of scores of simi- 
lar instances proving that even the 
most trained musical ears cannot 
detect the slightest difference be- 
tween the personal playing and the 
WELTE- MIGNON* reproduction. 


WELTE-MIGNON* permits no vary- 
ing degrees of faithfulness. Its per- 
formance IS the playing of the artist, 
with all that artist’s personality— 
rhythm — tone — color — quality— 
time—‘“nothing else is possible.” 


WELTE-MIGNON* is not a piano. 
It is simply an absolutely faithful 
reproducing action. 112 leading 
piano manufacturers have selected 
it as the only reproducing mechan- 
ism for their pianos. 


Select any piano you prefer— but 
be sure that its reproducing action 
is WELTE-MIGNON* 


elte-CDignon 





THE MASTER'S 


In buying records fo’ Welte- 
Mignon” be sure you get 
Welte-Mignon* records 


FINGERS 





ON YOUR PIANO 


* Licensed under original 
Welte-Mignon patents 



























Our interesting Book on 
Music and Famous Artists, 
free, on request. Use this 
coupon. 


W. C. Heaton, Pres 


Auto Pneumati Action Ce 
655 Ww est Sist Street Ne ‘ Y KR 
Name. . 

Address 













In using 





advertisements see page 6 
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DonpGeE BROTHERS 


SPECIAL 


TYPE -A SEDAN 


If Dodge Brothers had deliberately built the 
Special Type-A Sedan for women, they could 
not more perfectly have met feminine re- 
quirements. 


That women recognize this fact is plentifully 
evidenced on every hand. The car’s striking 
beauty, its ease of handling and world-famous 
dependability are features which every motorist 
values—but which women value the most. 


Ask your dealer about Dodége Brothers 
New Credit-Purchase Plan 
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and the same energy and capacity look for 
occupation elsewhere. I have already pointed | 
out that this is a dangerous force if not 
directed, and a father has much upon his con 
eience who refuses to understand this con 
dition. The daughter will need his help and 
sympathy when the discouraging moments 
come and persistence in her career does not | 
gem worth while. A father who sympathizes | 
with the need for occupation, and then uses his | 
experience of life to help over the hard places, | 
is invaluable in this phase of a girl’s life. 

A daughter should not look to her mother | 
only for spiritual inspiration. If the mother 
thinks church-going necessary and the father 
does not, the time will soon come, since we all 
find so readily the easiest way, when father | 
will seem right and mother wrong. And 
church-going is only the symbol and outward 
evidence of a belief and interest in the spiritual 
side of life. If the father’s valuation of things 
and people is really material, no matter how he | 
cdothes this estimation in conventional lip- | 
serving phrases, the keen-eyed daughter knows ! 
itand tends to form her judgments by the same 
standards. If father and mother together make 
a home atmosphere where spiritual values are 
in their proper place, at the very head of the 
hierarchy, as James puts it, they form the 
mental air that the children breathe, and it is 
the miracle of the changeling if these are not 
also the standards of the children. 


Spiritual Life 

It is my experience that comparatively few 
young people have a strongly marked religious 
temperament. The natural desire of the older 
person, which frequently becomes a consuming 
longing, to understand the mysteries of life and 
to give some coherent explanation of its joys 
and sorrows, is replaced in the young mind by 
wonder and interest in all the marvels of life 
that are opening before it. Young people will 
follow with great docility the religious prac- 
tices and forms in which they are brought up, 
but the real yearning toward the invisible 
perfection, which forms the root of religious 
feeling, does not seem to belong to this period 
of development. And yet, if the spiritual side 
is not to atrophy—if, as the young people 
grow older, they are to find already in being the 
germ that will grow into genuine religious ex- 
pression—surely some part of the early train- 
ing must tend directly to meet this need. 

It seems to me that we find our greatest help 
in somewhat broadening our ideas of the 
spiritual life. Religious faith is indeed its 
crown and apex, but various other factors make 
up its totality. We should each undoubtedly 
arrange them differently, but I find this a 
iseful classification—altruism, art, abstract 
thought or ideas, and genuine religious feeling 

Altruism may seem to some to belong to 
the social rather than the spiritual self. The 
ordinary courtesies and social amenities un 
doubtedly belong, with all acts that have as 
their motive a desire to be “popular,” but real 
loving kindness, a sincere willingness to sacrifice 
oneself and one’s own interests even when no 
one knows of it, devotion to a cause, a passion 
for social justice—all these evidences of interest 
in and love for others undoubte lly belong to 
the spiritual self. It should be firmly impressed 
upon the mind and heart that all men and 
women are brothers and sisters, and that the 
little group into which one is born and which 
one naturally loves first and most must widen 
with the widening outlook until it takes in the 
whole earth; my family first, my community, my 
nation—always first in love, but never to the 
exclusion of others; no desire to call one’s 
own the biggest, or the best, or the strongest 
only the dearest. This philosophy seems to me 
to contain the kernel of the truth about the 
much vexed question of nationalism and inter 
nationalism. As long as human nature remains, 
we are never going to take all our boundaries 
down and say: “One nation is just like another. 
Tam a citizen of all.” But we can take down 


our fortifications and end our hatreds, fixing 


| 





“What 
shall we give our boy 
for Christmasr” 


Perhaps you're debating between a 
rifle and a football—a sweater and a 
bull pup. Perhaps you don’t know what 
to buy, the young beggar has so much. 

Along with the rifle, would you like 
to give him the instinct to be a 
“straight shooter’? With the football 
a high sense of “fair play”? With the 
bull pup a generous measure of * stick- 
to-it-iveness”? With the sweater a 
warm respect for reliability, responsi- 
bility, courtesy to his elders? 

Between the ages of twelve and 
twenty, boyish minds are inquisitive, 
alert, impressionable, adventurous. 
Impulsive, strong-headed, afraid of 
being laughed at for a ninny, a boy 
often is easily misled or hard to put 
right. That is the time he needs sympa- 
thetic leadership. 

You can’t cram ideals into a boy by 
curtain lectures or sermons or moraliz- 
ing. But you can inoculate him with 
character, subtly, unnoticed, in a way 
that will catch him off his guard. 
How? Give him a year’s 
subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. 


In this magazine, espe- 
cially designed and writ- 


— —_ 
\ 


The 
H 


American Boy | 


isn’t any nice little moral tacked on at 
the finish. There’s life in them, adven- 
ture, yes, battle, if need be, self-sacri- 
fice, justice, mercy, courage, discour- 
agement, success, failure. Stories 
woven around business, science, his- 
tory, travel, art. The kind of stuff that 
thrills a boy; the stuff that shows him 
why the world values and rewards 
honest effort and square dealing. And 
how boys enjoy it! 

THE AMERICAN Boy, for twenty-five 
years, has been the friend, counselor, 
big brother to the best of American 
boyhood. Entertaining them, yes, de- 
cidedly! But unobtrusively getting 
under their skins with ideals of fair 
play, courage and honor. 

Make your boy a Christmas present 
of a year’s subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. Include that other 
boy in whom you are interested. Mail 
the coupon today! 


$2.00 a year by mail, 20c the copy at all news- 
stands. Subscribe for a year or leave a stand- 
ing order with your news-dealer. 
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SELF- LIGHTING 
RADIANT GAS HEATERS 


Positive Heating 


ACK FROST never had an enemy like 

Welsbach! Nothing takes the sting out of 
his chill fingers like the bounteous surge of 
instant, ruddy, thorough heat that the 
Welsbach radiates directly to you. 


Built to warm you up—at once, any Welsbach 
model arms you against cold with positive, 
quick, economical, direct heating. No matter 
what other heating system you have the 
Welsbach fills a real need in your home. 
Select one today for your personal comfort! 


Nine exclusive features are nine reasons for the excep- 
tional efficiency and service of Welsback Radiant 
Heaters—nine reasons why you should insist upon 
the Welsbach name if you want 
the most radiant heat for the $15 to $95 
least money. The self-lighter is 


one of the exclusive features. (Bast of Mississippi) 


WELSBACH COMPANY 


Member American Gas Association 


GLOUCESTER, N. J. 
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the thoughts of our coming citi; 
beauty and dearness of their 
superiority—and teaching ear 
one else feels and should feel t 
his own. Thus tolerance—a to 
does not mean any lowering of 
oneself or one’s own, but a mutt 
and understanding—will result. 

For us, as Christians, this typ 
which is the very center of J 
should be constantly in our mind as an ideal 
and we should not be satisfied until we see jt 
working out into action—in social life, in busi. 
ness and national affairs. The mother has a 
wonderful opportunity here, for if she sees this 
larger vision herself, she can surely make it 
part of the growing soul of the child. 

Second in my list I have put art. In my cop. 
stant association with girls, I have found that 
hardly any other influence has such a spiritual 
izing effect as the genuine appreciation of art 
in any of its forms—poetry, music, painting, 
sculpture, great drama. All these speak di- 
rectly to the spirit and result in the deepening 
and softening of one’s nature which are the sign 
of spiritual growth. If one has a creative gilt, 
the spiritualizing process is a simple one. Few 
can share with God the process of creation and 
not feel His spirit working within. 
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We Can All Appreciate 


I am convinced that far more of us have the 
creative gift in some direction than realize or use 
it, and the task and glory of education, ¢s- 
pecially of higher education, should be to find 
these hidden gifts and bring them into use. 
Whether we have creative powers or not, we 
can all appreciate the creations of others, and 
the genuine personal recognition of beauty and 
truth is an act of spiritual perception and re- 
sults in the growth of the spiritual self. One 
can not get this personal recognition by being 
taught about works of art or by seeing copies 
of them. No copy carries the divine spark 
which speaks to the soul directly. Fortunately 
literature is free to all of us, and every girl 
should be given an opportunity to hear fine 
music and see great works of plastic art under 
the guidance of some one who really loves them 
and thrills to them, not some one who simply 
knows about them. 

Abstract thought or idea is a division of the 
spiritual life which may not seem so obvious to 
the reader as those preceding, and yet I feel 
sure that the capacity for generalizing, for 
preceiving great truths as distinguished from 
facts, is a real function of the spiritual self. 
From almost the earliest years the mother can 
help the child to see more in her studies than 
the mere facts that must be learned from day to 
day, and she is most fortunate if the school aids 
her in this. The majestic sweep of history, not 
simply the happenings of one little group 
called a nation, and especially the marvels of 
science and what they mean to the gradual 
unfolding of the purpose of human life—these 
form the basis in earlier education of the power 
for generalization and abstract thought. This 
is the only good argument that I have ever 
heard against the continued study of Latin 
throughout a preparatory course. After all, 
language is only a tool, and so far our school 
curricula have not been able to put history and 
science in each year of preparatory work—as 
they certainly should be put—if Latin must 
also have its place. 

The teacher of science, whether at home or in 
school, has the greatest possible opportunity to 
direct the dawning philosophic sense along 
idealistic lines. It now seems almost incredible 
that for nearly a hundred years our scientific 
teaching has suffered under the stigma of 
materialism. It is true that in the first flush of 
the new discoveries many men thought that 
the symbols were the reality, and that the 
rigid little particles of matter that they called 
atoms were bits of hard fact close to the heart 
of reality. Now that even the casual student 
of science knows that there are no such rigid 
little particles—that the atom itself is simply 
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Who is busier than a baby ? 


He burns up as much energy in growing as his mother does in work 


24 hours out of 24 on the job! That's 
what a baby puts in. Whether it be 
eating, sleeping, crying, kicking—for 
sheer energy and enthusiasm, grown- 
ups can't compare. 

Here he is, a wee, helpless bit, con- 
fronted by the stupendous task of mak- 
ing himself into a strong, wise man. 
And hard as he works, he cannot do a 
good job unless he is given good tools. 

The most important tool a baby 
works with, is proper food. Milk for 
the first few months, then he must learn 
to handle a grown-up diet——a period of 
many dangers. 

First solid food extremely 

important 

The first solid food 
= must not only furnish 
( <—_— certain essentials but 
$ | ean it must be in a form 
, | 90 simple that it will 
" not burden inexperi- 
enced little stomachs. 


i 





1925, C. of W. Co, 


Cyeam 4 Whea 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Mirnesota 
In Canada, made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


’ 





For 30 years physicians have been 
advising Cream of Wheat as the first 
solid food for a baby. It is a splendid 
food, they say, for two reasons. 

First, it supplies an unfailing fund 
of rich energy—and babies use an un- 
believable amount in growing and de- 
veloping. 

Next Cream of Wheat is in a very 


Another thing—always vital where 
babies’ food is concerned—Cream of 
Wheat comes to you always clean and 
pure. The package is triple-wrapped 
and triple-sealed; absolutely protected 
from ditt, weevils or any form of con- 
tamination. 

A wonderful energy food, extremely 
easy to digest and so delicious that 
babies always love it. These are the 
qualities which give Cream of Wheat 
an important place on the diet lists of 
baby specialists. It is these same qual- 
ities which make it an equally valuable 
food for older children and grown-ups. 


Send for Free Sample 


and book on children’s diet 


The Important Business of Feeding Children” is a 


booklet of information on correc liet for children 
from 1 to 10 years. We will gladly send it to any 


f Cream of Wheat 





simple, easily digested form which a jpother free, with sample box 
baby's stomach can handle. We will also send our new recipe book 
* of 
Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 412, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Please send me, tre« ur booklet ; 
The Important Business of Feeding Children 
Please send me, free, your recipe booklet 
Vavs of Serving Cream of Wheat 
Please send me free trial box of Cream of Wheat 
Name 
Address 
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HE Griswold Safety Fill Tea Kettle 

makes a wonderfully welcome gift! It’s 
a wonderfully handsome tea kettle! Of 
glistening pure cast aluminum . . . with wide 
sensible spout . . . a handle just right for 
easy carrying and pouring . .*. and a special 
arrangement for filling from the faucet, so 
you can’t scald your hand with the rising 
steam. You couldn't possibly ask for more 
in a tea kettle. You couldn’t possibly get 
more. Here are the latest improvements 
with the highest quality known. See Griswold 
Safety Fill Tea Kettles at the better house- 
furnishing, department and hardware stores. 
Or if your dealer cannot supply you, send us 
$5.50 and receive a tea kettle direct. 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO., Erie, Pa., U.S.A. 

Makers of Extra Finished Cooking Utensils in Cast Iron and 

Aluminum, Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, Reversible Stovepipe 

Dampers, Fruit Presses, Mail Boxes, Bolo and other Portable 
Bake Ovens, and Electric Waffle Bakers. 


A luscious Christmas 
pudding > sim 
ple, wholesome, and 
joyfully easy to make 
With a Golden Sauce 
that’s like puffiest 
whipped cream. It’s » 
almost costless and s0 
perfectly tempting 
you'll make it oftener 
than Christmas, we 
know. Ask our “Aunt 
Ellen” just how to do 
it. Her recipe’s a jolly 
Christmas present it- 
self. Address ‘“‘Aunt 
Ellen,’’ Department L-1, 
The Griswold Kitchen, 
Erie, Penna. 
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Mark 








Reg. U. S. 
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a bundle of forces, negative and positive elec. 
tricity—all danger of materialistic interpreta. 
tion should be over forever. 

Surely it is the scientists today who ar 
pointing the way toward a spiritual inter. 
pretation of all things, and no study is more 
inspiring. To not all is it given to make the 
brilliant generalizations that form the poetry 
of science, and move thought one step nearer 
toward the truth. Many must make the 
patient, slow investigations that form the basis 
of the research work carried on in thousands of 
laboratories today. This work is well worthy 
of any boy or girl, and if done while keeping in 
mind the end and aim of it all—the approach 
to an understanding of God’s plan—it is spirit. 
ual development in its truest sense. 

Not for a moment would I be understood as 
saying that religious training in young people is 
not possible or necessary. I do believe that 
the truly religious temperament in youth is 
rare, but the germ is there and must be 
fostered. At this point come many of the 
practical problems of parents today—just how 
far should they go with the crowd, and how far 
must they hold out against it if any standards 
are to be preserved at all? Sabbath observance, 
for instance—how nearly can or should one 
reproduce the atmosphere of Sunday in which 
one was brought up? 


The Problem of Sunday 

I hope I shall not be misunderstood, or 
thought to be urging any laxness, if I say that 
from personal experience and wide observa- 
tion I have come to the conclusion that the 
rigidly Puritan Sunday invariably produces a 
bad reaction. Sunday should be a happy day 
in every household—not a day of enjoyment of 
material pleasures or “having a good time” 
only, but of genuine happiness and joy whichare 
always on a higher plane. Here is the mother’s 
opportunity and also her problem. How, 
practically, can she bring this about?  Cer- 
tainly by church in the morning for all the 
family. Under any circumstances, with or 
without claborate forms, with a good sermon 
or an indifferent one, the church is at least a 
place where we recognize and admit our 
spiritual nature and call upon spiritual forces 
to aid us in our lives. Few of us are so far 
along in our progress that we can afford to dis- 
pense with this help—surely children are not, 
and they need it at the very least once a week. 
After the church services each mother will have 
to decide for herself what will make the rest of 
the day a truly happy one. Excitement and 
confusion certainly do not seem to belong to 
the day of rest, but innocent pleasures are 
better, I am sure, than complete restraint. 

As to religious teaching, I am surprised at the 
number of mothers who say to me that they 
are giving their children no definite religious 
training but expect them to choose for them- 
selves when they grow older. One might as 
well say, “I am bringing up my children with 
no country of their own. I shall allow them to 
travel, and they can choose their country when 
they are old enough to understand what they 
are doing.”’ Here again two things have been 
confounded. The intolerant church training— 
which one hears quoted far more often than 
one meets it, by the way—which says that one 
church only can save, is undoubtedly. a bad 
training for youth, but love of a church home is 
as normal and natural as love of a family home. 

As a child grows older it will naturally 
realize that religious feeling and religious forms 
are two different things, and that religious feel- 
ing can be expressed in different ways but that 
the family loves this way just because it is its 
own. This kind of training has never made a 
child, man, or woman intolerant, but on the 
contrary gives a sense of anchorage greatly to 
be desired. As the religious feeling grows and 
the youth appreciates more and more the 
deeper hidden meanings in the Bible and in the - 
church forms, while the sympathies grow wider, 
the bonds that attach one to one’s own ¢X- 
pression of faith should grow stronger. 
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COCONUT, 


‘With this New 


moist Coconut 


“you can easily 
make your own 
Christmas 


Candies 


“Directions for eACaking 


all the good things shown above are 
to be found in our new illustrated rec- 
ipe book. Drop us a post card and 
we will send it to you free. 


BAKER 


Southern-Style 


PACKED MOIST IN AIR-TIGHT TINS, IS WHAT GIVES TO 
THESE HOLIDAY DAINTIES THEIR SPECIAL GOODNESS 


Lp will hardly believe until you’ve tried it the 


difference this new moist coconut makes in the 
goodness of any coconut dainty. 


For Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style, is not just 
like fresh coconut —it is fresh coconut, not dried but 
just grated and then put up with all its succulent ten- 
derness, its full richness of flavor, in sealed tins. 


Now, while you are planning your holiday goodies, 
order some Southern-Style. Use it for your Christ- 
mas candy-making. Everything will turn out so much 
richer—so much more delicate and delicious — than 


ever before. 
cA post card will bring you our Recipe Book 

Southern-Style is our 
newest and—we think— 
our finest product, but, 
if you wish, you can also 
get Baker’s Coconut 
packed in tins with the 





Franklin Baker Co., Dept. X-2 

Hoboken, N. J. 

l enclose ten cents (stamps or coin) for which 
please send me youn recipe book and a trial half- 
size can of Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style. 
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~~ of all good food beneath thesky 
the best is PET MILK pumpkin bie 
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On gE fine consistency, the smooth texture, 
the wonderful flavor—your pumpkin pics 
made with Pet Milk have these character- 
istics because of the quality of Pet Milk— 
its dist:2tive richness and flavor. 

In chocolate cream and custard pies— in 
all pies where milk is used—you will get 
the same splendid results from Pet Milk, 

The “cream and butter” flavor that Pet 
Milk gives to creamed vegetables, cream 
soups—to all cooked dishes—is due to the 
uniform richness and flavor of Pet Milk. 

The cream that rises to the top of or- 
dinary milk is kept in Pet Milk—uniformly 
distributed through every drop. It is made 
more than twice as rich as ordinary milk by 
taking out part of the natural water. Steri- 
lized in sealed containers, Pet Milk is al- 
ways fresh and sweet and clean. 

Do not confuse Pet Milk with condensed 
milk preserved with sugar. In Pet Milk 
nothing is added to the pure milk. 


Pet Milk Pumpkin Pie 


144 cups stear Ls teaspoon cinnamon 


pump hin 14 teaspoon nutmeg 
rege It poon ginger 
3,¢ gar 2 tablespoons molasses 
1 oon flour §, cupPet Milk diluted 
) n salt with 5¢ cup water 





Beat egg thoroughly; add sugar mixed with 
flour, salt and spices. Then add pumpkin, 
molasses and diluted milk. Stir until well 
blended. Line a deep pie pan with pastry. 
Pour in mixture and bakein moderate oven, 


We'll send free new recipe book that 
will make all your cooking better. 


PET MILK COMPANY 
(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 


830 Arcade Building 
SAINT LOUIS 
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The deeper springs of religious feeling the | 


mother can best teach by living them herself. 
All of us who have grown older know how 
marvelous!’ the words, expressions, and acts 
of our mothers, which we hardly noticed when 
young, come back to us and have an amazing 
influence upon us just when we seem to need 
them most. Just in the same way will all our 
shortcomings influence those we have in our 
care, and while, fortunately, positives are 
stronger than negatives, and good is stronger 
than bad, so that our failures are often merci- 
fully forgotten, we can not afford to fail too 
often. é c 

It is a thrilling experience to bring up our 
children in the way they should go, for it is 
everlastingly true that when they are old they 
do not depart from it. May all mothers 
feel renewed courage in these inspiring days, 
realizing that while perhaps it has never been 
more difficult to give to children just the right 
influences, it certainly was never more worth 
while. 
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Keep Your Household 
Equipment Fit 
Continued from page 87) 


Empty the tea kettle when not in use. It will 
keep it in better condition. 

Ovens having a lining that will rust should 
be wiped out and the door left open for a time 
to dry out the oven. A little stove-cleaning 
oil will also help to retard rusting on any part 
of the range that will rust. 

Enamcl finish on range and oven prevents 
rusting. Do not wipe off this enamel with cold 
water while it is still hot, however, or the re- 
sult may be a cracking or chipping of the 
enamel. The enamel may darken a little on 
some of those parts exposed to intense heat 
such as around the oven door, but this does not 
interfere with the real value of the finish. We 
sometimes have complaints on the dull stains 
which appear on enamel table tops, particu- 
larly when they come into contact with fruit 
acids. So far, we believe, manufacturers have 
been unable to produce an enamel top that will 








not stain, but it is well to know that these | 


stains in no way affect the sanitary qualities of 
the table. 

It is particularly important to leave in good 
condition any device having seasonal use. In 
putting away for the winter such equipment as 
an oil range, be sure the burners are clean. 
Store it where it will not be exposed to damp- 
ness and dust, and before putting it to use 
again go over it thoroughly, giving special 
attention to the burners. 

In the October issue we discussed on page 
82 the importance of the care oi surface 
finishes in a new house. Equally important is 
the care of the surface finishes on equipment. 
Paint and varnish should be renewed as soon as 
definite wear begins, and the fresh coat should 
not be scoured off by coarse cleansing powders. 

Devices such as electric percolators having a 
thin plating of silver or nickel on a base metal 
should not be touched with harsh cleansers, 
either. The best method is to rinse these out 
with hot water and leave them open to the air. 
Do not let coffee stand in them. 

While considering the care of surfaces, we 
wish to warn against scouring the inside of 
your electric washing machine, particularly if 


it has a galvanized finish. The white deposit 





which you find on the surface is the result of | 


a chemical reaction between the metal, the 
soap, and the minerals in the water. In local- 
ities where the water is particularly hard, this 
deposit forms very quickly. Do not scour it 
off, for each time you do, you will take some of 
the galvanized finish, too, and before long you 
will be troubled with rust. After you finish 
using the washer, rinse it out thoroughly and 
wipe it dry. 
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“The Range 
with rounded 
corners.” 


The Family Gift 
this Christmas! 


WONDERFUL gift, this beautiful, glistening 
- \ all-white Tappan! And just the thing for the 
whole family to give as a joyous surprise for mother 
this Christmas. Its outward beauty surrounds a 
truly remarkable group of perfect-cooking, con- 
venience features that will delight the heart of 
any mother, for many, many years. 


Why not plan now—father and sisters and 
brothers—to arrange to have an all-white Tappan 
sitting in mother’s kitchen on Christmas morning? 
It will come completely equipped with Wilcolator 
Oven Heat Regulator, Cast-Iron Oven Bottom, Im- 
proved Slide—Easy Cooking Top, Pyrex Glass Oven 
Doors and Easy-to-Clean Enamel Finish and Round- 
ed Corners throughout —all the finest modern 
improvements in range construction grouped 
together in the most beautiful range you can buy. 


THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY 


MANSFIELD, OHIO 


ESTABLISHED 1881 


TAPPAN:&*s 


With Oven Heat Regulator 


The Tappan agent in your town will tell you about 
the Tappan Christmas Club plan that makes it easy 
for the whole family to club together and present mother 
with a Tappan this year. See him now and select the 
Tappan range you want delivered at Christmas, 
He has many models from which you can choose. 
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Clastier, 


More Healthful 


HIS is a 


cooking. 


that does tastier, more healthful 
£ That gives vou properly cooked tood—food 
that retains its rea/ flavor, its healthful mineral elements, 
its splendid eating qualities. 

Appetizing roasts, vegetables that contain those elements 
every article of food is cooked 
that will be a revelation to vou. 


Just place your entire dinner in the Waterless Cooker 


cook r 


so necessary to health, dainty desserts 


in a new and better way, 


meats and potatoes be low, a vegetable and pud ling on top in the 
Dual Pan Insets. The tight fitting cover and insulated base conserve 
the natural moisture in foods. .\ ater added \Wecause none is 


needed. Foods are cooked to a turn, without danger of burning and 


with about half the usual amount of fuel, and with a minimum of 
shrinkage in meats and other foods that usually lose one-fourth of 
their weight in ordinary cooking. The triple bottom of steel 


} 
alum 
} 


asbe stos 


inum which distributes heat evenly and tight fitting cover 





make this posstb 


e. 

When our representative visits your home, you will be interested 
in what he tells you about this wonderful cooker. How you can go shop- 
ping, to church or the club and leave it over a low flame, and return home 
to find a perfectly cooked dinner ready to serve. 

The Kitchen Craft Waterless Cooker is built of aluminum, with 
steel jacket bottom and an asbestos lining between. It will pay for itself 
in a short time in the fuel it saves, in preventing shrinkage of foods, in 
cooking the cheaper cuts of meat so that they are tender, tasty and even 
more nourishing than many of the higher priced ones 


The Kitchen Craft Company 
Dept. G, Health Hill West Bend, Wic. 





There’s a Size for 
Every Family 
$4.50 and up 


Kitchen Craft rey 
sentatives. If you 
not know our Rey 
sentative in your cc 
munity, write us 

complete informati 











Makes a very accept- 
able Gift for the 
woman who appre- 
ciates better 
cooking. 






Dual Pan Insets for 
Kitchen Craft 


Please send 
Waterless Cooker 


ing’ pamphik 
fori ion on 


wat 
Waterless Cook« 


, Name we 
Lifter for removing 
Pan Insets 
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The Spiritual Foundation 
of Peace 


(Continued from page 51 





which the United States shall by part. If 
the nations do not move forwa) | inte a 
league of nations, they will move ba vard into 
old-fashioned alliances and balances of power 
and the absolutely certain result of that move 
would be another disastrous war. A world that 
has been organized for war must be organized 
for peace. 

But the increasing usefulness of 1] 
League of Nations, or of any leagu: 
will depend upon what? Upon the: 


© present 
! Nations, 
aracter of 


the men who constitute its personnel. the char 
acter of the governments which they r present 
and the character of the peoples who lift up 


governments or pull them down. 
So, when one begins to think soberly about 
this greatest of all problems. he can hardly 


escape the conclusion that peace rests, at last 
upon a spiritual foundation—the minds and 
hearts of men. 

T RESTS, for one thing, upon faith. William 


James once used the illustration of a moun 
tain climber who comes to a great crevasse 
which he is obliged to cross. Will he be abk to 
leap it? That depe nds. If he doubts his ability 
to do so, he will not be able to leap it; his doubt 
will unnerve him. But if, summoning all his 
faith, he says, “I can,” he will! 

Will the sons of men ever be able to outlaw 
war and establish peace? That depends. If 
they go about saying, “It can’t be done,” it 
won't be done. Neither the eighteenth amend- 
ment nor the thirteenth amendment to the 
Constitution of the United States was written 
by people who went about saying, “It can’t be 
And it is, I should say, an absolutely 
safe bet that so long as men (/in/ they can't 
get rid of war they won't get rid of it. But if, 
some day, they make up their minds that war 
is not inevitable, any more than dueling or 
piracy or slavery was inevitable, and begin to 
say. “To hell with war!” to hell it will go. 

There is need today for a reorientation of 
religious faith. In times past any man who 
could recite without mental reservations the 
historic creeds of Christendom was accounted 
a man of faith, even though he could also say 

without mental reservations) that the human 
race needs a good war about once in every 
g.neration to eliminate a surplus population 
Any man, likewise, who could say that he be 
licved the Bible was accounted a man of faith 
Under cross-examination he might be obliged 
to confess that there were certain portions of it 
which he had never read, and certain other 
portions which he did not understand, and 
certain other portions—the Sermon on the 
Mount, for instance—whos: cthical teaching 
he was not ready to put int» practice. But if 

could say with all the fervor of a Methodist 

ivalist that he believed “the old Book from 
cover to cover,’ he was accepted as a man of 
faith, even though he also believed that war is 
inevitable. 

Would not a far more vita! test of religious 
faith be some such question as this: Do 
you believe that it is possible so to organize 
the world’s economic and political life as to 
sccure justice among nations and a perma- 
nent peace? 


T° FAITH must be added knowledge. 
“Where there is no vision,”’ says an old 
licbrew proverb, “the people perish.” They 
do. In our time we have seen them do it. In 
the Europe of 1913 there was, on the part ol 
the masses of the people, no vision; no under- 
standing of such momentous matters as *eco- 
nomic concessions,” “spheres of influence,” 
“favored nation rights,” etc., et \nd so the 
people perished. By the millions they pe rished, 
led on by kindling watchwords and glowing 
ideals which, since the signing of the armistice, 
have been quietly ignore] or evnieally re- 
pudiated by the war-makers. Where there 1s 
no Vision the pcople perish—in vain. 
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home, transmuting her work days into play days. 


The new Super Royal is for those who want the best—it is the triumphant result of 15 years experi- 

ence in cleaner manufacturing. You cannot be sure you have chosen the right cleaner until you have seen it. 

Go to your Royal Dealer today—ask him to demonstrate the Royal—then, you'll know. 

have an Electric Cleaner, now is the time to trade it in on an up-to-date one. Our System of Distributed 
Payments makes a Royal easy to own. If you don't know your Dealer's name, write us. 

THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY, CLEVELAND, OHIO 
BOSTON < NEW YORK 
Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by Continental Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 
Also Manufacturers of Royal Hair Cutter, Royal Dryer 


You cannot be content with 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER 
Gets ALL the dirt by Air Alone 






For Christmas, and Then—A Truly Happy New Year 


BEAUTIFUL Christmas gift—a practical gift—a gift that will bring joy and happiness 365 days in 
every year—that is the ideal gift which everyone likes to give. 
Royal is a beautiful gift—graceful in line and contour, rich in the silvery brilliance of its highly polished 
aluminum finish. And practical beyond compare, saving time and work and health every day in the year. 
Few gifts can give a woman more joy and contentment than Royal. She needs it—therefore she wants 
it. It will keep her home clean and sanitary almost without effort, preserving her rugs, beautifying her 





If you already 


























In using advertisements see page 6 




















TRADE MARK RE U.S. CAN. PAT. ( 

















Note 
plied to match any chair. There 
are ten styles of frame including 
Period, Ornamental, Coxwell and 
Stuffover, attractive coverings in 
all grade 


State 


Phe name of 1 


y turni 


Foot benches can be sup- 


Cineinr 





Dad’s Christmas Chair! 


ne at last in the New Streit Slumber Chair you have the 
clean beauty of accepted modern classic and period furni- 
ture stvle, thie drowsy luxury of deepest upholstery and the rich- 
est or simplest fabrics of your fancy, combined with a gracefully 
curving (yet scientifically designed) slumber back that fits the 
spine, supports your weight, preserves your figure and permits 
the uttermost relaxation: and in addition gives adjustability 1o 
reading or slumbering positions, without visible mechanism. 


That is necessarily a long sentence because for the first time in 
history all of the twelve features mentioned above are combined 
in a single chair, a “Slumber” chair that in absence of mechanism 
and presence of beauty is a far ery from earlier types of adjustable 
chairs. 


Why not write for the booklet today. It will help vou immediately 
to select a gift chair. New this year, no one has ever before re- 


ceived such a chair for Christmas. Kindly comfort for the aged! 
Calm haven for the hurried one, the worried or the wearied! Eve 
filling heauty! Who would not love it! See one of the best dealers 
in vour city or send your name to 

THE C. F. 


STREIT MFG. CO., 112 1 er St., Cincinnati, Ohio 
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The Spiritual Foundation 
of Peace 


But are we, the people, willing to pay the 
rice of vision? Are we willing, for instance, 
tomake a dispassionate inquiry as to the under- 
lying causes of the Great War? A clergyman 
whose opinions on the subject of evolution 
were violently different from those entertained 
by Charles Darwin walked one day into a 
bookstore, and there, on a display counter, he 
saw a copy of “The Origin of Species.” He 
rapped the offending book angrily with his 
knuckles and said to the poor, frightened 
clerk behind the counter, 

“There’s a man to whom I have given many 





a good drubbing in my pulpit; and, thank | 
God, I’ve never read a single word he ever | 


wrote!” " 

How many of us, since the signing of the 
armistice, have read a single authoritative 
volume dealing with the causes, not merely the 
eleventh-hour occasion, of the war? 

It is a disturbing fact that most people are 
still thinking in terms of war-time propaganda. 
The legend of the sole guilt of the German 
nation is still widely believed. On this premise 
was built a peace which has been only less dis- 
astrous than the war. And from this premise 
have sprung fears and hates which, unless they 
can in some way be overcome, will certainly 
plunge Europe, if not the world, into another 
war. 

The materials for a truer understanding of 
what happened in 1914 are now at hand. 
Gooch’s “History of Modern Europe” and 
Fay’s “New Light on the Origins of the War’— 
to mention only two important studies—are 








now accessible. But how many people will go | 


to the trouble of reading them? And how 
many people, fed up on war-time propaganda, 
would give serious consideration to the evidence 
which they supply if they did read them? 
Victims of atrocity stories manufactured for the 
purpose of keeping up a fighting morale, we 
have not yet reached the point where we are 
willing to know the truth that would open our 
eyes to the underlying causes of war, and so 
enable us to deal with war as scientifically and 
successfully as we have dealt with the hook- 
worm and yellow fever. 


O FAITH must be added knowledge, and to 

knowledge an unselfish spirit. 

Here is a significant tale that has been told 
to the world by a brilliant and honest English- 
man. Among the many new territories which 
Great Britain has permitted the League of 
Nations to assign to her as mandates is a little 
island in the Pacific Ocean called Naura—rich, 
of course, in something or other. (If you have 
any kind of natural wealth these days, almost 
any nation will take you on as a mandate; but 
if, like poor Armenia, you have neither coal 
nor iron nor rubber nor oil, but only children, 
nobody wants you; you have only to go out into 
the world’s garden and eat worms!) Naura is 
rich in phosphates, and according to the spirit, 
if not the letter, of Article XXII of the League 





of Nations Covenant, these phosphates ought | 


to be offered on equal terms to all the nations 
that belong to the League. Asa matter of fact, 
they are being offered only to the United 
Kingdom and Australia and New Zealand, 
unless there is a surplus beyond what they re- 
quire, and these countries may buy them at 
cost of production. 

“Here,” says G. Lowes Dickenson, the 
teller of the tale, “is a clear case of economic 
imperialism of the worst sort. A territory is 
seized by war, and then the political power of 
the state seizing it is employed to give to that 
State a preferential claim on its principal raw 
material, so that it can either exclude all other 





nations altogether, or charge them a monopoly | 


price.’ Such a policy, he continues, is “a war 
policy, for it shows every state that its only 
security for access to raw materials is to seize 
and occupy the territory where they are to be 
found 


When the bill calling for this disposition of 




















The Manin 
Will Sell ltsel 
to ‘You 


HE astounding sales records of the MAY- 

TAG—which are growing more phenomenally 
greater month by month—are due solely to the 
ability of the MAYTAG to Sell Itself in Service. 


By the MAYTAG ‘“‘Self-Sale”’ plan, the washer 
is brought to your home where you wash with it— 
in comparison if you choose with any or all other 
washers. You put it to the hardest test you know. 
Then, if it sells itself to you as the finest washer 
you have ever seen, as an almost unbelievably 
efficient laundry unit, you will want to retain it 
—if it does not sell itself to you, don’t keep it. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 


(ESE 
(Og 


> 


VA 


CWasher 


GCL 


WITH CAST ALUMINUM TUB 


In using advertisements see page 6 








es, 


4 


153 








If your dealer does not have 
this 21-piece Play Set in stock, 
send us his name and $7.35. It 
will be promptly forwarded , pre- 
paid, to any address in the 
United States. You may usecou- 
pon below, for convenience. 


*Aren’t these dishes lovely? white 
and shiny just like mother’s!” 


15-piec e Set, Same as above 
except 4, instead of 6plates,cups 
and saucers, sent for $5.85. 


Something for Christmas 
that will bring smiles! 


No wonder this Columbian-made 21-piece Child’s Play 


Set is so popular with the **younger set” everywhere. Each 

dish is as carefully designed and beautifully finished as all 

the standard Sanitrox enameled cooking utensils, Their 
How to Get the é 


resany surface is almost diamond hard. Impervious even 


Eating Set 


é ; were , 
» odors. Absolutely proof against food acids. 
Shown Below we 
Ihe coffee pot, creamer, and sugar container are the 
If your dealer doest 2 90 2 ‘ ie ’ ° 
have this 3-piece Sai same size as any individual tray service, while the six 


trox Safety Set 
$1.00 ar 


» send 
1d it will be sent 
anywhere, prepaid, i 
the United States. A: 
ideal Christmas gift. 
may use coupon below 


plates, cups, and saucers are plenty large enough for their 


le lighted owner’s own use. If you w ant to give any little 


“ girl a birthday, Christmas or ‘‘surprise’’ gift of genuine 


and lasting pleasure, just present her with one of these 
Sanitrox Play Sets. 


Something for the little fellow, too 
—his own Prized Eating Set 
Equally as popular with mothers who appreciate the du- 
rable, non-breaking qualities of Sanitrox Ware is 
Safety Eating Set 
of every youngster who has one. 
The sct c 


iuety 


this 3-piece 
It is the pride 


yNsists of a broad bot- 


) } } i 
tomed cup, deep bowi- 


Saucer, and seven-inch plate all 
glistening white, with dainty 
blue rims. Each piece is grace- 


ful in shape, handy to grasp. 


Columbian 
Enameling & Stamping Company 
Manufacturers of Columbian- 

Made E; 
Dept. H- ll 


nameled Wares 
Terre Haute, Indiana 


-—the beautiful aY 
and durable War = 


Glistening Metal-Glass on a Heart of Steel & 


Cut out this coupon Now, 
and Mail Today! 
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of Peace 


the phosphates of Naura was bei: 
the House of Commons, one of 
speaking in support of it said, “On th matter 
of the League of Nations, I 1 it is a 
violation of the Cov enant but on th ground of 
imperial needs, and the necessity for procuring 
this tremendous and vital product, [ shall be 
inclined to support the government.” And Mr 
Dickenson closes his recital thus: “O young 
men, dead in your millions, for what then and 
for whom has your blood been shed?” 

I am retelling this story, not for th« purpose 
of giving one more twist to the British Lion’s 
sadly twisted tail, but solely for th« purpose of 
suggesting the motive whic ‘h, in greater or less 
degree, has determined the policies of every 
nation under the sun. If the skirts of America 
are a bit more clean than the skirts of certain 
other nations, is it because we Americans are 
more unselfish than other peoples, or because 
not yet have we been so terribly tempted as the 
older nations have been? 

But in the judgment of many well-informed 
persons Americ: is testing time h: is come. And 
now what will the American attitude be? 
Shall we adopt as our national slogan, ‘America 
first!” and as our national anthem, “Let the 
rest of the world go by,” and as our national 
policy a determination to promote our own 
economic interests at whatever cost to the 
economic welfare of other peoples? Or shall 
we see and say that the time has come when 
the basic needs of every nation must become 
the common concern of all nations, and so 
endeavor to establish a new and nobler tradi 
tion in the field of international relationships? 

The tendency at this point is to think of 
America as an abstraction, a kind of idealize 
figure that exists apart from the American 
people—you and me and our next-door neigh 
bors. So thinking, we can imagine America 
playing the part of the Good Samaritan, even 
though individual Americans may be taking the 
role of the Priest and the Levite, not to men- 
tion the Thieves! But America, of course, has 
no existence apart from Americans; and if you 
can not make silken purses out of sows’ ears, 
neither can you make an unselfish nation out 
of selfish nationals. A big, brotherly America 
can never be apart from big, brotherly Amer- 
icans. If I want my country to establish some 
new and nobler tradition in its behavior 
toward other countries, both large and small, 
I myself must become the kind of personality 


I want my country to be. 

T° FAITH must be added knowledge, to 
knowledge unselfishness, and to unselfish 

ness a just regard for the present rights and 

future development of the bnew: races. 

It i> trite, but true and important, to say that 
the world has become a vast neighborhood in 
which not only nations, but races, must learn 
to live together under mutually advantageous 
conditions, or perish miserably in a neighbor 
hood brawl. What is pictured in Hollywood 
is seen in Tokio—not always to the moral 
advantage of the Japanese. What is spoken in 
Chicago is heard in Shanghai. What is done in 
London is felt in Calcutta. What is whispered 
in the ear in the inner chambers of the chancel- 
leries of Europe and of America becomes a 
topic of conversation for the educated portion 
of the Orient. In such a world, if there is ever 
to be a permanent peace, race hatred must die, 
and the exploitation of economically weak races 
by economically strong races must come to 
an end. A radically different attitude on the 
part of white men toward colored men must be 
deve loped. 

In most churches today women enjoy the 
same privileges as men. There are, however, 4 
few religious communities in which woman’s 
participation in the government of the churc h 
is one of the “burning questions.” It is re- 
ported that in one such community a clergyman 
argued that certain reason for believing 
that a woman is inferior to a man in respect 
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For Christmas! 


give baby what 
ababy can enjoy 


The Health Bowl, with its lively bowl, adjustable 
swivel chair, safety belt, and attachable feeding tray 
affords fun, safety and health for baby—saves mother 
from worry and care. 


EXERCISE AND PLAY. The Health Bowl is for 
baby from sitting age until he is running about. Belted 
safely in the swivel chair, free movement is permitted 
for exercise and development of body, head, neck, legs 
and arms, as baby rocks, bobs, turns and plays. 
MENTAL DEVELOPMENT. Baby is made alert 
and self-reliant as he takes in the sights around him and 
investigates and explores the fascinating movements of 
the Health Bowl. Develops sense of balance. Coordi- 
nates mind and muscles and trains both. 

CAN’T FALL NOR TIP OVER. Baby gets exercise 
and fun without the usual danger of falling and injury. 
Can’t become dizzy, as baby controls it. 

SAVES COST OF MAID. Mother can leave baby for 
short errands without anxiety. Baby can’t fall down- 
stairs, pull over floor lamps or get near open fire. Safe 
from falling objects. 

SAVES WORK FOR MOTHER. In Health Bowl 
baby’s clothes stay clean. This saves wear, tear and 
menfling. Feed baby while in the Health Bowl, and all 
crumbs fall into the bowl. Keeps floor clean. 

In addition to promoting baby’s health and develop- 
ment, keeping it happy and safe, Health Bowl makes 
mother’s duties much lighter. Endorsed by physicians, 
nurses and psychologists. Used in many children’s 
hospitals. 

Can you think of any better gift for your baby 
or your friend’s baby! 


-GRCORAS 










MAID FOR BABY> 


THE CORCORAN MFG. COMPANY 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 


New York Office: Paragon Furniture Co., Inc. 


Send for free booklet 


Health Bowl is used indoors and 
outdoors Can be taken along 
when visiting. Durable all-metal 
construction. Washable enamel 
finish——blue, pink or ivory. Light 
in weight, compact Cannot 
seratch floor. Send for free illus- 
trated booklet 


At your dealer's 


Health Bowl is sold by depart- 
ment, furniture and other stores 
that sell baby furniture. If your 
dealer cannot yet supply you, we 
will ship direct Price $7.50 ex- 
press prepaid, except west of Den- 
ver and Canada Attachable 
parasol for outdoor use, $2.50 
extra. Money back if not satisfied 


RE RN RE A SS 8 

: The Corcoran Mfg. Co., 4825 Section Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

; Gentlemen: Please send me free illustrated booklet on the Health 
Bowl 0 

Am enclosing $ for which ship one Health Bowl 0 Blue 

| finish () Ivory finish Pink finish 0 

I 

| . 

| Name 

| 

| 

; Address 

I 

1 

: City State 


In using advertisements see page 6 











Has attachable feeding tray and folding 
leg to make stationary. Attachable para- 
sol for outdoor use, extra. 
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* Hotpoint Glectric Gifts 


Bring Lifetime eAppreciation 


They may cost even less than you have planned to spend. Yet these 
beautiful gifts, for all the years to come, will be daily reminders of 
your thoughtfulness and affection. Hotpoint quality will endure. 


The Gifis Shown Above 


New Hotpoint 
Percolator Set 


Makes delicious coffee 


in 10 minutes with no 
attention. 6-cup perco- 
lator set, nickel finish, 
large tray, gold lined 
sugarand creamer. 
$17.00. 


There’s a Hotpoint dealer near your home. You will know him by 
or by the Hotpoint appliances and 
See his full line of beautiful, economical 


his “Hotpoint Servants’ 
cards in his window. 
Insist on “Hotpoint” electric appliances. 


Hotpoint gifts. 


Hotpoint 
Toast-Over Toaster 


Makes perfect toast 
quickly right at the 
table. When one side is 
toasted, simply turn the 
ebonized knob and the 
toast turns over auto- 
matically. $8.00. 


sign 


3-Ilb. Traveling 


Iron Set 


Ideal for the girl at 
school, to press or iron 
things in a jiffy. Ivory 
handle; pearl silk cord. 


Handsome, 


gift case. $7.50. 


over 20 years they have given perfect satisfaction. 


% EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 








: Chicago 
Atlanta 


Percolator Set 
gift deluxe. Decoration and 


lines ave of she Adam period. Its 


ity will bring 
for a lifeti Pieces 
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may be purchased singly from 
time to time if desired. Set 
complete, Satin Silver plate, 
$65.00. 


Polished nickel, $55.00. 


San Francisco 


Boston 
Cleveland 
Los A 
Portland 
Salt Lake City 


Ontario, Calif. 


In Canada: 


Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd. 


Toronto 


Hotpoint “Dolly Madison’’ 





New York 


St. Louis 
ngeles 
Seatth 





For 


permanent 


Hotpoint 
Waffle Iron 
What could be more a iated! 
Makes delicious, golden waf- 
fles right at the table. Saves ~ 
No smoky fumes. Bakes both si 
atonce out turning. Nogreasing 


necessary. Recipes packed in the box 


wt 
beautiful. 
$15.00. 


SERVANTS 


v2, 
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Electric Ranges 
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Curling Irons 


it. Highly nickeled to STAY 
With cord and 


plug. . 





@ 1925, E. E. A. Co. 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 


The Spiritual Foundation 
of Peace 





of her religious functions is because God th 
Father, as every one knows, belongs to the male 
sex! However shocking this may sound it 
probably represents the deep and undis. 
courageable conviction of a certain type of 
masculine mind. And I sometimes wonder 
whether there are not many communities in 
which people commonly think of God, not only 
as a magnified man, but as a magnified white 
man and, more particularly still, as a magnified 
Englishman, who came to America jn the 
Mayflower, and as quickly as possible moved to 
Boston, where he has been living in cultivated 
seclusion ever since. 

A well-known “missionary” hymn contains 
these tell-tale lines: / 


“What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile?” 


Translate this hymn into Hindoostani, or into 
Japanese, or into any one of the Chinese 
dialects; ask oriental “Christians” to sing 
“Where every prospect pleases, and only we 
and our brothers and sisters and fathers and 
mothers and aunts and uncles are vile”—and 
see how much progress you do nof make in the 
direction of world-wide peace. 

As another example of the typical white 
attitude, consider this: 


‘Take up the white man’s burden; 
Send forth the best ye breed. 
Go bind your sons to exile, 
To serve your captives’ need; 
To wait in heavy harness 
On fluttered folk and wild, 
Your new-caught, sullen peoples, 
Half devil, and half child.” 


There you have it, Rudyard Kipling, western 
imperialism, Victorian piety, white world 
supremacy—the whole precious combination 
with its terrific threat to the future of mankind 


7OU need only to put yourself in the other 
man’s place to realize the sting of such 
utterances as these. Bad enough they must 
sound even to intelligent orientals who have 
never visited the West. How insufferably bad 
they must sound to intelligent, highly educated 
orientals who have visited the West, and 
walked through the slums of London or 
Liverpool or New York or Chicago. Speaking 
generally—there are, of course, exceptions— 
the white peoples of the world have looked upon 
the colored peoples of the world, not only 
through the eyes of a patronizing condescen 
sion, but through the eyes of a greed that has 
been naked and unashamed. They have not 
asked, “How can we help these brothers of a 
darker hue to make their fullest contribution 
to a common civilization?” but, “How can we 
extract from these undeveloped lands and back- 
ward peoples the maximum amount of wealth 
for ourselves?” Is it, then, to be wondered at 
that now, in the hour of the white world’s 
agony, the colored peoples are beginning to 
hope? That a leading representative of the 
brown race is saying to his own people, “Let us 
hold firm, each for all, and let us hope, hope, 
hope!’ Hope for what? That another death 
grapple on the part of jealous, suspicious, com 
peting white groups may bring to an end the 
white man’s supremacy and give to the colored 
man his longed-for chance? 

Here, surely, is food for reflection. And will 
not reflection lead us to the conclusion that the 
time has come to drop the typical white 
attitude of inherent. everlasting superiority, 
and to learn to see in the man of color, not a 
‘“burden,”’ but a brother? The missionary task 
of the nineteenth century was to carry the 
gospel of Christ to races that had never heard 
it. The missionary task of the twentieth cen- 
tury—the task, too, of practical statesmanship 

is to put the spirit of Christ into every racial 
relationship. 
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t Miss FARMERS é 
School of Cookery \ 


Change of this one ingredient has always 


meant trouble with the baking 


T Miss Farmer’s famous School 
of Cookery in Boston all sorts 
of baking powders are received for 
testing. And they have one teacher 
on whom they always try out these 
new baking pow ders. But they have 
never succeeded in deceiving her. 
“Invariably,” says Miss Alice 
Bradley, whodirects the work of the 
school, “invariably —even though, 
in an attempt to fool her, we put 
the new baking powder in a Royal 
can—this teacher comesand reports 
trouble with her baking.” 

Miss Bradley says—“We can 
always depend on Royal to give 
us good results. It is so satisfying 
to have one product which com- 
pletely justifies our confidence in 
it year after year.” 

For the regular class and dem- 
Onstration work of the school, 
only Royal Baking Powder is used. 

7 7 
HE question —“What is the 
best and most healthful kind 
of baking powder?” was recently 





answered by a large number of 
doctors in New England and in 
New York State, and by hospital 
dietitians and domestic science ex- 
perts throughout the country. 

81% of the doctors answering 
from New England— 

83% of the doctors answering 
from the State of New 
York— 

82% of the hospital dietitians— 

81'4% of the domestic science 
experts— 

said “Cream of Tartar baking 
powder is best.” 

Royal is the Cream of Tartar 

baking powder. 


For more than fifty years this 
choice ingredient—a derivative of 
luscious grapes—has been im- 
ported for Royal Baking Powder 
from the sunny grapelands of the 
Mediterranean. 
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a 









Today, throughout the world, 
Royal is recognized as the stand- 
ard baking powder — unhesitat- 
ingly recommended by heaith and 
food experts and od millions 
of kitchens daily wherever house- 
wives are most critical of the flavor 
and wholesomeness of the foods 
they serve. 


2c worth insures success 


Experience has taught these care- 
ful cooks that Royal is the most 
economical because they can de- 
pend on it to give them the same 
satisfying success with their baking 
every time. Only 2c worth of Royal 
makes a large layer cake lusciously 
light and tender. 






CREAM CARAMEL CAKE: 
Place in mixing bowl 2 unbeaten 
eggs, % cup brown sugar and 4% 
cup heavy cream, Beat with egg 
beater until the mixture is some- 
what thickened. Add 1% cups 
flour, 2!4 teaspoons Royal Bak- 
ing Powder and }4 teaspoon salt, 
which have been sifted together. 
Add 1 teaspoon cocoa and beat 
thoroughly. Pour into a square 
cake pan oiled and lined with 
oiled paper, and bake in a moder- 
ate oven. Frost when cool. 


r 


ORANGE FROSTING: — To 
the grated rind of 1 orange add 
1 tablespoon orange juice and } 
teaspoon lemon juice. Let stand 
fifteen minutes, Strain and add 
slowly to 1 egg well beaten. Stir 
in confectioner’ S Sugar until of 
the consistency to spread. 


THE ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO. 
118 East 42nd Street, New York 


Send me free copy of the famous Royal Cook Book= 
over 350 delicious, tested recipes for all kinds of foods. 












IRISH BREAD :— Mix and sift 2 cups bread flour, 5 
teaspoons Royal Baking Powder, % teaspoon salt and 
1 tablespoon sugar. Work in 3 tablespoons butter, add 
% cup raisins, 3% cup currants, 1 tablespoon caraway 
seeds and 1 cup milk. Mix thoroughly and bake in an 
iron frying pan for one hour in a moderate oven. 


Popular Recipe Book x 
“o FREE 
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A Girl from China 
(Continued from page 73) 


oficers in our Society, charged with the task 
of recruiting soldiers for the cause. 

Our Department of State included still an- 
other ministry. What shall I call it? I | 
scarcely dare say the “Department of Death,” | 
and yet the officials who presented themselves 
for this service took a solemn oath to accept 
whatever orders were given them, even though 
it should cost them their lives. 

Our life went on in this way all the summer 
of 1911. Toward September we received news 
through our secret messengers that the revolu- 
tion against the Manchus and in favor of a 
Chinese republic had broken out in the South. 
A provisional Republican Government had 
been set up at Nanking, under the presidency 
of Sun Yat Sen, the foremost of all the revolu- 
tionists. 

In the North, conditions were different. At | 
Peking we were living in the very heart of the 
Manchu empire. Opposed as we were in prin 
ciple to the idea of violence, our hope was to 
impel the Manchus to abandon the throne by 
persuasion rather than by force of arms. We 
determined to address a petition to the Boy 
Emperor, demanding his immediate abdication 
and the complete withdrawal of the Manchu 
party from Chinese politics. If they refused 
we were to resort to bombs. 

This decision required the immediate sum- 
moning of all recruits who were ready to sacri- 
fice their lives at a moment’s notice. Many 
volunteers offered. 

Paradoxical as it may seem if considered 
superficially, we were yet sincerely convinced 
of the more merciful attitude of this policy. We | 
felt that the man who gave his own life to take 
that of a traitor, would at the same time save 
many innocent existences by avoiding general 
bloodshed in a civil war. 


HE difficulty of procuring bombs now con- 

fronted us. We could not bring them through 
the customs, where everything is examined on 
its arrival at the Peking railroad station. How 
were we to get the materials necessary for the 
manufacture of these instruments of destruc- 
tion? The mission was delicate. The police, 
we knew, were vigilant, clever, and difficult to 
deceive. 

Feeling convinced that a woman would 
arouse less suspicion than a man, I volunteered 
for this service, and left at once for Tientsin. 
A meeting was held the night of my arrival in 
order to discuss and determine upon the details 
of our plan. A number of revolutionists were 
present, and I was delighted to find among 
them several girls whom I had known at the 
boarding school I had attended for two years. 
It was arranged that I should return to Peking 
with two valises, one for the empty cases, the 
other for the dynamite which was to be used 
for loading them. 

I sat up almost all night, thinking, planning, 
packing and repacking my strange baggage. 
When at last the bomb-cases and the dynamite 
had been safely stowed away in the bottom of 
the valises, I covered them over with under- 
clothing and called my faithful Dung Ur to 
give him his instructions. 

The first thing in the morning he was to 
dress himself as a coolie, with a long linen 
blouse and a soft felt hat. Thus disguised, he 
would join the usual crowd of coolies who flock 
around the railway exits to act as porters for 
the travelers with heavy hand baggage. 

Two of the revolutionist comrades were to 
follow me closely without seeming to know me, 
and get into the same train. In case of any 
unexpected complications they would be on 
hand to help. That November morning, it 
seemed to me, would never dawn. Long 
before the sun rose I was up, although the ex- 
press for Peking did not leave until nine forty- 
five. I called a carriage in due time and had 
my two valises placed under my feet. As soon 
as I arrived at the station Dung Ur ran 


forward, as had been agreed, and seized the | 
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Mtg pancake griddle 3 





Only 
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Pillsbury 





Pancake Flour 


Madeby the millers of Pillsbury’s Best Flour 


Here’s an idea for a Christmas gift! Beautiful, useful, lasting. A fine aluminum griddle — 
extra large, extra heavy, with heat-proof wood handle that cannot turn in your hand. 11'/) 
inches across; weighs nearly two pounds; heavy 8-gauge aluminum. Requires no grease — 
makes fluffy, golden-brown pancakes without smoke or odor. 


It is possible now to save nearly one-half on this welcome gift. First buy one large or 3 
small packages of Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour which entitles you to buy a griddle for $1.69. 
If your grocer can’t supply the griddle with the pancake flour, mail us $1.69 with his name 
and address, as well as your own, and griddle will be sent you postpaid. 


Are you familiar with the wonderful old-fashioned flavor of Pillsbury’s pancakes ? 
Hungry mouths just can’t seem to get enough of these tempting, tender cakes! Delicious, 
wholesome, digestible, and so easily, quickly made! Just add water or milk and bake. 
Only six minutes from the package to table! If your grocer does not sell Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour, use the coupon. Pillsbury Flour Mills Company, Minneapolis, U. S. A. 


Heat - broof wood Actual thickness of 
handle; firmly an- aluminum. Heavy 
chored so it cannot pure aluminum— 
turn in the hand. & gauge. 
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] PILLSBURY FLOUR MiitsCo. , Minneapolis, Minn, 


Flour. Send me aluminum griddle and three 
packages Pancake Flour postage prepaid; | en- 
close $2 0 


Name ‘ 


Address i Weighs nearly 
two pounds 


{ My grocer does not sell Pillsbury’s Pancake | 
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EW: chip resistance + * 
EW- smooth edge finish 
EW: convenient carton. 


Here is double protection against glassware 
chipping, increased resistance against break- 
age. We feel that the combination of Safedge- 
Nonik is the greatest economy measure ever 
offered. Every housewife will welcome the 
greater freedom from chipped glassware. 


Unsanitary chipped glassware is reduced to 
the minimum. Thin, graceful designs are 
now made practical and economical in use— 
that is what Safedge-Nonik means. Safedge- 
Nonik is made in a complete line of table 
glassware in all sizes and prices. See it at 
your nearest dealer or write us. Identify it 
by the reinforcing band at the top of the glass. 


THE LIBBEY GLASS MANUFACTURING CO., TOLEDO, OHIO 








Reinforced The Bulge 
Edge Prevents Protects 
Chipping The Edge 


Chip-Resisting Glassware 
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A Girl from China 
two valises. Having settled me con fortably 
in my compartment, he vanished behind a 


long line of cars only to reappear in his usual 
clothes as the good and faithful retainer of ond 
honorable family. ‘ 

Thinking in advance of all th possible 
difficulties which might present th mselves 


I had enlisted in our cause the Sympathy of a 
European who was a close friend of m\ brother 
and of myself. He was a young diplomat 
exceedingly liberal in his opinions, who had 
pledged himself to help us to the end. The 
diplomatic privileges he enjoyed enabled him 
to pass all frontiers without submitting to the 
usual examination. He had proposed that he 
meet me at the station and help me through the 
Peking city customs. 

I can not describe the relief I felt when, as ] 
leaned out of the car window, I caught sight of 
our friend. He had arranged a safe hiding place 
where my brother was waiting for me, and where 
I could stow away my terrible bombs until, under 
cover of night, I might rejoin my associates 

A group of revolutionists, both men and 
women, who pretended for convenience to be 
all of the same family, had rented a house in 
the Chinese city near the Tchen Men gate. They 
had worked together for the cause so far with- 
out arousing any suspicion. As soon as it was 
quite dark, I went to this house, taking with 
me my bombs and the dynamite. In the long 
hours of waiting these friends had become 
anxious. They had agonized lest some ac- 
cident had befallen their envoy charged with 
this new mission. The welcome I received was 
overwhelming. 


*OR three months, once or twice every week, 
I made the perilous journey between Tientsin 
and Peking. I grew more and more confident 
as time went on. In order to get through more 
quickly I finally decided to bring back with me 
on a farewell trip a great quantity of dynamite 
and bombs, which filled an enormous valise 

I had no sooner settled myself in my com- 
partment, with my huge valise, which stuck far 
out from under the seat, than the boy who 
was on service as guard stopped before the cor- 
ridor door. Pointing to my phenomenally 
large piece of baggage, he firmly and deliber- 
ately explained that it would be impossible for 
me to travel with this veritable trunk. I must 
have it checked at the next station. 

I had often tipped this boy on my previous 
trips, but my generosity had apparently made 
no impression on him. He declared that if he 
did not apply the regulations rigorously, he 
would lose his place. I was greatly excited. 
What was I to do? I tried to explain that my 
valise contained some valuable porcelain and 
in the baggage car these fragile objects would 
inevitably be broken. It was decided that I 
must have an explanation with the conductor 

I did not sit down again, but remained 
standing ‘in order to hide as well as I could 
with my skirts the end of the valise, which 
protruded beyond the seat 

As soon as I caught sight of the conduct 
my courage came back to me. He was an en 
ployee I chanced to know well. I greeted him 
with kindly enquiries about his wife and 
children. Delighted to give me news of his 
little family, he did not notice anything. But 
he had no sooner passed me than I was to have 
another shock. 

\ll of a sudden a strange, sinister noise could 
be heard, a gentle, spluttering, whistling sound 
which made my heart stand still. It came from 
directly under my feet. I thought, of course, 
that the dynamite I had with me was 
ready to ¢ xplodc 

Fortunately I was alone in my compartment 
I shut the door and, summoning all my courage, 
ifted the valise and put it on the cushion ot 
the seat. At seventeen I knew more about 
revolutionary ideals than about the science ot 
pyrotechnics, and I was absolutely sure that I 
had only a few more moments to live. Stand- 
ing firmly planted before my fatal charge, I 
vaited for the explosion 
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you a choice of ¢ 
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any measured and controlled 


baking. 
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WHEEL it is NOT a LORAIN 


























** “Twas 


night before (/hristmas 


—and all through the house not a creature was stirring,” except 
Mother knew the joy of placing beneath the tree some 
wholesome goodies for the children 

To be sure, it was a queer time to be m 
particular Mother, like thousands of other housewives, owned 
a gas range equipped with a Lorain Oven Heat Regulator and, 
therefore, she knew all the short-cuts of Cookery. 

Two days before, she had made the cooky dough. Then on 
Christmas Eve all she had to do was to cut out the cookies, 
place them in the oven, set the Red Wheel at a given temper- 
ature, and after a few minutes 
On Christmas Day this same Mother will put a whole Turkey 
Lorain Self-regulating Oven at nine in the 
morning; then she’ll play with the children until 1:00 p. m., 
when the deliciously cooked dinner will be ready to serve. And 
—next Summer she’ll can all her fruits by the new Lorain 
Oven Method. 

What a great and glorious Christmas Gift for any Mother—an 
all-white-enameled gas range equipped with the Lorain Oven 
Heat Regulator! 

Dealers and Gas Companies everywhere will gladly demon- 
strate the Lorain Self-regulating Oven. 
Lorain-equipped Gas Ranges on easy time-payments. 
may try to sell you something else not nearly so good. 
insist on a gas range that has a Red Wheel Regulator. 
> “Lorain” —the Original. 

Lorain is an Oven Heat Regulator but—all heat regulators are not 


Lorain. There is onlyone“RED WHEEL LORAIN”. Accept no other! 
AMERICAN STOVE CO.,829 Chouteau Ave.,St.Louis,Mo. 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
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remove them. 
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0k Stoves for use where g¢ 
Regulator cannot be used on these 

These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 

e, Reliable Stove Co. Div. ,C 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
OPlease send me free copy of Lorain 

pine and Temperature Cooky Recipe 

Enclosed find 50c in for Copy 
of Lorain Time and Temperature Cook 
ook. Note: (Check which you wish and 


, Direct Action, Nationa 
., Clark Jewel, George M. Clark & Co 
.. New Process, New Process Stove Co 
Dangler, Dangler Stove Co. Div., 
Meal Stove Co. Div., St. 
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The WAMSUTTA 
Christmas Gift Box— 


Asove all others there are three 
things which make a Christmas 
gift a pleasure to give — and a joy 
A beautifully boxed 
pair of Wamsutta Percale pillow 


to receive. 


cases meets these three most im- 
portant requirements: 

1. The finest quality, wnguestionabi 

2. Practical to use for years 

3. Priced within reach of the most 

modest Christmas budget 

After many more expensiy S gitts are 

forgotten, your long-wearing Wamsutta 


Percale pillow cases will be kept, in pleas- 
ant remembrance and in constant use. 


A gift as beautiful and as usable as this 
for only $2.50 is a real discovery. For five 
dollars you can cross two of the most 
difficult names off your Christmas list 
with the satisfactory feeling of having 
given happily, wisely and well. 

These special Christmas gift boxes 
are tied with ribbon and contain a pair 
of beautiful hemstitched Wamsutta Per- 
cale pillow cases, size 45 x 3814. You 
will find them in every good store 
where household linens are sold. 


Wamsutta Percale pillow-tubing is now available for the woman who 
prefers to make up her own pillow cases. This is the first time that 
tubing has been obtainable in that fine texture which women like for 
monogramming and hand embroidery. 


WAMSUTTA PERCALE 





Girt-Box sets of these 
pillow cases witha 
double row of hemstitch- 
ing, or scalloped and hem- 
stitched, costalittlemore. 








SHEETS & PILLOW CASES (The finest of cottons 
WAMSUTTA MILLS, New Bedford, Mass, 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agent 
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A Girl from China 


After a long time I discovered that this 
e whistling noise was coming from the 
‘nes which heated the train! 
ta journey! The three hours between 
Tientsin and Peking stretched out like the 
twelve months of a year. ; 

Thanks to our friend who, always faithful, 
came to meet me, I was able to go through the 
foreigners’ exit without showing even the 
slightest emotion. But strong as I was, the 
strain had been almost too much for me. Once 
safe within the rooms where we kept our 
treasures hidden, I fainted. 

What did it matter? That trip was the last 
Thad to make. From then on we had as many 
bombs at our disposal as we needed. 

Meanwhile the Peking population had been 
growing hourly more and more uneasy. Al- 
most all the important families had left the 
city. My grandmother and my mother with 
her children had taken refuge in Tientsin. A 
general uprising, inspired by the revolutionists, 
was feared. 

This move of my family gave me a good pre- 
text for going often to Tientsin. Detained by 
his work, my father had remained behind in 
Peking. This also facilitated my constant 
journeyings to and fro, which I accomplished 
in complete liberty. 





[NX ORDER to recover more completely from 
the emotions I had endured while making my 
final voyage as bomb and dynamite carrier, [ 
went down to spend two weeks at Tientsin with 
my mother. She had noticed that for some time 
I had not really been myself. Often she had 
questioned me, but I had never been able to 
answer her frankly. Now I confided to her that 
I had become a member of the Kwo Ming Tang, 
that our object was to abolish the Manchu 
empire and set up a republic, and that to this 
end I would be faithful in life or in death. 

Without betraying the profound emotion 
which such an unexpected revelation caused 
her, my mother very gently asked me if I did 
not believe that I might render great services 
tomy country without going to such extremes. 
I longed to convince her, to win her over to my 
point of view, so I told her of our hopes and 
added that if she saw me ailing it was because 
I had not taken so great a share as I wished in 
this effort we were making. I was ill because I 
had not sufficiently served my country. 

For a time she was plunged in thought. Then 
finally she said: 

“My child, do all you can. I will help you.” 

My precious mother had suffered so much 
in her life that she comprehended all. She 
realized that if she had only been given an 
opportunity to work as her daughter was now 
working, her husband could not have been so 
negligent of her, and her mother-in-law would 
not have treated her often with disdain. 

“You are right,”’ she said tome. “You must 
help the Chinese women. They have been 
treated by their families and by their husbands 
as though they were playthings. Not only 
have they been prevented from getting an 
education; it was supposed they were incapable 
of learning anything. Show what one Chinese 
woman is able to do. You will be helping your 
sisters for all future time. Your work is good. 
Your decision is wise.” 

My mother grew very pale as she pronounced 
these words. They seemed to remain with me 
like a benediction. 

I was disturbed to see her so troubled, and 
yet I felt a great sense of relief. I was en- 
couraged and happy again. I had _ been 
anxious for a long time lest my family discover 
my secret. Now I was no longer alone, hiding 
it; | had some one to work with me. 

When all was ready, our society held a re- 
union to consider the situation. We were quite 
certain of the fact that the little Boy Emperor, 
his father, the Regent, his mother, and the 
other members of the Imperial Family now 
lived in fear and tremb'ing They were longing 
to abandon the throne and retire. 

rhe opposition we 1net came from another 
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ALL CLAY PLUMBING FIXTURES 


Luxury plus 
True Sanitation 


E-PE-CO China Lavatories are made with an Integral Mixing 
Chamber and Supply Spout, as well as with the regular brass 
fittings. There is no exposed nickel—just china—gleaming white, 
beautiful and sanitary. This feature permits washing in running 
watez, tempered in the mixing before it discharges through the 
china nozzle. 


“Te-pe-co” Plumbing Fixtures, whether bath, lavatory, water closet, 
or kitchen sink, are true china and porcelain, gleaming white—but, 
far more important, sanitary beyond any other material from which 
plumbing fixtures can be made. Evenly glazed china is immune to 
corrosion. Sediment will not readily adhere to its smooth, glossy 
surface, nor will that surface wear f 
preparations. 

It will pay you to specify *‘Te-pe-co.”’ Our booklet, 

**Bathrooms of Character,”’ S-9, will give you many use- 

ful hints on bathroom arrangement. Send for a copy. 


THE TRENTON POTTERIES CO. 


away because of cleaning 


Trenton, New Jersey, U. S. A. 
San Francisco 


Boston 


World’s Largest Makers 
of All-Clay Plumbing 


4 Fixtures 
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914 H C VY C C —- 


Deiney one-strap, side cut-out Stylish, two-strap lattice pump. 


pur p. A very smart number , Combination last. Medium- 
High rubber heel. In patent S | Y | E high rubber heel. In black kid 
leather and black kid ! l d and patent leather 
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No. No. 

917 507 
Stylish, three-button cut- Fashionable three-button cut- 
out pump in patent leather i] out pump. Combination last 
and black kid. A graceful avin High rubber heel. In patent 


leather and black kid 
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Smart side-gore cut-out For semi-formal or street 
pump. Combination last wear. Medium-narrow toe 
High rubber heel. In black Medium-high rubber heel 
kid and patent leather In black kid 
a 


F you want sty/e with comfort you will find your shoe 
in A. W. footwear in “CONSTANT COMFORT” or 
“CONSTANT STYLE” shoes. A shoe for every foot- 

wear oat of every woman! Made with these famous Seven 

Points of Merit: 








I. Cushioninsole conforms §¢ Reinforced, moulded coun- 
withthe natural lineotthetoot. ter prevents running over 
2. Flexible, heavy turn sole at heel. 

comfortable, durable 

3. A toe and heel of graceful 
style—a last with ample room 
for the cuboid bone 

4. Rubber heels to cushion Ye Tite-fit ankle—holds heel 
every step. snugly, stocking smoothly. 


6. Steel shank riveted to 
support the arch and increase 
durability. 


“CONSTANT COMFORT” and “CONSTANT STYLE” shoes equal 
in quality any high-grade turn shoe~— yet their cost is far less: 
$3 to $7. If your dealer does not sell them, write us for 
name of nearest retailer who can supply you. Interesting 
illustrated booklet, ‘Comfort with Style—Style with Comfort,” 
mailed upon request. 


AULT-WILLIAMSON 
SHOE COMPANY 
Devt. C-1 


Factory and Eastern Sales Division Central, Western and Southern Sales Division 
AUBURN, MAINE . 414 North 12th St., ST. LOUIS, MO 


“cA Foot of Comfort Means Miles of Happiness” 
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A Girl from China 


source, from an influential Manchu general, 
Liang Py, who completely controlled the 
Manchu army, then a considerable force. The 
opinions of Liang Py were as obstinate as they 

were detestable. He loathed us with a deadly 
hatred and was determined to fight to the end. 

We agreed that as long as the General ex. 
ercised his baneful influence in the North, our 
whole effort would be paralyzed. He was the 
obstacle to all the progressive measures we 
wished to inaugurate in China. He had signed 
his death-warrant. 

It remained for us to choose which of our 
comrades was to be entrusted with the mission 
Great weight was attached to the fact that the 
General, of an extremely distrustful character, 
was always closely guarded. 

One night, in the midst of a discussion, one 
of the young men of our society declared: 

“T am the person obviously designated for 
this mission. As I am myself an officer in the 
army, if I ask the General for an audience, he 
can not refuse me.”’ 


N THE late afternoon next day our young vol 
unteer came to join us in the place where we 
manufactured the bombs. He stayed a long 
time talking with us. He was so handsome in 
his uniform and so serene. We were sad, and 
our hearts were heavy, whereas his determina- 
tion seemed to steady him in a wonderful way 
“We can save our people,” he said. “I am 
convinced of it. If this sacrifice of my life is 
not enough, others will, I know, follow my 
example.” : 

We gave him two bombs, and he left us. 

After saying farewell to him we did not have 
the courage to separate. All night we waited 
and watched together, in agony 

At dawn the news was brought to us. Our 
friend had accomplished his mission. We 
wept 

Later we learned the details of this tragedy 

Liang Py had left his house at about mid- 
night. Somewhat before the time when he was 
likely to return, our friend had presented him 
self at the Genera!’s door. He explained to th 
servant who answered his enquiries that he 
had just arrived from Mukden and was the 
bearer of a message of great military impor- 
tance. At this very moment a carriage drove 
into the inner courtyard. The General alighted. 
As our friend approached him, Liang Py drew 
back. 

“Who are you?” he cried. “Who is this 
man?” 

“IT have an important letter for you,’’ our 
comrade responded, meanwhile slipping his 
hand into his pocket as though he were going to 
take out the message. 

An ancient custom in China places before 
the inner door of every dwelling two dragons 
carved in stone. With their half-smiling, half- 
threatening grimace they are supposed to drive 
from the threshold any evil spirits which may 
approach, General Liang Py was standing now 
by the dragon at the right of the entrance to 
his house. 

Drawing his hand out of the pocket into 
which he had thrust it, our friend aimed di 
rectly at this block of carved granite. The 
shock of the explosion killed him instantly. 
The General, mortally wounded, lived for only 
a few hours. 

rhe results brought about by this astounding 
act surpassed all that we could have hoped 
The little Emperor was only six years ol 
For a long time his father, the Regent 
placed what little confidence he had left ir 
single person, Liang Py. Deprived now of 
support, the Imperial Family were thrown int 
utter confusion. 


They made a final attempt, however, to sa' 
the dynasty. As successor to Liang Py th 
put in command of the Manchu army Yuan 
Shi Kai, well known later as the first President 
of the new republic, to whom the outside world 
sent accredited diplomats. Yuan Shi Kai had 
acquired a reputation among his compatriots as 
an able general and an intrepid soldier. Later 
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Were Mother to choose for 
herself, quite probably she 
would want a Westinghouse 
Automaticlron, This is the 
famous Klixon thermostat. 
It's always at perfect ironing 


temperature. 


$8.75 






Where you've more latitude 
as to price choose a Grecian 
Urn Percolator Set. Here is 
truly irresistible beauty. 


$42.00 











fo EE ? 


The Turnover Toaster has 
for years been highly popu- 
lar as a gift. Turns the toast 
with a flip of the knobs—it's 
needed as regularly as break- 
fast-time rolls around. 





$8.50 
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The Westinghouse Waf- 
fle Iron has made waffles 
a habit in thousands of 
American homes. 
There's as ready a use for 
for it in the early morn- 
ing as for the midnight 
lunch. 
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No storage-battery radio 
is complete without a 
Rectigon, Give one to 
dad, or to the boy. For 
“A” and “B” and auto- 
mobile batteries. 


$18.00 





Bobbed or not, the girl 
with the curl is attractive 
Here, indeed, is a gift in 
keeping with the times. 
The Westinghouse Curl- 
ing Iron makesa splendid 
gift, and there is none 
more dependable. 
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How often would handy 
access to a gift carton of 
Westinghouse Mazda 
Lamps remind someone of 
you? No gift more prac- 
tical, nor more accept- 
able. Get the new white 
Mazda Lamps. 


A thoughtful gift for 
someone—the Westing- 
house Warming Pad. 
Soohing warmth partly 
describes its usefulness. 
Both young and old need 
its great, ready comfort. 


$8.50 
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Here's a gift for the 
“handy man about the 
home’’—most likely it's 
the boy, but it might be 
Dad. It’s fora hundred- 
and-one uses at the work 
bench in the basement. 











Who doesn’t need a gift 
like the Westinghouse Table 
Stove? There are so many 
uses for it! It fries the break- 
fast ina jiffy, toasts bread, and 
boils coffee right at the table. 
Surely a gift for someone you 
now. 

+} $10.50 








Here's a Westinghouse [}"} . 
Boudoir Iron, useful for | The Westinghouse Loving 
Cup Percolator Set. If you 


all kinds of light press-* | mt 
desire, Westinghouse Perco- 


You know a young 








ing. 

lady who could use it! | lators can also be obtained 
Fine for vacationists, equipped with the famous 
travelers, } Klixon thermostat. 
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every woman. j 
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Cozy Glow is another Give Mother a Westinghouse i] 
worthwhile gift. It’s for Automatic Electric Range. i 


warmth where you want So convenient! Merely set 
it—for the youngest ' | 
member of the family or 


the eldest. 


ner unaided. 


the clock, and it cooks din- 
As low i 


| 
$6.50 | 
$8.50 | 
$9.50 | 
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/ Here's an attractive ’ 
Westinghouse Percola- |).\¥ 
tor you would be proud ’ 
to give. Ask the Dealer [h- 
‘ to show you the full } 


Westinghouse Line. 
As low as $10.50 








E. & M. Co, 
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A Girl from China 


events proved him to be a man of daring 
character, unscrupulous, who placed his per. 
sonal ambition above the good of the country 
As a_pure-blooded Chinaman, and in his 
capacity of counselor to the Manchus. he 
could easily have given them a salutary com. 
mand to withdraw. For a time we really be. 
lieved that he was working for our party, 
In reality, the only end he sought was an 
agreement whereby his own egotism might 
be gratified. z 

Finally he made the following cynical state. 
ment to us: 

“I will force the Manchus to retire from 
power on one condition: you must make me 
President of the republic.” 

The cold-bloodedness of this proposition 
scandalized most of the members of the Kwo 
Ming Tang, and the result was that we were in 
a state of general upheaval and uncertainty 
The difficulty of communicating with our 
friends in the South was another serious com- 
plication. The republic had been established 
there with Sun Yat Sen as provisional President, 
with a Constituent Assembly composed of 
three representatives from each of the seven- 
teen southern or central provinces. We felt, 
however, that we must act and act promptly, 
for with a man like Yuan Shi Kai it was not 
possible to deliberate. From the moment we 
determined that we could not place our con- 
fidence in him, we must be prepared for his 
treachery. We could not allow his duplicity 
and his bad faith to scatter discord in our midst 
and to provoke pernicious discussion among our 
members. He might go so far as actually to dis- 
unite our party 

In this complicated state of affairs a solution 
had to be found at once. It was decided that 
Yuan Shi Kai must share the fate of Liang Py, 

We were thoroughly accquainted with his 
habits. Every morning he went to the Imperial 
Palace to confer with the Regent. We de- 
termined to station ten of our members at 
different places along the streets which Yuan 
Shi Kai always followed. These ten members 
were to be armed with bombs. It did not seem 
possible that he could escape. 

Those who were to take an active part in the 
affair had just left when two of our members 
from the South were announced. They were 
Mr. Tsai, Secretary of Public Instruction in 
the Sun Yat Sen cabinet, and Mr. Wang Ching 
Wei, Secretary of Public Affairs, sent by the 
Government of Nanking. They asked to be 
received at once, as they were bringing from 
Sun Yat Sen a message of extreme importance. 


E HELD a second reunion that night, 

which lasted into the early hours of the 
morning. This is. in substance, what Sun Yat 
Sen had charged his Ministers to say: 

“The most important thing for us all is that 
we remain united. No question of personal 
ambition should retard our action. I am now 
President of the republic, but I am ready to 
resign in favor of Yuan Shi Kai in the hope 
that, by such a measure, we may join the North 
and the South in an indivisible China. Our 
personal rivalries are of no interest whatever 
The great affair is that we should be rid of the 
Manchus.” 

In the midst of our excitement, as we dis- 
cussed his sacrifice, we suddenly recalled our 
own preparations now under way for the 
following day. Instantly messengers were 
dispatched to find the ten members of the hwo 
Ming Tang who had been appointed to cd 
stroy Yuan Shi Kai. Only six of them could be 
found, and the inevitable happened. As Yuan 
Shi Kai was crossing the avenue which leads 
to the Imperial Palaee, several bombs were 
thrown. One of the horses of his carriage was 
killed. but he himself escaped unscathed 

The lesson, however, was not lost. It was 
now clear to Yuan Shi Kai that he could not 
continue his policy of duplicity, but must come 
definitely over to our side. 

He ac cepted the noble sacrifice of the rival! 
whose position he had coveted, and Sun Yat Sen 
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JETS OF CRISTAL 


Crystal jets of pure water are played from every 


characterized by a cleanliness that equals if not 
angle on every glass jar and bottle in which a _ exceeds the care of the proudest housewife 


* Heinz Variety is to be put up, and each piece of And cleanliness is but one of the many 


glassware emerges as clean and sparkling as the virtues for which the Heinz institution is con- 


row of tumblers on your dresser. tinually striving. It is its aim to deserve the 


This ingenious machine symbolizes in a confidence of every woman by preparing good 
very practical way the spirit of cleanliness that things to eat in a way that good housekeepers 
prevails everywhere in the Heinz Kitchens. There approve + * H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


are no “neglected corners”. Every process is When in Pittsburgh don’t fail to visit the Heinz Kstchens. 
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A Girl from China 


: in his favor. Yuan Shi Kai solemnly 
resigned in 


yore that he would force the Regent and the 
im rial Family to withdraw. Though he had 
” he was very superstitious, and 


sense, 
. — believed that, as his life had been 
pared, he was bound now to carry out this 
promise faithfully. He did not, however, dare 
to face the Regent himself and ask for his signa- 
ture to an act of abdication. He compromised 
by sending one ol his officials, who succeeded 
with little difliculty in obtaining what he 
wanted. As a matter of fact, these last 
iescendants of an expiring régime really asked 
nothing better than to disappear trom a scene 
where their lives were continually in danger 
The act of abdication provided that the 
Manchus should be well treated, and that the 
Imperial Family receive a yearly pension of 
r million dollars, which has been continued 





» this day 

Compared with all that we had at first hoped 
the results obtained by the Kwo Ming Tang 
wem insignificant. We had dreamed of regener 
sting the entire Government, and we were now 
forced to accept a Compromise, to recognize a 
temporary President, about whose merits we 
were not all agreed. He bad rid us of the 
Imperial Family, but we could not help wonder 
ing if perhaps he did not already cherish the 
weret desire of substituting himself for the 
former occupants of the Imperial Palace. 

But good or bad as he might be, Yuan Shi 
Kai was installed as President. We were not 
strong enough yet to show ourselves mor 
republican than the head of the republic! 
Such being the situation, we were eager to find a 
new outlet for our energy. We had been a 
revolutionary society up to this time. Our 
obiect, which was to overthrow the Manchu 
lynasty, had been accomplished. Now we 
must progress, ourselves 





r A meeting held in Peking to determine 
** upon a program for future action, Mr. Lee 
Yu Ying set forth an admirable plan. 

“The time has passed,”’ he said, “for brutal, 
material contention. What our country ex 
pects of us now is an intellectual effort. We 
do not need to go on destroving life. We must 
devote ourselves to study. We need to broaden 
our horizon, to acquire new ideas and greater 
experience. China must be put in touch witl 
modern scientific discoveries. For this there 
isonly one way open to us; we must emigrate 
to the countries of western civilization.” 

This great citizen, who had not hesitated to 
spend his entire personal fortune in the pursuit 
four dream, told us of the organization which 
he had already undertaken to create, with the 
help of Chinese friends whom he had sent out 
asa vanguard, and who had kept in touch with 
him by correspondence. Mr. Lee had arranged 
lor the former revolutionists to follow their 
studies abroad, at the least possible cost 

Mr. Lee's plan was greeted with enthusiastic 
gratitude. Many of our members did not want 
to wait another day before setting out upon 
their travels. I would have been only too 
happy to leave with the first group who em- 
barked at once for France. But it was my 
luty, I knew, to make amends to my parents 
lor the hours of anguish which I had caused 
them, espec ially my beloved mother. Before 
aving her again, I wanted to reassure her, to 

miort her, and to make her feel my deep and 
nstant love 
Our Committee, moreover, deemed my 
presence useful in China, and thought I could be 
lassistance to the younger revolutionists who 
mained at home, unable for one reason or 
nother to follow the westward trail. So I con 
‘ented to keep in close touch with them, and 
to collaborate in editing a newspaper which we 
illed The Love of Country. 

When Yuan Shi Kai was informed of these 
projects, they upset him greatly. Convinced 
hat we were contemplating fresh attacks upon 
ils person, he surrounded us with spies. These 
poor hirelings of his could discover nothing con 
‘Picuous in any of our doings, as we had nothing 








ean, White and Fresh 


The secret lies in the rinsing 


Snowy white sheets, pillow slips and coun- 
terpanes—thick, soft bath towels—what a 
joy there is in their fresh cleanliness. But 
what a pity that after a few washings the 
tinge of grayness which begins to creep 
over your cherished white linens and cot- 
tons grows deeper and darker and they 
feel harsh to the touch. Yet there is a 
way by which you can keep their original 
charm much longer—if you 
follow the correct methods in 
washing. 

The secret lies in the proper 
rinsing—rinsing in scalding 
hot water in such a way that 
the scum which you see float- 
ing in the rinse water is kept 
from clinging to the very 
pores of the fabrics. It is the 
constant addition of this 
“scum” through repeated 
washings which makes clothes 
gray and harsh to the touch. 

Scalding rinse water ex- 
pands the fibers of the fabric 
just as hot water opens the 
pores of your skin. It permits 
the soap and dirt to be rinsed 
out thoroughly. All authori- 
ties agree that proper rinsing 
of cotton and linen pieces can 
only be done when scalding 
water is used for the first rinse. 

Dr. Robert Hummell of Case 
School of Applied Science, 
Cleveland, recently made a 
series of interesting tests to 
compare the effectiveness of rinsing 
mechanically in the Laun-Dry-Ette with 
ordinary hand methods. In every test he 
found thatclothes washed and rinsed in the 
Laun-Dry-Ette had much more of this 
scum removed than those rinsed by hand. 
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Rinse! Rinse! 


The manufacturers of 
soap all emphasize the 
need of thorough rinsing 
to keep clothes looking 
their best. Lever Brothers 
who 
“Clothes f 
until they are 
rinsed. You can le 
dirt with soap but if you 
leave soap and dirt in 
the clothes by incom plete 
rinsing, you will never 
have really clean clothes. 
The first 
linens and cottons should 
be scalding, if possible. 
keeps 
liquid so thatitis easily 
rinsed away, carrying 
the dirt with it.’ 


When you use a Laun-Dry-Ette you 
can rinse the clothes in the machine 
without placing your hands in the water. 
Then you can use scalding water for rins- 
ing and keep the “scum” from caking and 
clinging to the fabric. You'll find that 
cottons and linens washed andrinsed this 
way inthe Laun-Dry-Ette keep their white- 
ness and softness much longer than those 
rinsed by ordinary methods. 

For ten years the Laun- 
Dry-Ette has been one of the 
most advanced types of wash- 
ing machines. The NEW 
GRAY MODEL has many 
improvements for faster, bet- 
ter washing which any Laun- 
Dry-Ette dealer will gladly 
explain to you. The Laun- 
Dry-Ette never breaks a but- 
con or bends a fastener— 
there’s no extra mending 
after washday. Itrinses white 
clothes mechanically in scald- 
ing water; table and bed linen 
come out snowy white; towels 
soft and fresh. 

To help you preserve the 
whiteness of your linens, tow- 
els and white garments we 
have prepared a booklet “The 


make 


aren 


osen 


rinse for 


the soap End of Gray Wash Days” 
which gives many washing 
. hints. It explains the impor- 


tance of the scalding rinse 
and gives the full secret of 
how to keep the clothes white. We will 
gladly mail the booklet free. Send your 
name and address on the coupon below. 


THE LAUNDRYETTE MFG. CO, 


1184 East 1s2nd St., Cleveland, Ohio 
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At Midnight, December Ist! 


The Pillsbury Health Bran Prize Contest closes December 1, 1925—until 


then you have every chance to win 


one of the cash prizes which total 


$1,000 in Gold 


HE close of the Pillsbury Health Bran 

Contest is just around the corner. In 
a little while our committee of domestic 
scientists will decide upon the sixty-three 
housewives who will share $1,000 in gold. 
A few minutes spent in your kitchen- 
and at your desk—and your name may 
be among the winners! We want favor- 
ite recipes for bran muffins, bran bread, 
bran cookies, or novel ideas for serving 


$1,000 in 





This contest will close Dec. 1, 1925 [en- 
tries must bear postmark not later than 
Dec. 1}. Winners will be announced in 
the Literary Digest, Feb. 13, and by mail 
to all contestants. Three competent do- 
mestic scientists wiil make awards. In 
event of ties, the prize tied for will be 
awarded to each tying contestant. 


Read These Directions 


Remember, 63 awards are offered for the 
best groups of five suggestions. You may 
submit as many groups as you desire, bu* 
each group should consist of exactly five 
{5} suggestions, neither more nor less. 
Any of the five may be recipes contain- 
ing Pillsbury’s Hea.ch Bran or merely 
ideas for original uses. We want your 
ideas—literary merit is not required. 
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PRIZES 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran in any form. 
We wish to discover the many clever 
ways ingenious housewives are serving 
Pillsbury’s Health Bran. We want you 
to give us a list of the five (5} best ways 
you know of using Pillsbury’s Bran, 
either favorite recipes or original ways 
of serving it. To secure the best group of 
five suggestions, we are offering the fol- 
lowing prizes: 


First Prize ; ; ‘ . $200 
For each of the next six . ’ ; 50 
For each of the next six . : ; = i 
For each of the next twenty ; 10 | 
For each of the next thirty : : 5 


Write clearly on one side of the paper 
only, print your name and address plainly 
and mail to the Pillsbury Flour Mills 
Company, Dept. F, Minneapolis, Minn., 
before midnight, De- 
cember 1, 1925. * 


Helpful Booklet 
Sent Free 


To aid you, we will send 
you gratis an illustrated 
booklet on Pillsbury’s 
Health Bran. And to every 
entrant we will send, after 
the close of the contest, a 
copy of Pillsbury’s Cook 
Book illustrated in colors. 
Flour Mills 
Company, Minneapolis, 
U.S.A. 


Pillsbury 


One of the family 





A Girl from China 


to hide, but as they wanted to keep their sine- 
cures and their comfortable salaries, they 
wrote out reports every day concerning our 
slightest movements. 
_ Yuan Shi Kai was too clever to be deceived 
for long. Seeing that his scheme of 
us had failed, he determined to try flattery in 
order to corrupt us. I was his first victim, “He 
sent me word that the Government wanted to 
give me a prize because of the diligent way in 
which I had studied. ; 

“A prize!’ was my astonished answer 
“Why? Because I have done my duty? | 
do not need a prize for that. If this is a subtle 
way of offering me money, I beg to remind you 
that my parents are not in need. As for myself 
even if I were so poor as to be in positive dis. 
tress, I would not accept money in exchange for 
an effort I had made with the hope of helping 
my country.” - 

Yuan Shi Kai, no doubt, found thi 
reply displeasing. It did not discourage him. 
however. He soon made me a new proposition 
This time I was to assume the management of a 
school formed for teaching how t 
weave cloth. I responded that as I was onh 
eighteen, I did not think I had had experienc 
enough to carry such responsibilities on my 
shoulders. ‘ 

“IT must devote myself to study,” I added, 
“T am soon leaving for Europe.” 

The firmness with which I refused to accept 
anything he offered was interpreted by Yuan 
Shi Kai as an act of open hostility. From this 
time on he considered me as an enemy. He 
had me watched more closely than ever | 
could not take a step in any direction without 
three spies following close upon my heels 

I did not, however, change any of my habits 
on this account. I continued, as formerly, to go 
to the meetings of the ex-revolutionists, with 
my brother and our friend, the diplomat, of 
whom I have already spoken. Often I ad- 
dressed the assembly, recalling past deeds, dis- 
cussing our future line of action. I remember 
one night I made this declaration 

“It is to the blood shed by our friends that 
we owe the privilege of continuing our effort. 
Let us be worthy of their sacrifices. Let us 
carry on as they would have us the work 
started by them. What would they wish us to 
do now? To consecrate our endeavor not to 
destruction, but to construction!” 

Our adversary, Yuan Shi Kai, had an answer 
reacy for me. He was about to put a stop to 
our efforts to reestablish order by committing 
a crime. 


Spying on 





irlogant 


women 


I SHALL always remember with anguish the 
date cf March 21,1913. A telegram brought 
us the news that Sung Tchow Jen, one of the 
most noble characters and the greatest souls in 
China, one of the most inspired leaders of our 
party, had been assassinated. In losing this great 
patriot, we lost hopes which we were not to see 
rise again. As to the direct cause of his death, 
there was no doubt possible in our minds as to 
who had instigated this political crime. Sly 
and ambitious, Yuan Shi Kai had mistaken our 
moderation for weakness. 

We longed for reparation. 
members were for attacking 
directly. He was the guilty one 
we spare him? 

I sided with the more moderate group who 
opposed the execution of the President. If we 
made Yuan Shi Kai our victim, public opinion 
would condemn us. 

We knew that the Government coffers were 
empty and that Yuan Shi Kai was preparing 
to launch a new Joan which would place in his 
hands the money necessary to become, tem- 
porarily at least, all powerful. This loan was 
unpopular with the masses. Our duty was 
to prevent its execution. It was the Secretary 
of the Treasury whom we must attack ; 

All night long, at a meeting held in Tientsin, 
we discussed the situation feverishly. The 
volunteers who offered themselves all wanted 
to dispose of Yuan, and Yuan only. 


Many of the 
Yuan Shi Kai 
Why should 
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Foods will look so appetizing 


OVEN-BAKED—TABLE-SERVED—IN PYREX 


For roasting and serving fow], 
baked fish, steak, chops and 
hash. See pages 24-25—Ex- 
pert's Book on Better Cooking. 





Pyrex PLATTER 








H OF 20¢ 7 Cc: Aa N H- A V E 





T HOLIDAY time, you are especially eager to 
have the foods you serve taste most deli- 
ciously, look most appetizing. In anticipation of 
home-comings, Christmas and New Year’s din. 
ners, give yourself the satisfaction,of using 
labor-saving, beautiful PYREX dishes! 

Then, you can bake most of the meal in the 
oven, utilizing every bit of oven heat! When it 
is time to serve the meal, instead of having to 
transfer the foods to china platters or dishes — 
your PYREX Dishes can be put right on the table! 
And—you will have no pots and pans to do after 
the meal! 

PYREX does not dent, discolor or absorb food 
odors. Over 25,000,000 PYREX dishes are now in 
use. Ask your favorite store for PYREX! 


The ‘‘Expert’s Book on Better Cooking”’ 


will be sent you on request. 


Pyrex CASSEROLE 
No. 627 


Handsome, new, with 
handles for convenient 
serving. Ideal for stuffed 
tomatoes, baked onions, 
sweet potato and nuts, 
chicken or oyster pies 
See pages 6, 7—Expert’s 
Book on Better Cooking. 
No. 315 


Pyrex Tea Pot No. 24 
Pyrex Tea Tite No. 706 


Forall the hearth-hugging days 
ot winter, delicious tea brewed 
ina Pyrex Tea Pot—transpar- 
ent, beautiful! Boiling water 
won't crack it. 


The “EXPERT'S BOOK 

ON BETTER COOKING” 

—will be sent to you free on 

request. It contains scores of 

\ delicious recipes for Pyrex- 
* oven cookery. Address Dept 
H, for this interesting Book. 


PyREX 
CusTARD Cups 
No. 424 
For custards, junkers., 
mousses, popovers, muf 


Book on Better Cooking 


Pyrex PuppING DisH 
SQUARE No. 801 


Very much liked for macaroni 
and cheese, rice, spaghetti, 
scalloped oysters and: onions, 
cauliflower au gratin, potato 
and celery scallop, also tor 
souffles of all kinds, corn starch 
puddings,etc See pages 8-9 Ex- 
pert’s Book on Better Cooking 


PY REX 


Originators and Patente 





A PRODUCT OF CORNING GLASS WORKS, ¢ 


eS 


In using advertisements see 
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ORNING, N.Y. 


»f Oven Glassware 


page 0 





fins and cup-cakes. See 
pages 18-19— Expert's 
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GORHAM SILVER 





WILLIAM MUNN SMITH, a Master Craftsman for 20 years at the Kerr Division —the Gorham workshop of Santa Claus 


Fi Or Chris lmds * « « The Master Crafts- 


men at the three division factories of the Gorham 
Company have worked throughout the year pre- 
paring for this Christmas. Every conceivable gift 
that can be wrought in sterling silver has been 
produced by these distinguished artists. Your 


best jeweler has them. 


GORHAM 


PROVIDENCE NEW YORK 


tAMERICA’S . LEADING - SILVERSMITHS - FOR - OVER 


December 1925 Good Housekeeping 


90 


YEARS 















ee 


A Girl from China 


{could not deliberate any longer. I de- 
dared that I would myself make the attack on 
the Secretary of the Treasury. It was decided 
that I should sc _ at once for Peking with 

sary DomDS. 
Ora cath al point we could not take too 
many precautions about keeping our intentions 
ectet. We planned therefore to envelop in 
mystery the journey that lay before me, be 
ween Tientsin and Peking. It would perhaps 
be the last I should ever make. a 

| disguised my self by doing my hair in two 

ng braids which hung down my back. My 
forehead was uncovered, and my face scarcely 
recognizable to any one in the habit of seeing 
me ina European hat. My costume was com- 
nosed of a pair of linen trousers, such as the 
working women wear in China, and a blue linen 
blouse which fell over my hips. Under this 
blouse I wore a belt. In the belt I hid my 
jynamite. The bombs were packed in my 
valise. 

In the train I had several hours to reflect. 
My will was strong, but I could not help feeling 
very lonely. I comforted myself with a thought 
which was often in my mind—it was not for our 
family that I was working, but for all China, 
for our magnificent people, so brave and so 
miserable. With this conviction in my heart 
the sacrifice of my life seemed a privilege. 


HEN we reached Peking I was met by a 

friend whose parents owned a large piece of 
property near Tientsin, upon which I was sup- 
posedly one of the farm girls. He put me ina 
rickshaw, with my valise in front of me. I 
touched my belt to see if my dynamite car- 
tridges were still there. Everything was safe 
I could not, however, rid myself of an un- 
pleasant, harassing impression which wore on 
my nerves. In the corridor of the train I had 
noticed a man who seemed to me suspicious. 

Isaw him without looking at him. I felt him 
there, and his presence was oppressive. Once 
only did his eyes and mine meet. He had a 
cigarette in his mouth, and I saw him through 
acloud of smoke. Yet his glance seemed fixed 
upon me as though I were his prey 

As soon as we reached Peking, this man had 
hurried out of the station, and as he passed on 
quickly he was saluted by four Chinamen. I 
felt instinctively that this formal greeting was 
a signal. 

In addition to this, I was now arriving in 
Peking under entirely new circumstances. I 
had not wanted to impose upon the kind 
devotion of the European diplomat who was 
such a reliable friend. I knew that if he had 
ome, as usual, to meet me at the train, this 
would have attracted attention, as [ was in 
peasant costume. This great adventure upon 
which I had now embarked must not, [ felt, 
expose the life of another, nor his honor. 

So I gave the human pony who was pulling 
my rickshaw the address of a restaurant in 
Ha Ta Men Avenue. This inn was a favorite 
meeting-place for the revolutionists. The 
proprietor and the servants had always shown 
a discreet sympathy with our cause. I was 
sure, no matter what the hour, to find some of 
uur members there, probably on the lookout for 
me, who would be able to give me my orders. 

As soon as my rickshaw was under way, I 
turned around as though to arrange the braids 
which hung down my back. A glance brought 
relief. It was evident that my anxiety during 
the journey had been purely nervous. No one 
vas following me—at least, so I believed. 

My coolie stopped finally before the entrance 
othe restaurant. Like all our Chinese houses, 
this Inn was separated from the street by an 
inner Courtyard. The passage, or alley, leading 
0 it was long and winding, and on this 
November afternoon already dark. I entered 
the lower floor which was reserved for the 
kitchens and pantries of the restaurant. Every 
one Was busy preparing for dinner. The public 
and private dining-rooms were on the first 
‘oor. I went up the narrow staircase, and in 
the hall above I met one of the waiters, who 
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In This Simple Way 
“Sell Yourself” a 


BEE-VAC 


ou hear men sav that women 

y can be sold any kind of an elec- 
tric cleaner. 

We know different. The astound- 
ing success of the Bee-Vac is proof 
that women are critical buvers. 

They were quick to sense the re- 
markable value of the Bee-Vac. 


‘ pe 7 
“Electric Cleaner” Wise 
The average woman knows what 

she wants 1n an electric cleaner. 

Bee-V ac dealers, realizing this, do 
not attempt to its efficiency 
through exaggerated claims, un- 
sound arguments or other forced sell- 
ing methods 


prove 


They have a more convincing, 
more courteous way. They sav to 
women, ‘‘Let us send the Bee-Vac to 
your home—so vou can see for yourse/f 
whether it is the cleaner vou want.” 
by 


itself all 


they will not insist 
Comparison Tells 
According to the Bee-Vac ‘‘Self Sell- 
ing’ plan you select three or four 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC 


If ic does not sell 
itself 





COMPANY, Dept. R-167, Chi 


Self Selling 
BEE-VAC 


other cleaners and have 
vour home along with 


You compare these cleaners with 
Bee-Vac--for ability to get all 
deeply embedded dirt, all dust, all 
surface litter—for fast cleaning—for 
beauty—for light weight and ease 
of handling—for sturdy 
tion. You compare the low Bee-Vac 
$44.50 price and 2-vear gua 


Déalers know that the Bee-Vac 
cannot be excelled in anv practical 
way—that 


long to decide to keep the Bee-V ac 


Write for the Facts 


More than 400,000 
use the Bee-Vac. The resting 
tories of leading women's magaz 
endorse it 
electric cleaner making are t 





construc- 


rantee 
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Sixteen vears 





Send a postcard tor the n 
Bee-Vac dealer who will : 
vou make the test—and for booklet 
entitled “Sell Yourself a Bee-Va 
and Save $1 \ ncern 
ing the Bee-Vac electric iron at$ 
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Think What the | 
Wonderful Savage 
“Spin-Rinse,Spin-Dry” 
Saves You— 


HIS newest, most advanced 


~ 









method of rinsing as you dry 


saves every woman who does her own washing worlds of 
work and worry. Here are just a few of your savings when 
you launder the Savage “Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry” way which 
you can multiply by 52 for your annual comfort: 


1—Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry saves you 
many hours each washday; by itsaid 
you wash, blue, rinse and dry an en- 
tire tubfull at a time, from clothes 
basket toclothes line in 18 minutes. 
Not merely washed, mind you, but 
blued, rinsed and dried as well! 


2—Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry saves you 
all piecework handling of laundry. 
Simply put in the soiled clothes (7 
large sheets or equivalent) and take 
them out 18 minutes later, beauti- 


fully cleaned and dry for the line. 
3—Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry saves you 
using “set” or extra tubs, all oper- 
ations are done right in the Savage 
itself; from basket to line you 
never remove or replace a garment 
or a part of the washer. 
4—Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry saves your 
clothes from excessive handling; it 
rinses and drys without rubbing or 
any wringing. It saves you water 
and gas. 


In addition to all this, your Savage saves you: 


—money that would otherwise be spent 
in employing outside help for cleaning 
pillows, blankets, comforters, etc. It washes 
everything. 

—time, because you can houseclean, play 
or rest while your Savage works. It re- 
quires no watching—no working 
with it. 

—sewing, and mending because it dries 


The story of Savage “Spin-Rinse, 
LET “Keeping out of hot water.” 


without breaking buckles or buttons, 
snaps or fasteners. 

—lroning, because it dries without leaving 
any deep creases. 

—money on repairs, because it has but five 
major units and a minimum of working 
parts. 

—annoyance, because it never needs the 
oil-can. 


Spin-Dry” is told in the FREE BOOK- 


Use this coupon or a post card. 


Made ard Guaranteed by 


SAVAGE ARMS 
107 SAVAGE AVE. 


CORPORATION —s_y 
UTICA, N. Y. 
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WASHER & DRYER 
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City 


TS, and pin hinse/ 


-Dry/ 


Savage Arms Corporation, Utica, N. Y. 


I want to know about “Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry” 
Name 


Street 


G. H, 12-26 


A Girl from China 


recognized me in spite of my disguise. 
speaking a word he led me to 
opened on a second courtyard 
revolutionists were waiting for nx 

“Everything is ready,” I said 
only tell me what is expected of my 

They explained that our associates jn the 
South had given their hearty approval to nn 
plan of action. Indeed, a number of volun. 
teers had offered to take my plac« 
infinitely touched by this generou 
but I could not accept it 

“To offer your life spontaneously for a 
cause,’’ I said, “is an act which concerns only 
your own conscience. To take some one else's 
place in making such a sacrifice would be a 
purely personal, not a patriotic matter.” 

My friends did not let me finish. 

“These young volunteers of whom we speak,” 
they declared, “are as fanatical, as ardent 
lovers of their duty as we are. There is. how. 
ever, a difference between them and you. They 
can give only their lives to the cause. By 
dying for it they will render the only real 
service of which they are capable, whereas your 
presence among us is indispensable. We need 
your ideas, your thoughts, far more than th 
sacrifice of your life.” 

Deeply moved, I was about to answer when 
the door was thrust suddenly open. The 
servant whom I had met in the hall rushed in 
in a terrible state of excitement. He spoke 
in a very low tone as though he were afraid of 
being overheard. ‘‘Excuse me, Miss. There 
are two men downstairs,” he whispered, “two 
Secret Service agents. They are after you. 
They recognized you at the railroad station, 
and they followed you. They have sent me up 
to find out if you are really Miss Tcheng. They 
offer me $700 and a good job in the Govern- 
ment if { can find out for sure that you are 
really the person they want. They swear that 
you are a revolutionist and that you are carry- 
ing dynamite on your person!” , 

The poor fellow began to tremble. His 
sympathy for our republican ideals was not 
quite ardent enough to make him care to take 
part in the present drama. 

“Oh, Miss,” he said with an accent of pity 
which touched me profoundly, ‘if your father 
knew this, what a disgrace for him!” 


Withou 
*« Toom which 
Where three 


“You need 


] was 
Propositi n, 


HERE was no time for discussion. I realized 

that I must act without losing a moment. I 
asked this servant to get me a rickshaw, and 
1 ran into an adjoining room and dressed as 
quickly as possible. I had put some European 
clothes in my valise. I undid my braids, re- 
arranged my hair, and put on a pair of high- 
heeled slippers such as I wore with evening 
dress. I threw over my shoulders a long 
cloak and pulled well down on my forehead 
a soft velvet toque. This hasty toilet was 
scarcely finished when the poor “boy” came 
back to tell me that, the rickshaw was waiting. 

My one preoccupation was to gain time. 
With a start of but a minute or two I might 
have a chance to escape. I counted on the 
change of costume to bewilder the policemen, 
if only at the first glance. 

To the loyal servant I gave the following 
explanation: 

“Tell these men that you have listened at the 
door to our conversation, that you have over- 
heard me say that I was going to join some of 
our revolutionist comrades in the Tchen Men.” 

It was on this false information that I based 
all my hopes of getting away from Yuan Shi 
Kai's secret agents. They could not suppose 
that this hotel waiter had informed me as to 
their presence and their suspicions. I counted 
that having found out supposedly what they 
wanted to know about my movements, they 
would not commit the professional error ol 
trying to arrest me on the spot, but would 
content themselves with following me in the 
hope of rounding up the group of revolutionists 
I was about to join. 

It seemed to me that I should never be able 
to get down that narrow staircase! 
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Look at that tire! And the roof of that 
house! Note the ruined doorway... . 
EarthquakeP ... No. This is always 
what happens when you look through or- 
dinary, old-fashioned window glass, with 
which the /eft-hand window is glazed. 

Now look through the right-hand win- 
dow. See how accurately and clearly the 
details of the house and car appear? 
This right-hand window is glazed with 
polished Plate Glass. 

Plate Glass gives not only clear vision, 
but perfect vision. It cannot distort a 
view or cause the slightest injury to your 
eyes. Its surfaces are flat, parallel and 
highly polished. Yet the manufacture 
of Plate Glass is so carefully and eco- 
nomically organized that it costs but little 


PLATE GLASS 


MANUFACTURERS 


ne 
a. ” PO LEO EHS: WCRI Ge 3 


more than wavy, irregular window glass. 


Used to glaze either a large or a small 


house, the cost of Plate Glass will average 
only about one per cent of the total cost 
of the house. It cleans easily. It resists 
severe shocks and blows. 
sound. And its brilliant, gleaming sur- 
faces increase selling and renting values. 


It minimizes 


Used inside the house to protect the 


surfaces of fine furniture, Plate Glass 
adds its own satiny beauty of surface to 
the decorations. 
tors recommend its use wherever possible. 
Such small pieces are not ex- 
pensive and may be obtained 
from hardware dealers every- 
where, 
edges smoothed, ready for use. 


Many notable decora- 


cut to size, with 





of AMERICA 


First National Bank Building, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


In using advertisements see 
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do not convey their loveliness—you must 
see them at your furniture store. 


This green shield trademark is found on 
every genuine Imperial Table. 


IMPERIAL FURNITURE CO. 


Something Tew 
Something Wonderful 


for Gifts 


The latest thing for the home are Imperial Artwood 


| Tables. Each is a genuine art posses- 
| sion, reproducing the most delicate and 
beautiful carved designs, richly tinted. 


Ordinarily the cost would be pro- 
ve, but our methods of craftsmanship 
the prices unbelievably low. Pictures 


ey Write Department B for pictures 
of Artwood Tables, aiso free copy 
of our famous book, “Heirlooms 
of Tomorrow”, on the decorative 
uses of tables. 


“W orld’s Greatest Table Factory” 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 


SPATE m mx 








Give something different this Christmas. Something 
smart and original. 
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A Girl from China 


As I passed along the hall, my knees we 
shaking under me. Through the window | 
could see the winter sky. It was tinged with 
pink, the pink of the Peking twilight. Ip q, 
courtyard the lanterns were already light 
and swaying back and forth in the November 
wind, All this seemed infinitely sad. ; 

The hotel had only one « ntrance, so Thad 
go out by the same door on the Ha Ta Me 
Avenue by which I had come in. The two men 
were on the look-out. The instant they caught 
sight of me. they shrank back into the shadows 
They had recognized me, evidently, but the 
did not want me to see them, as they SUPPose: 
they could follow me unperceived. More thay 
this, they were perhaps afraid, these fain 
hearted agents of Yuan Shi Kai. They kney 
I had bombs on my person or in my valig 
They did not doubt that I would ‘use th 
dynamite if I felt escape was impossible, any 
they had no desire to end their lives with me ip 
an explosion. They followed me at a distang 
one of them in a rickshaw, the other on a 
bicycle. 





M’* COOLIE ran like the wind. Th 

shortest way from the Ha Ta Men to th 
Tchen Men is through the Legation quarter 
The police following me would therefore find i: 
natural that I should traverse the Legatio: 
quarter. Once there, I would, of course, go» 
farther. They could not touch me, as this par 
of Peking, inhabited by the members af a 
foreign levations, is neutral territory, when 
neither the Chinese Government nor the pol 
has any authority. Other agents, whom th} 
police had scattered on this interminable ay 
nue, joined in the pursuit. We went faster ap 
faster. They followed at a discreet distang 
The race lasted for about twelve minutes. |t 
seemed a lifetime 

At last, we turned sharply through the wi 
of the Legation quarter. I paid my cooliea 
we drew up before the entrance of the Hit 
des Wagons-Lits. My pursuers did not eve 
then rush forward to seize me, as they might 
have done in defiance of international law 
They were deterred by the fear that my bombs 
might cost them their lives. 

I went into the big hall, outwardly calm, an 
sat down at one of the tables where Englis 
people were taking their tea. This life 
leisure and luxury was going on, unchanged 

How many times, in that same hall, | ha 
come for tea myself with my European friends 
What had I in common now with the Souma 
of those days? I felt a thousand years old 

A few moments later I caught sight of t! 
two men who had followed me, standing out 
side the big entrance door. Powerless t 
hands on me, they nevertheless wanted to mak 
sure of where I was. Thev heard me ask att 
hotel office for a quiet room on the seco 
floor, and I saw them start away just as 1 
into the elevator 

When I reached my room I was almos 
afraid to be alone Ever since | had leit 
Tientsin I had not found a moment 
my thoughts and deliberate on what | shou 
do. Events had driven me hither and thither 
as the autumn wind a leaf, yet I could not 
reflect; I must act 

I put my valise in the closet of my room. | 
unfastened my belt and tucked it away In 4 
drawer with the dynamite still in the pocket 
Then I rang lor the “bov”’ (in our hotels all the 
service is done by men). I explained to hit 
that my baggage was still at the station, tat 
I wanted to dine downstairs, and that I must 
have an evening dress. I asked him to go*® 
quickly as possible to Morrison Avenue, in U 
Legation quarter, where he could tind what | 
wished in one of the big stores. 

He had no sooner left me than I was started 
by a sudden rapping at the door. It was 
hotel clerk to explain that some one was caling 
me on the telephone. , 

The telephone booth was on the grouné 
floor, near the office of the hotel. I humed 
down, and I confess my hand trembled as 
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The rug illustrated above is Holmes Larchmont Wilton No. 237, Color 43. 


Christmas Comes but Once a Year, but a 


Handsome Rug is a Constant Joy 


i©TS that endure are the best of all, particularly when they combine 
beauty with years of service, as does a Holmes Wilton rug. 
No single article of furnishing will so transform and enrich a room as a 
beautiful rug, for the reason that the rug is the foundation of decorative 
effect. This is especially true of Wiltons because their Oriental designs 
and harmonious colorings typify the newest in interior decoration. 


A Holmes LARCHMONT rug is a gift of lasting value because the 
quality woven into every one insures long wear and satisfaction. And for 
all their rich appearance, these superb Wilton rugs are not expensive. 

ARCHIBALD HOLMES & SON - Established 1857 - PHILADELPHIA 


Also manufacturers of 


The Holmes WELLINGTON — a The Holmes DE LUXE—a plain 
high grade worsted Wilton rug in centre Wilton rug with narrow 
beautiful designs and colorings. borders in chinz effects. 


HOLMES “2” 
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Gold Medal ] r Scotch 

Fancy—brighte he evening 

like an open fire—O) good! 

Ce Another Kit tested 
i recipe from the ( Medal 
itchen. M Setty 


Crocker anc 










Corner of Gold Med- 
al Kitchen — where 
Miss Betty Crocker 
andher staff Kitchen- 
test samples from 
each batch of Gold 
Medal Flour. 








How this supreme Kitchen-test 
actually cuts baking failures right in half! 


Now ...no matter how inexperienced... you 
can bake just as delicious dishes as any one of 
your neighbors—every time you bake 


FTEN the same brand of flour does 
not always bake the same way in 
your oven. Undoubtedly you have no- 
ticed this. 
It is the direct cause of more than one- 
half of all baking failures! 


Not because the flour is bad. But sim- 


that batch of flour is never allowed to 
reach you. : apres, 
: ’ . My Spectal Offer of Kitchen- 
Each sample must bake in the same per- ested Recipes 
fect way as all the others. That means 


test the flour in our kitche : 
every sack will act the same way for you. eee a ee eee 


— 
4 are 


ful new recipes, 


also creating and testing delight- 


Now you can bake with a light heart. We have printed all these 


ply because—although always the same 
chemically — a brand of flour may still 
differ in baking results each time. 

So a miller has only one way of being sure 
that his flour will always act the same 
foryou. By Kitchen-testingasample from 
every batch. By baking with it himself. 
That’s what we do with all Gold Medal 


Sure of success! Every sack of this fine 
flour acts the same perfect way in your 
oven. We guarantee it. 


This is our guarantee to you— 


Two million women now use only Gold 
Medal Flour for all their baking. 

But if you have never tried it, do this. 
Order a sack from your grocer and 


Kitchen-tested recipeson cards and filed them 
in neat wooden boxes, A quick, ready in- 
dex of recipes and cooking suggestions. 
These Gold Medal Home Service boxes 
We will send you 
And as fast as w 
to y u free. Just 
new Kitchen-tested recipes con- 


cost us exactly 70¢ each. 
one for that price. 
new recipes 
think 

stantly. 


e€ create 


we mail them 


If you prefer to see first what the recipes 
are like, just send us 10c to cover cost of 


Flour. We Kitchen-test samples from packing and mailing. 
each batch. Before any of it is allowed 


to enter your home. 















try it out as much as you please. Check the coupon for which- 


ever you desire — the sample 


If it does not give you the most uni- 
form good results of any flour vou have 
ever tried — you may at any time return 
the unused portion of your sack of 
Aour to your grocer. He will 


recipes or the complete Gold 
Medal Home Se rvice box. 
- ft Y 
+t 
30M Cr us pon now 
Anew del ) 


Perfect baking results—always 


We have a kitchen just like 
yours. Each morning we receive 





soht ouaits ou 





MISS BETTY CROCKER 


a) ¢ ‘4 = Washb Crosby Cor — > 
samples of each batch of Gold ad tee ge - md pany, Dent. 130" : = 
" . . , Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Medal Flour milled. Miss Betty CARES HTICE. ‘VOC WER Copy Aan. oe 
Crocker and her staff bake with ice box of Kitchen-tested 
them recipes. (It is understood I receive free all 


will use only Kitchen - tested 
flour. It is the one way you 
can be sure every sack will 
always act the same way in 
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new recipes as they are printed.) 
] Enclosed find 10c for selected samples of 
Kitchen-tested recipes. 


Ne bake biscuits, cookies, 
doughnuts, pastries of every kind. 
Simply everything. If a sample 
Pa not bake exactly right — 
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‘GOLD MEDAL FLOUR ~Kitchen-tested 


MILLED BY WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN 
Tune in on Gold Medal Radio Station 
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Why Not Now ? 


your oven. now? 





» ALSO CREATORS OF WASHBU RN's PANCAKE FLOUR, GOLD MEDAL CAKE FLOUR, WHEATIES AND PURIFIED BRAN 


_ h weee cooking talks for women every Mon., Wed. 
(WCOCO—4 16.4 meters), St. Paul-Minne- Goup MEDAL Station and Fri., at 10:45 A.M. By Betty Cro ker, 
apolis, Interesting programs daily. Also 404m 


Gold Medal Flour Home Service Dept. 
“Service to the Northwest” 
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A Girl from China 


took the receiver. Who would answer my 
“Hello”? Friend or foe? 

Some one spoke in English, and I recognized 
the voice of a revolutionary friend. He did not 
use Chinese lest the telephone “boys” might 
jntercept our conversation. He told me that 
both the gates of the Legation quarter were 
being guarded by Secret Service agents. The 
slightest effort to escape now would be dis- 
astrous. All this was explained very cleverly 
in terms comprehensible only to the initiated. 
Any outsider would have supposed that we 
were talking about a social function postponed 
for some insignificant reason. 

“What about the candy you brought with 
you in your valise?” my friend asked. “It will 

stale if kept too long.” 

“Can you come here for it?” I asked. 

“T’ll come at once,” he answered. “You will 
find me at the side door of the hotel, which 
opens at the end of the long corridor.” 

I hurried back to my room and made a 
parcel of the dynamite. I took the bombs out 
of the valise and wrapped them up carefully. 
They were so small, so insignificant, in com- 

rison with all the good and all the harm we 
~— they might accomplish! 

When I went to the side door about ten 
minutes later, my friend was there. We ex- 
changed a few banal words, and he left me, 
carrying with him the precious charge. 

My heart seemed torn in two. Fate was 
forcing me to sever all the bonds which held 
me to my dearest friends. I could do nothing. 
I was powerless. I must consent to live with- 
out seeing my comrades, without hearing from 
them, and without even knowing what was to 
be the next move. 

On the bed, where a moment before I had 
tied up the dynamite and the bombs, I saw 
my new gown. They say a woman remembers 
all the dresses she has ever worn. In spite of my 
emotion, I must confess that, although I was 
to put on this one only once in my life, I found 
this toilet very becoming. I arranged my hair 
with a certain coquetry, and I finally entered 
the dining-room as eight o'clock was striking. 

How many lives I had lived since eight 
o'clock that morning! 

Seated at the tables were the same people 
one always meets in this fashionable restaurant 
at the dinner hour—people of all nationalities, 
Chinese people in European costume, tourists, 
habitués who had brought their friends with 
them. I knew many of them, and I concluded 
from the way they greeted me that this trying 
day had not left any outward and visible marks. 

I found the dinner excellent. 


UT if the guests of the Wagons-Lits Hotel 

little dreamed of all the turmoil within my 
heart, there were others who had forgotten 
nothing. As I was enjoying the bonbons and 
cakes at the end of dinner, a card was brought 
tome. I read the name—Mr. Chin. 

I knew this Mr. Chin. He had been a revolu- 
tionist in the early days, one of those weak 
characters who had succumbed to the bribes 
offered by Yuan Shi Kai. He had deserted us 
and was now in the service of our enemy. 

I found Mr. Chin waiting for me in one of the 
smaller parlors. After an exchange of greetings 
I asked him to what I owed the honor of his visit. 

He appeared rather embarrassed at this 
question. “Would you believe it, Miss 
Tcheng?” he answered. “It was the police who 
informed me of your arrival in Peking!’ 

I shrugged my shoulders. ‘Do you find the 
news so thrilling?” I asked. 

“We were notified,” he went on, “that you 
are Carrying explosives bombs hag 

I was playing with a fan I held in my hands. 
My dress had a long train, and I imagined that 
I looked like any woman of the world. Glanc- 
ing squarely at Mr. Chin, I waited a moment. 
_ “Do [really seem to be a person who is carry- 
ing bombs?” 

His embarrassment was becoming more and 
more pronounced. Without stopping for 
breath, he continued: 








Make this 
cA Star-Rite Christmas 


“Tae is no Christmas joy for grown-ups 
quite so keen as that of giving something 
really appreciated. And your search for pres- 
ents that will be appreciated—the most vex- 
ing of all Christmas problems—can end right 
now. For STAR-Rite Gifts are always ap- 
preciated and used because these time-saving, 
labor-saving, highly efficient Electrical Neces- 
sities make life easier, from the waffle iron 
that starts the morning right, to the marcel 
waver that crowns the evening with triumph. 
Of unusually beautiful design and sturdy 
construction, each STAR-Rite Gift is eagerly 
welcomed and long remembered. Make this 
a STAR-Rite Christmas. 
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yTAR-Rite 
NECESSITIES 


Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Connecticut 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King St. E., Toronto, Ont. 


STAR-Rite Waffle Iron 


Heating element in both 
upper and lower aluminum 
grids. These grids are 
die-cut, no greasing is 
necessary. All other metal 
parts brass, finished in 
nickel—rust proof. $9.90. 


In Canada, $12.00. 


STAR-Rite Reversible 
Toaster 


Nickel finish, toasts two 
large slices at once, spe- 
cial non-heating turning 
handles. $5.00. 

In Canada, $6.75. 


STAR-Rite Heating Pad 


Three heat pad in tan or 
plaid, $7.50—three heat 
pad de luxe in old rose, 
$10.00. In Canada, $9.00 — 
$12.50. 


STAR-Rite Marcel 
aver 


Gives a quick, deep wave 
for full length—Circassian 
Walnut finish handle, 
$4.50. In Canada, $5.75 — 
Junior Marcel Waver, 
$2.00. 


STAR-Rite Curling Iron 


Detachable plug in handle, 
walnut finish or white, 
$3.50. In Canada, $4.50 

4.75 unior Curling 
Iron, $1.00 
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You'll find the 
Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook 
on leading gas 
Ranges every- 
where. Ithasthe 
white handle. 


F iday Cooking Cares 

reed from Holiday Cooking C 
VEN with big holiday meals to prepare, the 
housewife who depends on the Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook has plenty of time for shopping 
and the season’s festivities. No tedious oven } 
watching for her! With the food in the oven, the 
gas lit and the White Handle set at the proper 
temperature point, she simply leaves the Auto- 
matiCook in charge of the meal’til time to serve. 
The AutomatiCook is an integral part of many 
of the best modern gas ranges. If you’re tired of 
spending long hours over an old-fashioned stove, 
buy agasrange equippedwith a Robertshaw Auto- 
matiCook. Your nearest Stove Dealer will show 
you the “White Handle” oven heat controller. 
ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY 

Younewood, Pa. 
Manufacturers Thermostats since 1899 
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KITCHEN 
BOUQUET 


A delightful blend of the rich \ * 
\ juices of fresh garden vegetables. 

Gives the master touch of the chef 
to all soups, stews, gravies and sauces 
made athome. Used by famous chefs 
of leading hotels here and abroad 
At good grocers everywhere 













If your grocer can’t supply you send 
10 cents for generous sample bottle. 





Booklet containing many new recipes sent free. 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 5?2 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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A Girl from China 


“If I am here tonight, Miss Tcheng, it is to 
offer you the protection you surely need. You 
were followed from Tientsin. This you can not 
ignore. The President has been in lormed of 
the reasons which brought you here. He ad. 
mires your splendidly patriotic spirit, but he 

considers that you have been misled by per- 
nicious influences. He would be glad t ) see you, 

to talk with you. Indeed, he has a proposition 
to make to you which may be far-reaching in 
its influence, not only upon your personal 
career, but for the good of the country.” 

I pretended to listen to him earnestly. In 
reality I was stirred to the depths with indigna- 
tion at this open treachery. 

“Tell me what you mean, ” T said, trying to 
appear natural. ‘Explain to me in what way 
I can be most useful to China!’ 

He then set forth in detail Yuan Shi Kai's 
intentions. I was to put myself wholly in the 
hands of the Government, to give myself up as 
a sort of hostage. Then the President was to 
enter into negotiations with our Southern 
members. A committee would be appointed 
to examine the conduct and proceedings of the 
Secretary of the Treasury. If he were proved 
guilty, he would be judged at Tientsin. But 
at this same time—such was the bargain 
exacted by Yuan Shi Kai—Sun Yat Sen was 
to appear in the Peking courts to give an 
account of himself and to explain how it was 
that he had sent me to the capital charged 
with the mission I had undertaken. 

“Thus,” Mr. Chin concluded, “you can pose 
as an interesting victim. Your reputation will 
be saved.” 

“Of course,’ I answered with as much sin- 
cerity as I could affect, “of course, I am very 
particular about my reputation 

But Mr. Chin was indefatigable. He stopped 
a moment as though to add weight to his 
words. “Fix your price,” he said. “The 
money will be yours.”’ 

“May I telephone you tomorrow?” I asked. 

He decided upon the hour—at about five 
o'clock—and the place where I could com- 
municate with him the next day. 

Mr. Chin and I parted, both delighted with 
the result of our conversation. 


HE next morning, as I went down early 
for breakfast, I noticed in the hotel corridor, 
among the boys who usually sit on a bench near 
the oflice, a new recruit whom I had never seen 
before. He did not wear the blue linen uniform 
of the hotel, but was dressed in gray. I acted 


as though I had not seen him, but it was not 
difficult to imagine why he was there. The 
head bell-boy we had always known was an 
enemy. He did not favor our republican 


ideals. I went up to him now. 

“T am leaving this afternoon,” I said, “by 
the four o'clock train for Tientsin. I shall 
spend several days there before sailing for 
Kurope. If any one asks for me this morning, 
you will please say that I have gone to do some 
errands. I shall return to the hotel for lunch 

I went back to my room and put on my hat 
When I came down again and crossed the vesti 
bule, the boy in gray had disappeared. Evi 
dently he had gone to tell Mr. Chin that I was 
leaving Peking before the hour appointed for 
our meeting 

Just outside the hotel I strolled along as 
though I were going to cdo errands about which 
there was no special hurry, but as soon as I had 
turned the corner of the street, I started to run 
as fast as I could go toward the railway station 

distance of two or three hundred yards. 
I had made my calculations so as to arrive at 
the very moment when the nine forty-five ex- 
press for Tientsin was pulling out. Just as 
the train started, I sprang on the platforn 

Three hours later I was in Tientsin, and two 
hours after my arrival there I had sailed on an 
English ship for Marseilles. We stopped long 
enough at Hong-Kong for my family to bid me 
farewell as I set out upon this pilgrimage for 
the land of Western Science. 

THE END 
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For 58 years aname 
by which careful housekeepers 


have chosen canned foods 


Look for it on the 
following products 


Fruits and Vegetables 
Sliced Pineapple 
Crushed Pineapple 
Peaches, Pears 
Apricots 

Cherries, Royal Anne 
Cherries, Maraschino 
Fruits for Salad 
Plums, Apples 
Apple Butter 
Jellies, Jams 


Strawberries 
Raspberries 
Loganberries 
Blackberries 
Prunes, Figs 
Asparagus 
Spinach 

Pork and Beans 
Tomatoes 
Sweet Potatoes 
Sauer Kraut 
Tomato Soup 


Pickles and Condiments 
Catchup 

Chili Sauce 

Mustard 

Queen Olives (Spanish) 
Stuffed Olives (Spanish) 
Olive Oil (Spanish) 
Ripe Olives (California) 
Sweet Pickles 

Sour Pickles 

Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Sweet Mustard Pickles 


Dill Pickles 

Sweet Relish 

Sweet Cauliflower 
Sweet Onions 
Chow Chow 

Milk 

Evaporated Milk 
Condensed Milk 
Salmon 

Red Alaska Salmon 








Beyond the Sierras, in the sunlit valleys of California, 
stand Libby’s great peach kitchens. Here at the edge 
of the orchards, the choicest peaches are packed just 


when they have ripened to perfection. 


Write to Mary Hale Martin, our Cooking Correspond- 
ent, for personal help on recipes, menus, entertaining, 
etc. And ask for our free booklet, 


Fruits’. McNeill « Libby, Dept. 212, Chicago 


Libby, 


“Libbv’s Luscious 












Canned Meats 
Cooked Corned Beef 
Roast Beef 

Vienna Sausage 

Beef Steak and Onions 
Hamburger Steak 
Veal Loat 

Chili Con Carne 
Corned Beef Hash 
Lunch Tongue 

Ox Tongue 

Genuine Deviled Ham 


Potted Meat 
Boneless Chicken 
Potted Chicken 
Sliced Dried Beef 
Sliced Bacon 
Mince Meat 
Plum Pudding 
Mexican Tamal 
Bouillon Cubeses 
Beef Extract 
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Jn Cuarres Dana Gieson’s Aome there is an Atwater Kent Model 20 Compact. 
The price of this Receiving Set is eighty dollars, 


...only by hearing it 


On y by hearing an Atwater 
Kent Radio can you under- 
stand exactly what we mean 
when we say “all-round” 
performance. Only by con- 
trasting it with othersets you 
have heard can you appre- 
ciate an ideal combination of 
performance features: tone 
and volume, distance and 
selectivity. 

If you are not en- 
tirely satisfied with 


your present set, or if you 
have not as yet had a radio— 
and want one that will please 
your friends as much as it 
pleases you—put your faith 
in Atwater Kent Receiving 
Sets and Radio Speakers. 

Send for illustrated booklet telling 


the complete story of Atwater 
Kent Radio, 


ATWATER KENT MFG. CO 
A Atwater Kent, President 
4745 Wissanickon Avenut 

Puicapecenia, Pa 





Monet 20, $80 ’ 





















ee 









December 1925 Good Housekeeping 





Rapio Speakers 


priced from $12 to $28 








Mops 10, $80 
(without tubes) 











Aloha from Hawaii 
(Continued from page 31) 


late one afternoon I sailed out of the Golden 

Gate with Henry and his classmate “Larry” — 
the new borrowed boy who so pleasantly and 
comfortably slipped into the place left vacant 
by Sid. It seemed to me golden indeed, its 
doors, heavy with promise, opening to wide 
opportunities and rich experiences; but it 
turned to silver in an all-enveloping mist 
before we saw it close behind us dimly in 
the distance, and felt beneath us the first swell 
of the Pacific, so different from the waves of 
the Atlantic and the calm of the Caribbean, 
as different as the prairies of the Middle West 
are from the sheltered valleys of Vermont or 
from the cafions of ¢ ‘olorado—a gigantic, bil- 

lowing sway, indolent, monotonous, incessant. 
For days there was no sign of life in sky or 
sea, not even a passing ship; days rather 
drowsy and dull, drifting, drifting, drifting; 
nights illumined by a moon that was first 
merely a golden sickle cutting a path through 
silver clouds that hurried away from it, then 

a burnished ball that the clouds themselves 
tossed about; and once there was a superb 
storm that sent the salt spray soaring over the 
ship, which we watched, soaked to the skin, 
standing far up in the bow from midnight to 
daybreak. 


Landing at Honolulu 

We finally neared land too late in the evening 
to dock and anchored outside the harbor till 
morning; so by the time it was light we had 
missed the approach to the island of Oahu, 
which is said to be very beautiful, and my first 
sight of the city of Honolulu was distinctly 
disappointing, two large smokestacks and an 
immense tank being the outstanding land- 
marks, while the long, gray, covered docks, 
which look as if they were made out of corru- 
gated iron, gave me none of the thrill which I 
experienced at the first sight of the jewel-like 
Malecon at Havana, or the gleaming white- 
ness of Port-au-Prince. A fine band was play- 
ing, according to custom, to welcome the in 
coming steamer, but it was concealed inside 
one of the covered docks, and our progress 
through this structure was delayed not by 
the presence of friends waiting to decorate 
us with /eis, but by customs officials, in spite 
of the fact that we were landing at one American 
port after embarking from another. They were 
very polite, but our twenty-odd pieces of bag- 
gage all had to be officially passed before we 
were allowed to proceed on our way. 

But the slight depression which we first 
experienced vanished into thin air—or perhaps 
I should say into warm, soft, sunny air—as 
we drove away from the dock, and changed 
to a sensation of unalloyed contentment which 
began before we finished this first drive, and 
which has deepened with every passing day. 
Climatically Hawaii represents, I suppose, the 
nearest approach to perfection which can be 
found this side of Paradise. The sun—to be 
slightly biblical by way of quotation—does 
not smite you by day nor the moon by night. 
It is never hot; it is never cold; the temperature 
seldom varies thirty degrees in the course of 
the year, and what is even more remarkable, 
and to me even more agreeable, it _— 
varies ten degrees between midday and mid 
night. There is none of that sudden chill, 
mer into real cold, which comes in 

California the instant the sun has set; none of 
the fog which turns the Golden Gate to silver; 
none of that oppressive humidity which closes 
down upon you like a blanket in Panama 
The rain, when it comes, deserved the name 
that is given it—“‘liquid sunshine” —a cheerful, 
casual, intermittent sort of rain to which no 
one pays the slightest attention, and the swift 
winds carry neither disease nor dirt in their 
wings. It seems a land untouched by anything 
unbeautiful or unclean. There is something 
fresh and blowy and wholesome about it. Its 


brilliant colors are never garish, its sweet per- 
fumes never oppressive; 


its homes, whether 
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< Higgins’ Eternal Ink is jet black 
Eternaily and easy to use. At your station- 
Correct / er’s or druggist’s. 


Made by the Manufacturers of HIGGINS’ DRAWING IN 
HAS M.HIGGINS €& CO. BROOKLYN, NY..U-S.A. 











How to be safe when you buy 


You can buy with entire confidence any article that carries the Star of 
Approval awarded by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


HOUSEHOLD DEVICES TESTED AND APPROVED is a complete list of 
appliances tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute. A 72 page 
book, bound in durable linen, showing how goods are tested. Gives the name 
of every article approved by the Institute with the name of the manufacturer. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of 20 cents in stamps. 


A folder naming every advertiser in Good Housekeeping during 1925, together 


with the articles advertised, is FREE on request. Every article advertised in 
Good Housekeeping is covered by the Good Housekeeping Guaranty. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West 40th Street New York 





How Is Your WEIGHT? 


Your weight is an indication of your health. Dr. Wiley, Director of Good 
Housekeeping’s Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, gives you facts and 
advice in his helpful booklet on Reducing and Increasing the Weight. 


CHECK THOSE —Reducing and Increasing the Weight 


—The Feeding of Older Children 


YOU WISH— Constipation 


—Artificial Food for Infants 


Price 5c each —20c for the four. Please send stamps, en- 
closing a stamped return addressed envelope for reply. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Mills Building Washington, D. C. 
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Aloha from Hawaii 


stately mansions or tiny bungalows, glisten with 
fresh paint and stand sheltered with flowering 
vines in the midst of shaven green lawns, or 
rounded with hedges that fairly mak« you catch 
your breath with their beauty—especially the 
hedges of the night-blooming cereus with jt 
white, scented buds, golden in their depths, 
opening like so many angels, with golden halos, 
spreading white wings. The wide streets on 
which these homes stand are shaded with blos. 
soming trees—golden shower, pink shower, and 
their lovely offspring, rainbow shower, which 
shades from yellow to apricot and from apricot 
to pink; royal poinciana, scarlet as the robes of 
the kings of Israel; purple bougainvillea; and 
yet these streets are quiet with the quiet of q 
New England village on Sunday morning just 
before the church bells have begun to ring, not 
quiet with that pulsing stillness of veiled and 
sensuous indolence which usually characterizes 
the tropics. It almost seems as if the spirit of 
those first Christian missionaries who built the 
spare, square church of coral stones, which 
stands strangely incongruous in its luxuriant 
surroundings, brooded to this day over the city, 
forever austere, forever faithful, forever pure. 


When the Missionaries Came 

It was in 1820 that those first missionaries 
came to the Hawaiian Islands from Boston, 
resembling, “in altruism and religious fervor,” 
the Pilgrim Fathers on the Mayflower. “Prob 
ably no page in American history,” as Gilbert 
Grosvenor has expressed it, “is more stirring 
and romantic than the adventure on which 
these young men and women of New England 
embarked . . . Some Hawaiian boys had 
been brought to New England by American 
whalers. Their stories of the godlessness of 
their native islands so aroused the sympathy of 
the churches—that some good people at once 
organized to send missionaries to Hawaii, then 
called the Sandwich Islands.” The mission- 
aries, after their perilous journey around Cape 
Horn, found the islands “inhabited by a hand 
some, semi-civilized race, a happy and kindly 
people, fond of music and the beauties of 
nature, but subject to a peculiar and harsh 


form of religion.”” Their King, Kamehameha 
the Great, had just died, and his favorite 
widow “had induced the people to shatter their 
old practises of fabu and idolatry, and had 
further induced the new king to eat in th 
presence olf women forthe firsttime . rhe 
Hawaiians, having discarded their old rites as 
barbarous, were receptive and agreeable t 
teachings. To win their confidence and sup 
port all that was required by the 4 
company was tact and evidences of character 
and sincerity . . . The spiritual ideals which 


those devoted men and women planted in these 
islands are bearing fruit today as useful to 
ilawaii and to the United States as the fruit of 
the Mayflower. They saved the Hawaiian race 
from such ravages of clisease and iwnorance 
as decimated the islanders of the Southern 
Pacific. They hitched Hawaii’s wagon to a 
star . . . It was their children-and grand- 
children who guided the successive sovereigns 
of Hawaii in preventing its absorption by 
European powers, and who, when the islanders 
had outgrown the monarchy, led the movement 
for independence and ultimate entrance of 
the Territory of Hawaii as an integral part of 
the United States.” 

I was fortunately aware, even before my ar- 
rival, of the fact that Hawaii is an “integral 
part of the United States” and not an “insular 
possession,” so that I was not guilty of mak- 
ing the break, unforgivable in the Territory, 
though common to many “Mainlanders’— 
they call us “Mainlanders” here, just as they 
call us “Continental Americans” in Porto 
Rico—of referring to it incorrectly. But I did 
not understand in exactly what points the 
difference lay between its status and that of 
Porto Rico and the Philippines, which are 
insular possessions. So it occurs to me that 
possibly you may not, either. Like them, it has 
' a governor appointed by the President and not 
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When 


Contentment 


Keigns 


In MYRIAD ways the clever mod- 
ern woman makes her guests 
more at ease and her task as host- 
ess lighter. Almost certainly 
you will find that it is her pleas- 
ant custom to serve after-dinner 
coffee in the living-room and 
that—sure sign of her modern- 
ity—she pours the coffee from 
a Manning-Bowman percolator. 

The tray with cups, cream and 
sugar and the percolator are 
placed upon some small conve- 
nient table. During the dinner 
a touch of the switch sends the 
Manning-Bowman percolator 
cheerfully about its task of mak- 
ing coffee. At the end of the meal 
the coffee is ready—piping hot, 
not too strong, not too weak. Its 
savor greets the guests as they 
enter from the dining-room. 
Seated upon divan or in easy 
chairs, they enjoy coffee’s bright 
cheer. Contentment reigns! 

Manning-Bowman percolators 
are designed, first of all, to make 
perfect coffee—coffee, delicious, 
hot and amber-rich. But they 
are also fine table appointments 


One of the very newest styles of 

Manning-Bowman electric perco- 

lators is shown in this picture. It 

is No. 35293; price $22.00. With 

tray and sugar and cream service, 
price is $43.00. 


—as graceful as the finest pieces 
of silverware. You will wel- 
come, too, the security of the 
safety attachment which turns 
off the current automatically— 
just in case you might forget! 
See ManningBowman appli- 
ances at most any of the better 
electrical stores. With them 
your housekeeping 




















“oven” toaster toasts both sides 
of the bread at once and averages 
better thana slicea minute. See 
the laundry irons and other de- 
vices. Each is made with the 
skill and honesty of workmanship 
that have marked Manning- 
Bowman appliances for more than 
seventy years. 

Every home-loving 





will become pleasanter, 
more efficient. The 
ManningBowman 
waffle iron, for in- 
stance, makes waffles 
of any desired thick- 
ness or crispness, in a 








woman will be inter- 
ested in these little 
booklets: ‘Alluring 
Luncheons” and 
‘Bright Breakfasts.”’ 
Write Manning, 
Bowman & Co., 








jiffy, right at the table. 
The Manning-Bowman 


Have you thought of the many attractive M-B 





mas gifts ? 


sides—and at the 














electrical things that would make excellent Christ 
An MB toaster, of either the “oven™ 
or reversible-door type; an M-B percolator, either 
urn or pot type, for making fine coffec; 
MB electric laundry iron; an M-B waffle iron for 
winter breakfasts and smart little suppers; or a 
marvelous M-B table stove on which several 


dishes may be cooked at the same time! 


The Manning-Bowman oven type 
toaster browns toast evenly on both 
Same time. 


Lustrous finish and easily kept clean, 


No. 1227. 


Price $8.50. 


a splendid 


Manning-Bowman electric waffle 
As practical as it 
Price $15.00. 


iron No. 1606. 
18 artistic, 


anning- - 
owmanh. 
Electric ~Appliances 
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For the Holiday Guests 


Send 25¢ for a set 
of 3 dainty doiltes! 
Made of snowy 
white Utica Sheet 

ing with embroid 
ered edge 5, In one 
piece ready for 
trimming. Center 
piece 19 inche 

long. End pieces 


“O inches 






across. 


—and for Constant Use 


Sheets and Pillow Cases so fine you’re proud 
to put them on the guest room bed. And yet so 
sturdy, so everlastingly durable, that it’s eco- 
nomical to use them all the time—on every bed! 
Such are Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases. Guests 
are delighted with their soft, smooth quality. 
It fairly invites sleep. And the way they wear 
and wear is a satisfaction to their owners. 


Closely woven, of fine, even, sturdy threads, without false 
filler—they retain their original whiteness and softness 
through constant use and repeated launderings. Torn 
from the fabric, not cut, they iron smoothly and evenly. 


You can get Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases at almost 
any white goods counter, plain hemmed or hemstitched. 


Utica Sheets, on the bed 
made up in the most ap 
proved way, insure a good 
night’s sleep for your guests. 
Send for our free booklet, 
“Restful Sleep” illustrating 
this approved manner ot 
making up a bed. 





Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley Cotton Mills 


Columbia Street, Utica, N. Y. 











HCA sheets and 
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clected by the people; like them a levislature 
comprising an upper and lower house, and q 
voteless representative in Congress. Unlike 
them, however, it is under the supervision of 
the Department of the Interior instead of the 
War Department; it is past of the ninth cir. 
cuit court, which also includes scme of the 
mainland; and, most important of all, it be. 
came an “integral part” of us by voluntary 
treaty and not by conquest of war, and it pays, 
by federal taxes, into the national treasury, more 
than do nineteen states, among them yours and 
mine. In short, it is quite as definitely in the 
period of probation for statehood as Oklahoma 
and New Mexico were, for instance, before they 
ceased to be territories; though in the opinion 
of several eminent authorities this period 
should be a long one; and it enjoys, or should 
enjoy, many of the privileges of a state already, 
That the benefits of federal aid through Con 
gressional legislation for good roads, education, 
agricultural and industrial advance, and so on, 
have not been more fully extended to it is a 
matter of widespread and—it seems to me— 
justifiable resentment. The territorial legisla- 
ture has gone so far as to give official expression 
to this resentment in an act known as the Bill 
of Rights; and less formally, but no less em- 
phatically, to every member of Congress who 
journeys to its shores. May it be successful in 
its struggle for proper recognition! 


The Beach at Waikiki 

We had scarcely reached our hotel at Waikiki, 
a suburb of Honolulu, after our first drive about 
the city, when the boys, burrowing in their 
suit-cases, produced their bathing suits and 
made a beeline for the famous beach. And, as 
I stood looking out of my window—the window 
that I face as I sit writing to you—I wished 
very much that I were free to follow their 
example. Far out to the opalescent horizon 
stretches the ocean in broad bands of jeweled 
color—turquoise, sapphire, emerald, amethyst; 
and curving around it like a tawny topaz 
girdle presses the hard, firm sand of the shore. 
The pearly surf, diamond crested, sweeps in 
with a swift, strong surging unlike any sound 
that I have ever heard before; and balanced in 
superb symmetry on their surfboards, the 
beach boys come riding towards land. These 
beach boys, who act as life guards, are native 
Hawaiians and famous characters; several of 
them were point-winning members of the 
United States swimming team which com- 
peted in the Olympic games at Paris in 1924; 
and amoung them are the seven renowned 
Kahanamoku brothers, one of whom, Duke, 
who is temporarily in Los Angeles, having 
recently been awarded a medal “For Heroism” 
by the people of the Territory in recognition 
of his bravery in saving the lives of eight per- 
sons at Newport Beach, California. In their 
leisure moments, the beach boys array them- 
selves in outlandish costumes and parade along 
the beach, indulging in all sorts of pranks and 
buffoonery, their own childlike enjoyment in 
these pastimes quite as great as the amusement 
they afford to others. In the evening they 
gather on the pier and sing, “without money 
and without price” before an audience which 
completely fills the little wooden pavilion and 
the long approach to it, accompanying them- 
selves on ukuleles and steel guitars, the wist- 
fully haunting melodies of their country. 

But the beach boys are not the only oc- 
cupants of that curving stretch of sand and 
the broad sea beyond it; these are never de- 
serted, day or night. The thronging, moving 
mass of swimmers plunges in and out of that 
clear, embracing water with ever-redundant 
joyousness: little children with their arms about 
their mothers’ necks or holding their fathers’ 
hands, shouting with happiness and exhilara- 
tion; slim girls diving like mermaids—olten 
with long black locks streaming out behind 
them, for Hawaiian girls never wear bathing 
caps, and their hair is superb; elderly women 
who in New England would be knitting on 
sheltered verandas instead of battling with the 
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e NEW DUCO-PERIOD in FURNITURE 


_— no longer outlast the Finish. 


REG. u.s. pat. OFF. 


DuPont Duco marks the period 
of an Enduring Furniture Finish 


Even the furniture has a 
holiday spirit... 
To-day is the day of beauty 


and Duco takes care of to-morrow 


RIDEFULLY you'll show your 

Christmas furniture in all its un- 
marred newness. Hopefully you’ Il think 
of the years to be spent so intimately 
with these carefully selected pieces. 


But by next Christmas will unsightly 
water marks, checks and a lustreless 
surface tell of a finish that has betrayed 
its trust? 


Not if its finish is enduring Duco.. . 
for the beauty of Duco is no imper- 
manent thing but is like a part of the 
furniture itself. 

Protected by Duco, the furniture you 
buy to-day lives on in its original 
beauty . . . a cherished heirloom of 
many to-morrows, 
































4 id beauty is only surface deep, then that 
surface should be staunch and :nduring. 
For that reason, look for the ‘‘finished with 
Duco”’ tag on furniture you buy in the future 
.. your assurance of satiny smoothness and 
astonishing durability. 
With Duco you need not fear the effects of 
boiling liquids nor steam; checking, cracking, 
nor chipping; ‘‘printing’’ or stickiness. 
And it’s waterproof, too. You need not 
hesitate to use soap and water. That is all you 





a need to revive its original lustrous beauty. 


Leading dealers the country over will show 
you furniture finished with Duco, made by 
more than seventy manufacturers. 


a 


Complete information regarding Duco will be 
sent upon request. E. 1. du Pont de Nemours 
& Co., Inc., Chemical Products Division, 
Parlin, N. J., Everett, Mass., Chicago, IIl., 
or San Francisco, Cal.; Flint Paint & Varnish 
Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


There is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Duco 
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‘{ HANDSOME Cannon gift 
set consisting of bath mat, two 
bath towels, two guest towels 
and two wash cloths. Beautiful 
matching borders in lavender, 
gold, blue or pink. Fast color, 
of course. 


G,, TS to be prized by every 
woman who loves nice towels! 
And where is the woman who 
does not? Grandmother, whose 
years of experience have made 
her a keen judge, will smooth 
these Cannon towels with caress- 
ing fingers that testify to her 
delight. 

Mother joyfully adds hers to 
the special shelf in the linen closet 
reserved for her treasured best. 
Your neighbor next door displays 
a Cannon set with satisfaction to 
every Christmas guest. 

Even the bachelor girl, im- 
mersed in business and living in 
room and bath, is pleased beyond 
measure that she has been sent 





Two bath towels end 
wash cloths in this at 
tractive Cannon set. 
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so thoughtful and practical a gift. 


Cannon towels for gifts come 
boxed in sets of various kinds, as 
shown on this page; or if you pre- 
fer, you may buy them singly or 
by the dozen. You will find them 
in an amazing number of styles. 
There are great luxurious bath 
towels with fast-color borders (or 
in plain white) — medium-sized 
towels not quite so heavy in 
weight, little turkish towels that 
men like for shaving, and pleas- 
ant-textured huck towels for hands 
and face. 


a this pretty Cannon set, 
bath mat, bath tox 


/ NOTHER Cannon gift 


set of superb quality — consisting 
of bath mat, bath towel, two 
guest towels and two wash 
cloths. All with mate hing fast- 
color borders in pink, blue, 
lavender or gold, 


Whatever you choose from the 
Cannon line will be attractive and 
serviceable — and the very best 
towel values that money can buy. 
The Cannon name on any towel 
is your assurance of this—for 
the Cannon mills are the largest 
in the world, and their tremen- 
dous production makes lowest 
prices possible. 

Cannon towels are sold by dry 
goods and department stores 
everywhere — at prices ranging 
from 25 cents to $2.00 each. 
Cannon towel sets, boxed espe- 
cially for gifts, are priced from 
$1.00 to $5.00 each. Cannon 
Mills, Inc., 70 Worth Street, New 
York City. 
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Wear Well Cost] 


Trade-mark label that 
identifies Cannon towels. 





CANNON TOWELS ~~’ 


Absorb Quickly 


For the more inexpen- 


sive gift, two bath towels 
with matching wash 
cloths. 
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Aloha from Hawaii 


breakers; elderly men who in New England 
gould be tilted back in their chairs, reading 
the latest quotations from the stock-market. 
Hawaii “gets under their skin,” gives them a 
‘sie de vivre they have never known before, and 
sends them taut and tingling into the waves, 
not only at Waikiki, but at the other beaches, 
for this is only one of the many in which the 
Territory abounds. 

All this, of course, I did not see at once; for 
my first duty, while the boys took their first 
swim, was to deliver my letters of introduction 
—not so easy a task as it might at first appear. 
The only address most of these letters bore was 
“Honolulu”; and in endeavoring to locate my 
new acquaintances more exactly, I found that 
many of them were in possession of at least 
three residences—one in the city or at Waikiki, 
one on Tantalus—the mountain suburb back 
of Honolulu, commanding a superb view of 
town, countryside and ocean, and one ‘‘on 
the other side of the island.” This diversity of 
dwelling-place is, I discovered, the rule rather 
than the exception here, and many families 
have a fourth residence also, in one of the other 
islands of the Hawaiian group. But in spite of 
this, and other handicaps of approach, the 
letters did in due time reach their destination, 
and in due time began to bear fruit—perhaps I 
should say, “bear flowers,” for within a day my 
room had begun to bloom, as my cabin did when 
I leit New York, like a garden in Paradise. 
And the very first of these aloha offerings 
which was brought to me—blush roses and 
gardenias, with mauve sweet-peas, laid in a 
sheaf against two wide fi leaves—bore the card 
of the writer who, more than any other, I think, 
Ihave longed to meet— Mrs. Hamilton Agee, or, 
as you and I have both learned to call her from 
the delightful stories which bear her signature 
—Fanny Heaslip Lea. 


Tea With Fanny Heaslip Lea 


The flowers were followed almost im- 
mediately by an invitation to tea; and late the 
next afternoon, the boys and I betook our- 
selves to her green-shuttered, white-clap- 
boarded house, almost hidden by a high hedge, 
with broad blocks of coral stone leading up to 
the entrance, and a wide /anai—out-of-door 
living-room—and deep garden-lawn with a 
sundial in the center at the rear. The door was 
opened for us by a smiling Japanese maid, 
kimono-clad, her white-stockinged feet thrust 
into wicker sandals. Having bowed us to our 
seats on a big davenport, so comfortably puffy 
that we sank into its luxurious depths, she de- 
parted to advise her mistress of our arrival, and 
reappeared within a few minutes, bowing again, 
to assure us that our hostess would soon be 
with us. Still bowing, she vanished from view 

The hall and living-room of Mrs. Agee’s 
house are in one, after the manner of many 
houses here, with deep bookcases built against 
the walls, and artists’ drawings—illustrations 
of Mrs. Agee’s stories—above them; and while 
we were looking at these and refreshing our 
pleasant memories of the tales they pictured, a 
slim little figure came down the stairs, a little 
figure clad in apple-green satin and sheer white 
embroidery, her erect little head covered with 
soft red-gold curls, her dark eyes bright with 
welcome. It was difficult to think of this dainty 
and exquisite little creature as the past mistress 
of the technique of the romantic short story, the 
creator of the best dialogue, perhaps, of any 
writer of present-day fiction. It was even more 
difficult to think of her as the author of a won- 
derful article extolling thirty as the ideal age, 
and the mother of a dear little girl twelve years 
old who was presently introduced to us; but 
there is just the hint of maturity, of hidden 
strength delicately tempered as steel, of 
brilliance and poise beneath all the delicacy and 
charm, that makes it possible. 

It was at Mrs. Agee’s home, another day, 
that I first met Don Blanding, the young poet 
whose poetry has both captured and released 
the spirit and beauty of these islands; and, on 
still another, I found her placed beside me at 























Exquisitely groomed women use this method 


SMODTH RIMS 


must frame the rosy 


gleaming nails of today 


HE pink and gleaming nails of today are 

enchanting accents to slender fingers. Paris 
sponsored them. And yet bright and gleaming 
nails really cannot conceal neglected cuticle! 

Perhaps you have been cutting yours and 
wondering why it gets thicker and more ragged. 
Or you have let it grow tight to the nail—and 
been troubled with hangnails and split edges! 

With Cutex the correct care of the cuticle is 
so simple! 

TRY THIS FAMOUS METHOD: Wash your hands 
in warm, soapy water. File the nails. Dip the orange stick 
in Cutex. Twist a bit of cotton around the end and dip in 
the bottle again. Gently loosen the dead, dry skin around 
the nail base and pass the wet stick under the nail tips. 
A tiny bit of Nail White smoothed under each nail tip, 
a careful washing, and a drop of Cutex Liquid Polish spread 
smoothly over each nail. What gleaming nails—framed 
by smooth cuticle and flawless tips! 

Cutex Sets, from 35¢ to $5.00 wherever toilet goods are 
sold. Single items are 35c. If you live in Canada address 
Northam Warren, Dept. L-12, 200 Mountain Street, 
Montreal, Canada. Norruam Warren, New York, Paris, 
London, 





Martue Reconier, talented 
French actress and modiste of 
distinction, says: “On my 
dressing table I never fail to 
have a complete Cutex outfit. 
In the salons of my Maison 
de Modes I always notice the 
beautifully kept nails of my 
American clients and know 
that they have used Cutex.” 


p eWlail COUPON with 10c for Introductory Set 





NortHam Warren, Dept. |.-12 


ee 






emery board and booklet on care 








114 West 17th Street, New York City 


I enclose 10c in stamps or coin for Introductory Set containing Cutex 
Cuticle Remover, Liquid and Powder Polish, Cuticle Cream, orange stick, 
of nails 
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The Gift of Luxurious Comfort 
and Enduring Loveliness 





No home ever has too many lovely— 


KENWOOD woot BLANKETS 


BEAUTY and COMFORT are WOVEN IN 


Designed to meet the newest deco- 
rative tendencies, Kenwood’'s lux- 
urious, fleecy warmth is woven into 


attractive patterns of checks and 
solids. 
Exquisite tones of Blue, Rose, Or- 


chid and many other colors are in- 
cluded. All to harmonize 
with bedroom color schemes. Their 
charm is completed by the lustrous 
satin ends 

The beauty of Kenwoods is but the 
outward sign of their 
for their selected, long-fibre 
and the Kenwood weave and finish 
impart qualities which insure their 
service long after ordinary blankets 
must be replaced 


cre ated 


superiority . 


wool 


There is an additional advantage in 


Kenwood 


Products all bear this Mark 


of Pure Wool Quality | 







KENWOOD on 


a 


WOOL 





that every “STYLE A’"’ Kenwood 
Blanket is MOTHPROOFED—and 
is so marked 

IMPORTANT NOTICE 
You may now obtain Kenwood STYLE B Blan- 
kets at abo e-third less than the f ot 
Nrv A Ke vood Tk r 





Rose, T dB only 


Other Gift Suggestions 


K 1 Blanket Bath Robes, Slumber Throw 

Raby Blank Sleeping Bag he f 
of Blank are puctt wood 

( r( g. Sent free w 

dealer o Please addr LN 





Kenwood Mills, Albany, N. Y. 


KENWOOD MILLS LTD. 
Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 


sale at leading Department 


Stores and Gift Shops 


PRODUCTS 
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CENTURY 
SHEET MUSIC 


You can’t buy better—why pay more?, 








gives vou the world’s best mu beautifully 

best p What more can sheet music be! 

300 compositions in the Century catalogue all 
asterpieces like “ Rigoletto,” ‘Prelude 


Flower Song ‘Hungarian Rhapsody,” et« 








ill certified to be exactly as the masters wrote then Ask for 
Century Patronize the Century dealer Century's low price 
nly possible because of his small profit. Complete catalogue 

of over 2300 compositions t request 

Thousar d recommend 

CENTURY i 4S 106 becaus¢ 

they kr tt h nustc car ut half the p 

Century Music Publishing Co., 227 W. 40th St., N.Y. C. 
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Aloha from Hawaii 


the luncheon which Mrs. Farrington, the Wife 


wenty ladies 


, , Narrow table 
almost covered with sprays of rainbow shower 


a basket filled with palm flowers and yellow 
allamanda in the center. Beside each plate lay 
a streamer of gauze ribbon, pastel-colored— 
mine was pink and Mrs. Agee’s nile-green—to 
which was fastened by a bit of silver cond 
a tiny cluster of rainbow shower blossoms 
These streamers we were asked to tie on our 
left wrist, the bow-knot coming on one side. the 
flowers on the other. The luncheon began with 
circular slices of pineapple, on top of which lay 
a similar piece of watermelon sprinkled with 
coconut; and ended with fresh figs mixed with 
cream and chopped almonds, served in deep 
glass bowls and frosted over with whipped 
cream and powdered nuts. In between came 
so many other good things, including a per 
fectly delicious mousse of fish, that I could not 
possibly tell you about them all, and while we 
were eating, a group of six lovely Hawaiian girls. 
simply dressed in white, and wearing small 
round bouquets of roses over their hearts, came 
into the covered passage which separates the 
state dining-room from the rest of the house 
and sang the sweet Hawaiian songs, accom. 
panying themselves, according to the native 
custom, on sweet stringed instruments. 


Dinner at the Executive Mansion 

Governor Farrington came originally from 
Maine, Mrs. Farrington from California, but 
both have lived on the islands for more than 
thirty years, Governor Farrington, a noted 
journalist, having first come here to take 
charge of a newspaper during the period of 
revolution. His long residence here, his deep 
affection for the Territory as his real home, and 
his thorough understanding of its problems, all 
combine to make him idealy fitted for the posi 
tion he holds—and indeed Hawaii has always 
been fortunate in having for its governors mer 
with both sympathy and comprehension of its 
needs. I had heard of the wonderful hospitality 
of the Executive Mansion, which is called 
Washington Place—a beautiful, white-pillared 
spacious house set in a deep garden and 
formerly the home of Liliuokalani, the last of 
the Hawaiian queens—long before I came 
here—a hospitality meeting every official re- 
quirement and yet tempered with real cor 
diality and kindness; and I experienced it mor 
than once after the delightful luncheon whict 
I have just described. I shall always remember 
with especial pleasure a family dinner to whic! 
the boys and I were invited, the governor's son 
who has succeeded him as a publisher, and his 
wife, the only other guests. Mrs. Farrington,a 
sweet and lovely woman in character as well as 
in appearance, is not only a perfect hostess; she 
is also an enthusiastic housekeeper; and it was 
interesting to talk with her about recipes and 
receptions, dusting and dining, as it were, al 
in one breath; interesting, too, tosee some of the 
treasures of the famous house, among them the 
Queen’s huge bed—almost the size of two 
ordinary double beds. How I wish I could take 
it along with me on my travels! It seems to m 
that the hotter the climate, the narrower and 
more uncomfortable the beds become! It is al 
one can do to keep from falling out of them, and 
there is absolutely no chance to toss about in 
search of ‘‘a cool place!” 

The Farringtons’ kindness to me extended 
even beyond the confines of Washington Place 
flowers from their garden came to wish m 
aloha, and their car, decorated with the coat 
of-arms of Hawaii and the Governor's flag- 
half red, half blue, with a circle of eight whit 
stars representing the eight islands of the 
group—came several times to take me & 
various points of interest I enjoyed none ol 
these more than a pineapple factory, the largest 
of several which in the last twenty years have 
developed a “great American industry,” 4 
they proudly call it, with tremendous advan 
tage, not only to Hawaii, but to the world at 
large. I enjoyed watching the entire process 0! 
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preparation for the market, from the time the 
field-crates filled with fruit are stacked on the 
factory platform as they are unloaded from 
the incoming trains, until the tins filled with the 
canned pineapples are boxed for shipping; and 
the samples of the products which I tasted 
were all delicious, especially a pineapple pre- 
serve which can be eaten like marmalade or 
as a sauce for ice-cream. But more than any 
other feature of the factory, I was glad to see 
the provisions made for the welfare of its 
workers. There are large recreation fields; 
there is a playground in charge of a kinder- 
garten tew her for children whose mothers can 
not leave them, and these children are fed free 
of charge—the morning I saw them, their 
breakfast consisted of scrambled eggs, minced 
ham, cereal, toast, and milk. There is a fully 
equipped dispensary in charge of a trained 
nurse, and a visiting nurse is provided free of 
charge in the event of illnesses which keep em- 
Joyees at home. Every employee has his or 
~ own locker, and there are huge, airy rest 
rooms, with quantities of shower baths, for 
both men and women. Best of all, there is 
an immaculate cafeteria, where two thousand 
persons can be seated at once, and where meals 
are served at cost, and at varying prices. One 
of these meals, which costs only five cents, con- 
sists of beef stew, rice, and tea; this nickel 
meal is the same every day; but for ten cents 
there is a little variety, for twenty cents even 
more, and for thirty a really elaborate lunch. 
I think these menus so remarkable that I am 
going to quote two of them at random. 


Hamburg steak, Spanish sauce 
Fried French potatoes, rice, carrots and peas 
Fruit salad, guava jelly, bread and butter 
Diplomatic pudding, iced tea or coffee 


Veal cutlets, tomato sauce 
Fried potatoes, chow feun, rice, spiced beets 
Jelly roll 
Iced tea or coffee, bread, butter and guava jelly 


On Christmas Day there is a free turkey din 
ner, with music and presents, not only for 
employees, but for their entire families. All 
employees who so desire are allowed to buy 
stock in the company, and old-age pensions 
take care of those who have grown old in the 
service of the company There are three 
enemit to ideal factory condition cold 
weather, poor light, and bad air—with which 
manufacturers here do not have to contend 
But even allowing for the natural advantages 
which they possess, they set an example of 
industrial progress and humanity which many 
of our states could emulate to advantage, and 
which their own prosperity has amply justified 
in a financial sense, as well as in all others 


There Is No Race Problem 

All races work amicably side by side in the 
pineapple factory, and with equal lack of 
friction ride in the same street cars, attend the 
same schools and places of amusement, play 
against each other and with each other in the 
same sports, work toward the same end of 
territorial betterment. Many of them wear 
the costumes of their mother countries. <A 
little Japanese maiden in a blue kimono, a 
little Chinese maiden in black satin trousers, 
are often seen sitting side by side in a trolley. 
There is none of the segregation, the bitter 
race fecling, that exists in some parts of the 
mainland; and this is the more remarkable 
when you consider the mixture of different 
religions, and of orientals and occidentals. 
“Territoriais,”’ Hawaiians, Porto Ricans, Fili- 
pinos; Japanese, Chinese, Koreans; Europeans 
with a large preponderance of Portuguese are 
among the many nationalities represented. All 
automatically become American citizens, of 
course, if they have been born since annexation; 
many of them are American citizens through 
the process of naturalization. Far greater than 
an unreasoning terror that any one of these 
Americanized nations should gain “control” in 
one sense should be our admiration of the ‘‘con- 
trol’’ which all of them show in quite another! 

There is probably no more distinguished 
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POLLY MADISON Bed Spreads make wonderful Christmas pres- 
ents because they are practical, beautiful and lasting. And 
you can always find a Dolly Madison spread that is in perfect har- 
mony with the bed room of the person to whom you are giving it. 
The spreads are made in great variety of colors and color combinations 
and in different fabrics — satins, taffetas, brocades, brocade damasks and 
crinkle cloth. Remember that a spread of beauty is a joy forever. 
Always look for the Dolly Madison Label. No spread is genuine without it. 
GEORGE ROYLE & CO., Mfrs., Dept. G-12 
Torresdale and Frankford Aves., Philadelphia 





Write for free Send 25c for 
illustrated booklet AU Doll’s Bed Spread 
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CHRISTMAS SHOPPING MADE EASY 


Make your Christmas Shopping a 
pleasure. In this issue of Good House- 
keeping you will find a wonderful array 
of charming and attractive gifts. Some- 
thing for every member of the family. 
Truly appropriate gifts, certain to please. 


Turn to page 62 and select beautiful 
gifts in the comfort of your own 
home. Think of the happiness these 
gifts will bring to the recipients. 
Suggestions for wrapping and send- 
ing your gifts are given on page 96. 


Follow the directions on page 62 when you order. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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One word expresses the greatest com- 
posite value in bathrooms: Tiled! 

The highest degrees of attractiveness, 
cleanliness, permanency, character and 
merit are voiced when you can say of 
vour home: It has a tuled bathroom 
This one feature alone puts your home 
into a higher type and carries with it 
greater desirability and greater real 
estate value 


In value there isn’t such a thing as 
““tile-like’’ imitation. “Like home” 
after all isn't home. “Like tile’’ after 
all isn’t tile. And everybody knows it; 
yourself, vour friends, your guests 


The cost of Association Tiles is so low 
that even the tiniest home can enjoy 
the advantages and pleasure of a tiled 
bathroom 


CAssociation 
Niles 


MADE IN U.S.A. 


Between the manulacturer 
of Association Tiles and 
the customer, there is but 
one step—the local Tiling 
Contractor 


PRODUCERS OF 


ASSOCIATION TILES 


Alhambra Tile Company 
National Tile Company 
American Encaustic Tiling Co., Led 
Old Bridge Enameled Brick & Tile Company 
Beaver Falls Art Tile Company 
Perth Amboy Tile Works 
Cambridge Tile Mfg. Company 
The C. Pardee Work 
Grueby Faience & Tile Company 
United States Encaustic Tile Works 
Matawan Tile Company 
Wheeling Tile Company 
Mosaic Tile Company 


* FACE PownE R 


Kn hme 2uilue telelin. 
WHERE 


AssociaTED Tite 


848 Seventn AVENUE, 





The Standard by which 
cAll Bathrooms are Judged— 


THE TILED BATHROOM! 
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TYPICAL WALL SECTION 





SECTION OF FLOOR 


Standard size plates in full color of this and numerous other rooms 


for 8c postage. Beautiful Teles book free 


Beaver Farts, Pa 






PERFECT HEMSTITCHING 
AND PICOTING ATTACH 
MENT PRICE. $1 0c 
Money-back guarantee 
One of the greatest inven 


tions ever Known f the 
ousew ife Fits any make 
of sewing machin Easy 
and quick to attact Easy 
to operate Pays for itself 
in ten minutes time. Hem- 
titching as beautiful as done by a $275.00 machine 


Send no money Pay the postman $1.00 Keep it five 
jays. Your money back if you are not more than pleased, 
HeMSTiITCHER betutadl Dept. 33, Fe. Werth, Tex. 
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Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


“Managers, assistant managers ) floor clerks, host- you in touch with excellent opportunities 


ecutive, Tea Roor 

Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it tocay 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 

Room Z-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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Aloha from Hawaii 


representative of the great and ancient 
Portuguese race than Judge Antonio Perry, a 
member of the Supreme Court of Hawaii, and 
a man of high attainments and remarkable 
ng men and it was at a charming dinner at 
his house—where I ate breadfruit, which tastes 
not unlike sweet potato, for the first time— 
that I met two men whose acquaintance I have 
long wanted to make. One was Dr Ryan, 
a great teacher in a great college, who has been 
spending a brief vacation here, and whose 
stalwart stand in behalf of the Child Labor 
Law will never be forgotten by any of the 
advocates of that measure. He still feels that 
it will ultimately march to victory, and when it 
does—notice that I do not say “if it does’— 
his own powerful influence will have much to 
do with its triumph. The other guest was 
Judge Dole, formerly President of the Provi- 
sional Government, and of the republic dur- 


ing Hawaii's brief period in that form of 


government; and afterward the first governor 
of Hawaii as an American territory: a grand 
old man, now over eighty years old, with 
abundant snowy hair and a long white beard, 
clad entirely in white, cultured, wise, and 
charming. His voice and his English are both 
unusually beautiful, and as he sat, after dinner, 
talking both about ancient customs and present 
problems, he made an impression upon me 
which I shall never forget. 

With two of the old missionary families still 
prominent on the island, the Castles and the 
Judds, I already felt partially acquainted 
before I came here. For the mother of my 
dear friend Ruth, though transplanted to 
Boston, was formerly a Miss Judd of Honolulu 
(whom you have often heard me mention); 
and the splendid service of William R. Castle, 
Jr., as Chief of the Division of Western Europe 
in the Department of State, is as well known to 
you as itis tome. His father, Mr. William R. 
Castle, a life-long resident of Honolulu, was 
Attorney General under the last monarchy, 
later President of the Legislature, and Acting 
Minister to the United States under the 
republic; and he is as interesting a figure as 
Judge Dole. The reminiscences which he 
shared with us, after a pleasant dinner at the 
Castle country home on Tantalus, were as en- 
tertaining as they were illuminating, while our 
visit to their sister’s place on the “other side of 
the island” admitted us to one of the most 
beautiful estates that we saw during our entire 
stay. It is filled with art treasures from all over 
the world, the white Corinthian columns of its 
portico facing the ocean, the tall, carved vases 
of alabaster in its patio, the loveliest I have 
ever seen. A memorial statue of Charity, 
superbly white, stands alone beside the sea 
wall, and in the deep blue water, the wide 
green lawns, and the sheltered fragrant groves 
no less than in the snowy marbles, the spirit of 
immortal Greece seems to live and breathe 
again 


The Daughters of Hawaii 
Mrs. Francis Swanzy, who was Miss Julie 
Judd, is one of the grandes dames of the islands, 
a really regal woman, handsome and dignified, 
supreme in her position and authority. Her 
grandfather was the first missionary doctor to 
Hawaii, coming around Cape Horn in 1828; 
her father was Chamberlain to Kamakaua, the 
last of the Hawaiian kings, and accompanied 
him on his famous trip around the world 

the only journey of the sort a kirg has ever 
made. She is a member of many organizations, 
among them the Outdoor Circle, which a few 
years ago became so aroused over the bill- 
board situation defacing this beautiful city 
that it announced none of its members would 
purchase goods so advertised. The result 
inevitably was that the billboards disappeared, 
and women again scored for civic beauty! She 
is also the Regent of the Daughters of Hawaii, 
an organization not unlike our own Daughters 
of the 
| preservation of Hawaiian antiquities and of “ 
| treasures of custom and history, both old and 


American Revolution, active in the, 
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new. In her capacity of regent, she invited me 
toa meeting of the society at her house. Some 
of the me mbers attended dressed in long- 
trained Holakus— the “mother hubbard” of 
missionary origin: ~and danced : and sang 
together. After sitting for a time in silence, it 
is customary for one woman in a group to begin 
to sing and dance, as the spirit moves her to do 
w; soon she is joined by another, and still an- 
other, until all are dancing except the one who 
accompanies them on a stringed instrument. 
They are cxtremely dignified and graceful in 
ll their movements, and there is a real cere- 
monial as well as a deep meaning connected 
with all these dancing songs. Besides the dance 
that 1 saw performed by the women at Mrs. 
Swanzy’s house, there were several lovely Aula 
dances given by a little girl, her head and ankles 
fower-wreathed, her full skirt made of ti leaves 
cut into narrow strips; and the vulgar cari- 
catures of these dances which are sometimes 
staged in cheap resorts to attract equally cheap 
tourists give one absolutely no idea of the 
beauty and charm of the originals. 


A Native Hawaiian Feast 





The same thing might be said with equal 
truth of a /waw, a real Hawaiian feast cooked in 
the native way, which we were privileged to 
share at the old Judd Homestead ‘‘on the other 
side of the island.”” We had scarcely arrived 
when we were hurried out to see the imu—the 
underground oven securely covered with heavy 
bags and /i leaves. When these were removed, 
the steam rose in a scalding mass, and the 
workers who removed the roasted delicacies 
from the imu kept dipping their hands in pails 
of cold water placed close beside them in 
order to bear the heat. Then out came fish 
completely wrapped in f leaves, plantains, 
and sweet potatoes in their skins; and a pig 
roasted whole, stuffed with hot porous lava 
stones, which were of course removed before 
it was carried in a shal.ow, wooden trough to 
the table, which was set out of doors and cov- 
ered with delicate ferns instead of a cloth. At 
each place stood a wooden bowl of poz, the thin | 
paste made of taro root which forms the food 
staple of the Hawaiians just as rice does tor the 
Japanese; hors d’wuvres of raw salmon, sliced 
onion, and tomato mixed together; condiments 
of red salt and shredded seaweed; chicken 
stewed with the luau plant from which the 


feast takes its name; and, for a sweet, a paste | 


made of coconut and taro pounded and 
shredded together and cooked to the deep 
brown of toast soaked in gravy—indeed, I 
thought it was toast when I first looked at it, 
for it was cut in square slices about half an 
inch thick; while last of all came watermelon 
in huge blocks. Spoons and forks are a con- 
cession to an effete civilization, and I dis- 
graced myself when I innocently asked for a 
knife. But my embarrassment at this faux-pas 
was somewhat relieved when I glanced down 
the table and saw Henry twisting poi around 
his fingers without spilling a drop, and de- 
vouring it with infinite relish, as if he had been 
doing it all his life! 

The drive around the island of Oahu is a 
favorite expedition, and this also we took with 
Mrs. Swanzy. We went by acres and acres of 
pineapple and sugar plantations, the pineapple 
on the high land, the sugar on the low, both 
wafting their peculiar perfume in the warm | 
air; through smaller patches of rice and taro, 
and beautiful groves of monkey-pod trees; past 
Pearl Harbor, the Naval Base, and Schofield 
Barracks, the largest army reservation in the 
United States. Once we saw a water buffalo 
laboring in the fields, its baby standing beside 
it; and we stopped at Kukaniloco, where the 
sacred birthstone of the Hawaiian chiefs still 
stands, at the Mormon Temple rising, not 
unlike the Lincoln memorial, above a clear, 
reflecting pool, and at the Pali (cliff) for a lin- 
gering look at its celestial loveliness, on which 
we went to gaze again and again. 

“Quite suddenly, about six miles from the 
city (of Honolulu) one reaches the Pali, the 
precipice 1600 feet high over which the con- 
queror Kamehameha drove the army of the 
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E UNCONVENTIONAL | this 


Christmas! Give your friends 
and your family Better Brushes. 
There is a Better Brush for 


every conceivable use. And every 
Better Brush is all that its name 
implies. Each is made from only 
the finest materials obtainable. 

Better Brushes are practical gifts 
—the kind you are glad to receive 
yourself. And they cost you less 
than other brushes of comparable 
quality. 

Wait for an early visit from the 
Better Brush Representative! He 
will save you time and money on 
your Christmas shopping. Better 
Brushes are sold only in the home! 
x BETTER BRUSHES, .INC. 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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Better 
Brushes will make useful and 
practical gifts for Christmas: 


These and other 


Collapsible Shaving 

Brush -' $1.50 
Bristle Clothes Brush 1.65 
Aluminum Hair Brush 3.95 | 
Friction Shower Brush 5.35 


SE 1 TER 
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SF ?Tis “Thermos” or ’Tisn’t “Thermos” “\” 
>| “APHERMOS” Bottles make ideal Christmas WiC 
eT ae gifts because everybody finds constant need 7 

\] for portable foods and drinks—hot without fire 





| 
i : | 
Vacuum Bottles provide them. | 
In giving “Thermos” gifts you need not 
| worry about duplications, for to possess two 
alin “Thermos” Bottles is just twice as convenient al } 
a as to have only one. Na 
Ky Don't, however, expect genuine “ Thermos” service Ih 
\) from any but a Genuine Thermos Vacuum Bottle NG 
A Some “Vacuum” bottles, you know, are not “Thermos” ; 
i) Bottles. There's only one Genuine ““Thermos”. Q) 
f\ THE AMERICAN THERMOS f) 
eye BOTTLE COMPANY ake 
y New York Chicago Cincinnati | 
| San Francisco Norwich, Conn. 
fa / ‘ Huntington, W. Va. aN. 4 
} 
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i  EnamefFinish Set No. 27614. Z 
(\ Wild Rose Border on Art () 
«24, Enamel Background, in vari- aoe wa ua amet & My 


2” — ous colors. Each, $20. Other 
Al styles of enameled sets, 
}YY $10.25 up. 
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Priscilla 





Big blue handle. Easy 


The turning knob 
is blue porcelain. 


Approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute and 


hold it firmly. 


Big, easy-running 


gears won't stick. 





Proving Plant. 
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EGG 


BLUE WHIRL 
BEATER 


Two extra blades 


for faster beat- 
ing. 


Blades of spe- 


cial metal stay 
bright and new. 


Flat, sturdy bot- 
tom. No wiggle 
wobble. 


Packed in a 
trim blue box. 





At your deal- 
er’s, $1.00; by 
mail, $1.15, 





THE TURNER & SEYMOUR MFG. COMPANY, TORRINGTON, CONN. 
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“Jolly Time Brand Pop Corn,” 
of course. ere’s something 
about the big, tender, snowy 
flakes of this pop corn that 
makes everybody say: *‘My,this 
tastes good!" Here are a few of 
the many ways it can be served: 
with butter and salt, in con- 
fections or with cream and sugar. 
‘ GUARANTEED TO POP 
— Jolly Time Brand Pop Corn is guaranteed al- 
ways to be in perfect popping condition. It'se 
carefuliy selected, genuine Japanese Hull-less pop 
pecially processed--that quickly pops into 
tender, delicious morsels. Get Jolly Time Pop Corn 
from your grocer. If he can’t supply you, send lSe 
for a full-sized can. postpaid. 


American Corn Co., Sioux City, towa 
ere 






Pop Co L 
**Weorld's Largest Exclusive Pop Corn 


JOLLY TIME 


POP CORN 
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Opens and Closes * 
With One Movement 


The Bicknell Folding Ironing Table 
is a real household convenience. 
easier Nose free from sur 


(patented) 
Makes ironing 





ports Light in weight 
Delivered in individual 
package 

Write for com- 

plete information 


J. F. Bicknell Lumber Company 


Worcester, Mass. 














Aloha from Hawaii 


king of Oahu. On turning a sharp corner the 
south side of the island is gone, and one looks 
down on the windward coast. It is one of the 
most unexpected and amazing), beautify! 
views in the world. The narrow coastal plain 
is buttressed on one side by the abrupt pre- 
cipitous mass of- the mountains, and on the 
other is washed by the sea. Little islands alon 
the shore break the even surface of the wae 
The plain is dark with wild guava bushes, of 
tinted with the yellow-green of cane fields or 
checkered with the gray of pineapples or cyt 
with great red gashes where the earth is ex. 
posed. The mountains reach on and on, at 
first bare, bleak precipices, then torn into 
somber gorges, deep purple-blue, forbidding 
and fascinating. One looks and looks, and 
the clouds shift, and the islets glow more 
brightly or are blurred for an instant in a sud. 
den spray of rain, and the sea changes cease. 
lessly like a great opal, and the surf makes 
white waving fingers on the yellow sand. 
Gradually one becomes conscious that the road, 
which seemed suddenly to end, continues down 
the mountains, cut in tortuous line around the 
precipices. And then one inevitably goes on 
a little farther in order to look back, and s 
get the full, overwhelming impression of the 
towering cliff.’’ * 


The Volcano of Kilauea 

Perhaps the most common—and to the 
Hawaiians the most infuriating—mistake made 
by strangers besides that of referring to the 
Territory as an “insular possession” is to ask, 
upon arriving in Honolulu, “how long it will 
take them to drive to the volcano.” For 
Kilauea is not on the island of Oahu, but on 
the much larger and more southerly island of 
Hawaii, from which the entire group takes its 
name. Nevertheless, I can not help feeling that 
the official booklet issued by the Department 
of the Interior makes a mistake in its opening 
statement that the Hawaii National Park—in 
which the valcano is located—“‘is the only 
national park a visit to which includes a de- 
lightful ocean voyage.”’ For never in my life 
have I put in so horrible a night at sea as the 
one which I spent in reaching it! The inter- 
island boat vibrated like a fever-patient's 
pulse; and the “windward passage” lived up 
to its name in so literal a fashion that I shall 
spare you the painful details; while the last 
eighteen miles of the road between the city of 
Hilo and the volcano, partly in a state of con- 
struction and partly in a state of repair, con- 
tained so many wide, deep, and unexpectedly 
painful holes that I could not help remarking 
to the boys that my enthusiasm for craters was 

all gone before I reached my destination! 
However, my first sight of the great pit just 
at sunset, live steam rising in clouds all about 
it, a great x alloped golden cloud resting on 
the molded blue mountain behind it, put an 
end to such unappreciative levity. And bright 
and early the following morning, after a sound 
night’s sleep at the Volcano House, we started 
out with Mr. Boles, the Park Superintendent, 
to explore the various points of interest. The 
volcano itself is inactive at present, so we 
missed the sight of the seething scarlet caldron 
which is said to be one of the most wonderful 
spectacles of the kind in the world; but even 
in its dormant state, it is extremely impressive; 
and many of its sister-craters—thirty-nine of 
them in all—are scarcely less so; while the lava 
tubes, tree molds, and sulphur banks which 
might, I think, be called its offspring, all have 
a strange appeal of their own. But even more 
than the geological wonder of the park, the 
botanic wonders were, to me, a recompense for 
the trip to see them—giant ferns, as large as 
trees, border the roads and extend far back 
over the hills and valleys in a tropical jungle; 
and among them clamber wild nasturtiums 
and bleeding hearts, gay knots of scarlet and 

crimson among the waving green plumes 
The latter part of the road between Hilo and 
the volcano is rich with these same exquisite 
*William R. Castle, Jr.: “Hawaii, Past and Present.” 
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ferns; the sugar cane which precedes it on the 
route is, like the ferns, of giant proportions; and 
the bells ol belladonna, the sprays of flower- 
ing ginger, the gorgeous hibiscus, are all more 
jyxuriant than I have ever seen them else- 
where. Hawaii seems a inuch more tropical 
island, much wilder, much less Americanized, 
than Oahu; and I shall never forget my last 
view of its verdant shores, one beautiful water- 
fall after another tumbling over the high banks, 
coud-veiled Mauna Kea in the distance, a 
double rainbow arching over all. ‘ 

But I should not be honest if I left you with 
the impression that conditions in the Territory 
of Hawaii seem to me absolutely flawless; and 
it needs better roads, better boats and better 
hotels if it is permanently to attract both the 
best type of tourist travel and more leisurely 
visitors; it needs a boulevard like the Malecon 
along its ocean front at Honolulu, where its 
squalid Squattersv ille now stands, and it needs 
the stream flowing through the city, which is 
actually an open sewer, closed; it needs a 
modern hospital and more and better army 
houses at Schofield Barracks—remember that 
a sufficient appropriation in Congress for the 
Army and Navy does not necessarily mean a 
militaristic program—it often means decent 
living conditions, in sickness and in health, tor 
men who are giving their lives to the service of 
their country, in peace as well as in war, and 
for their wives and children. I have felt since 
[came here, more strongly than ever before— 
and I have felt it pretty strongly for a long 
time—the wish that at least once during every 
administration the President of the United 
States or his personal representative might 
visit every outlying part of our country. The 
Secretary of the Interior, for instance, could go 
to Alaska and Hawaii; the Secretary of War 
to Porto Rico and the Philippines; the Vice- 
President could go to any or all of them. The 
time has come when in order to fulfill their 
duties our highest officials must gather first- 
hand knowledge of the needs of those Americans 
who live in distant parts. I hope that in the 
next few years—I wish I dared to say within 
the next few months—there may be a change 
in this antiquated policy, and that Hawaii 
may be among the first to profit from the 
change 

{loha—and again aloha—and that is just the 
Hawaiian way of saying that I am 

Always affectionately yours, 


Pomeee, Porhuisas Keser _ 


Why Not a Duck or a 
Goose? 
(Continued from page 77) 


when properly prepared and cooked is most 
inviting. Geese range in weight from nine to 
sixteen pounds. In selecting them, choose one 
with a yellow bill, as a red bill is a sign of age. 
The should have a soft, firm, thick 
breast and soft, fat, yellow fect. It is young if 
the legs have soft down. Before the goose is 
cut or drawn, wash and scrub the outside in 
warm soapsuds to open and cleanse the pores 
and render the oil more easily extracted. Then 
remove the entrails and wash and rinse the 
bird in hot soda water, using one teaspoonful of 
soda to each quart of water. Dry the bird 
thoroughly and rub the inside with a mixture of 
salt, thyme, and sweet marjoram. Or if pre- 
ferred, sprinkle the bird inside and out with 
lemon juice or rub it with an onion cut in half 

The same stuffing may be used for the goose 
as for the duck. Likewise, in trussing and 
roasting follow the same general procedures 
given above. Allow twenty minutes to the 
pound for roasting. And whether it is duck or 
goose that you are serving at your Christmas 
dinner, certain accompaniments are tradition. 
Apple sauce, cranberry sauce, currant jelly and 
barberry jelly are all excellent. And as for 
vegetables, turnips, onions, tomatoes, and 
celery all make a delicious accompaniment to a 
duck or a goose. 


yoose 














The jovial chef says: 


Abottle of milkis 
abottle of health a 
ZA Ww : 
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pare. 


“Believe me, I know how to make food 
taste good. 
bottled milk in most everything I pre- 
Milk adds a richness and a flavor 
that everybody likes. 
milk.” 
Use 
mealtime and between meals, too. 
bottled in Thatcher Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles is your guarantee of full 
measure, always. 
Mark on the bottle’s lower edge. 


and 


Tuatcuer Mra. Co., Eumrra, N. Y. 


tTHATCHER * 
Superior Quality Milk Bottles 





I use plenty of rich, clean 


I say, use more 


drink bottled milk at 


Milk 


more 


Look for the Trade 











(7 





(Why pamper 
FACE ::: 
and neglect your FEET? 


F people took half the care of their 
feet that they do of their faces all 
foot suffering would be eliminated! 


Ruined arches ruin health and ruin disposi 

tions. Regain the VIGOROUS, ENER 

GETIC use of your feet that Nature intended! 
GROUND GRIPPER SHOES with their 
flexible arch, muscle-developing scientific con- 
struction —will reveal a degree of comfort to 
you that you may never have believed possible 

There isn't another walking shoe in the world 
made just like them! GROUND GRIPPERS 
are the best friends your feet can have. When 
you go to buy them be sure you get the genuine 
GROUND GRIPPERS~—not a substitute 
that looks like them! 


In the event no 
is accessible to 


Ground Gripper agent 
the 


authorized 


you, write to factory direct 


GROUND GRIPPER SHOE CO. 
Incorporated 

92 Linden Park Street 

WW ‘e’ll be glad to send you a FREE COPY of our book, 


Boston, Mass. 











What Tou Should Know about Your Feet. It 
merits your earnest attention 


mew 
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The Most Comfortable. 
Shoe In The World 


Jor Men Women and Children 
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The surprisingly low price 
of this cooker is possible 
only by tremendous produc- 
tion and the sacr fice of 
rofit to introduce Everhot 
conomical Electric Cook- 
ing into every home. 


e greatest éift of all 


A gift of freedom, of more time—a gift 
of better cooking for years and years 


Here for the first time you have all 
the advantages of electric cooking at a 
surprisingly low cost. This remark- 
able Everhot jr. Combination Electric 
Cooker and Thermal Food Container 
comes complete for only $10. ($12 
far West.) 

It is the marvel of cooking appli- 
ances. It roasts, bakes, browns, steams 
and stews with a minimum of labor and 
expense. Tens of thousands already 
in use. Cooking authorities are en- 
thusiastic about them. 

Think what it means to cook without 
watching —to go away for hours with 
the assurance that the meal in the 
Everhot will be just right —appetiz- 
ingly hot, deliciously done—when you 
are ready. 

Results are amazing. It’s a wonder- 
ful help for those employed away from 
home. Can be used anywhere on or- 
dinary household current. Everhot 
comes fully equipped and ready to use. 


Everhot larger models 
have temperature indi- 
cator and current con- 
trol. 





Single Compartment Ever- 
hot. This mode! $48.00 (Far 
West slightly higher.) 


Capacity yet 
convenient. 





Everhot Cookerette 
portable and 
Price 
(Western price higher.) 


Attach like any electric appliance to a 
light socket. Uses very little current. 
Really makes electricity a cheap 


fuel. 


Then, too, without the use of current 
the Everhot keeps food hot or cold for 
hours. 

The Everhot jr. is beautifully fin- 
ished in bright nickeled steel, rimmed 
in ebony lacquer. Stands 14 inches 
high —10 inches in diameter. Equip- 
ment includes two heavy aluminum 
utensils with locking covers, tongs, 
cord, and complete instructions. 


Decide now how many Everhots will 
satisfy your Christmas gift require- 
ments. For sale at a number of de- 
partment and hardware stores and 
electric shops. But until complete 
nationwide distribution is secured you 
may buy direct from us. We make 
prompt prepaid shipment on re- 
ceipt of your order. C. O. D. if 
desired. 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 





The Swartzbaugh Mfg. Co. 
1505 Bancroft St. Toledo, Ohio 
Formerly The Toledo Cooker Co. 
Manufacturers of appliances for 
the home since 1884 





Great value in areal electric table stove. 


This two-heat two-burner $ 9 .50 


Large 


$29.50 Everhot retails for only 


(Far West slightly higher.) 
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the Child to Rat 
Right 


(Continued from page 88) 


at one time petted too much and at another 
punished too severely, he reacts to such treat. 
ment by a general negativism. He does the 
opposite of what his elders want him to do. He 
may refuse not only to eat but also to sleep 
properly. Perhaps he cries frequently, He 
may have violent tempers and strange fears, 

Another common cause of refusal of food js 
the child’s desire to be the center of attention, 
Just by refusing to drink her glass of milk Ethel 
finds that she can set her mother to fretting, 
Mother coaxes and scolds and sends the maid 
hunting in closets to discover some particular 
glass out of which Ethel may like to drink. The 
more action there is in this little drama in which 
Ethel is the “star,” the better she likes jt. 
She resists every entreaty and threat and per. 
sistently refuses to drink out of any receptacle 
the maid produces. 

In such cases the environment must be 
improved and the management corrected be- 
fore efforts to make the child eat right can be 
entirely successful. But often the habit of 
eating the right kind of food can be promoted 
without the child’s knowledge, and his better 
diet will make him easier to control. Nourish- 
ment fights negativism. , 

The earlier the foundations are laid for good 
eating habits, the better. In the very first year 
of the child’s life a tremendous start should 
be made toward the formation of good dietetic 
habits. I know one child who has been ex- 
ceptionally perverse in his tastes and very hard 
to manage. Probably the trouble began when 
he was*three months old. His mother tried to 
feed him systematically. His grandmother 
thought he was being starved, and_ every 
evening at the mother’s rest hour stuffed the 
baby with bread and milk or with oatmeal. He 
spent the night crying because of his over- 
loaded stomach, while his mother fought what 
she believed was the colic. Sleepless nights of 
nervous strain affected both mother and child. 
The mother became “run down” and unable 
to manage the child with calmness; the baby 
became nervous and negative. If the mother’s 
plans for teaching the child to eat right had 
been carried out, a more tractable child would 
have developed, as well as a better nourished 
one. 

Two definite lines of training should be 
followed. In the early years the liking, or the 
taste. for wholesome foods should be cultivated. 
Later—but much sooner than is commonly sup- 
posed—the child should be led to practice self- 
control in eating, to choose his food according 
to his recognized bodily needs. 

How to lead the child to eat, to like, and 
finally to choose needed foods is a problem. 
But we can solve it. The tools for habit 
building are at our disposal. We must make 
use of the child’s tendency to imitate, his in- 
clination and appetite, his tendency to act upon 
suggestion, and his tendency to do that in 
which he is interested. 


Set a Good Example 

“The trouble in getting children to eat 
right,” an eminent child specialist once said to 
me, “is that their parents will not set a good 
example. As long as parents continually 
choose hard fried potatoes instead of baked 
potatoes, hot muffins instead of wholesome 
bread, and mince pie instead of apples, their 
child will look askance at the baked potato, the 
brown bread, and the apple at his place.” 

“Does this mean that I must limit my menu 
to what the children are to be taught to like?” 
almost every father grumbles. 

No, indeed. A child should not be led to 
believe he must have everything grown per- 
sons eat—not even a taste of tea and coffee, 
of highly seasoned foods and rich sweets. The 
first taste is the taste that is easiest to avoid. 
The friend from whom I received my first 1n- 
sight into training children to eat right showed 
tact when she made her lunch on what was the 
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One-fourth 


It is conservative to state that 
Seald‘Sweet, Florida’s _ finest 
oranges, have fully one-fourth 
more juice than ordinary oranges. 
Make the test yourself and see. 
Seald-Sweet oranges are juiciest 
and sweetest because they are 
prime, tree-ripened oranges, fruit 
that has been permitted tomature 
naturally in the warm sunshine 





more juice 


and tropic rain. Ask for Seald- 
Sweet oranges and get one-fourth 
more juice. 

y 1 


Note: Some people believe that they 
must always get the “russet” Seald- 
Sweets if they want the juiciest 
oranges. Thatisa fallacy. Our 
“brights” and “goldens” are just as 
sweet and juicy. 


FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE, TAMPA 








The Seald-Sweet Juice Extractor gets all the luscious juice from 
each Seald-Sweet orange or grapefruit. Its regular price is $3.00. 
We will send it to you for $1.50 and 36 Seald- Sweet wrappers. 


' MA The Seald-Sweet Recipe Book by Christine Frederick, 


“er—-= famous domestic science authority, tells many delicious 
ways of serving this famous fruit. Just check the coupon 
and we'll send it free. 


Check 


THE FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGI Tampa, Florida 


My check here is for one Seald-Sweet Juice Extractor. $1 1 36 Seald- Sweet wr 


pers are enclosed 


My check here means to send me free the Seald-Sweet Recipe Book. 





ae > 5 
By. Pe 



















Tass MMER may go and winter come, 
> but the water’s always fine in this 

inviting bathroom with its beautiful 
Kohler fixtures. . . . Let Kohler Ware help 
you, to realize your ideal bathroom, or the 
additional bathrooms which your family 
may need. This fine ware is not expensive; 
it costs no more than any other that you 
would care to consider. Ask your plumber 
to show you Kohler fixtures. Look for the 























’ ™ 4 i © —_ . . . a 
The Shops, Kohler Village name “‘Kohler” fused in the immaculate ly 
Kohler Village is developing a finer white enamel. May we send you booklet E? 
community life just as surely as t 
great Kohler factories—where enam- 


cled plumbing ware and private elec- KO HLER CO. Founded 1873. KOHLER ; WIS. 
tric plants are made —are developing > 
an ever finer sense of craftsmanship Shipping Point, Sheboygan ,Wis.- ‘Branches in Principal Cities 


KOHLER oF KOHLER 


Plumbing Fixtures 
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Right 
children’s dinner. At evening it never occurred 
to them that they were to share in the some- 
what richer dinner father and mother enjoyed 
together 

Sometimes, however, we grown-ups are so 
finicky and have so much to say for or against 
the food as it is served that our little mimics 
show their manliness and their womanliness by 
criticism and refusal of what is set before them. 


Utilize Natural Appetite 

One mother was successful in using the 
natural appetite of her notional four-year-old 
Mary to induce her to eat with relish every- 
thing she needed. The following rules were 
typed and hung on the kitchen cabinet 
door: 

1. Neve. allow the use of sugar or con:li- 
ments in Mary’s diet except to make specially 
needed foods palatable; even then, use sugar 
sparingly. 

2. Use wholesome foods that Mary craves 
to “tas te up” what she does not like. 

. Whenever it is possible, slip fresh milk 
into Mary’s food. 

4. Slip bits of disliked vegetables into dishes 
that Marv likes. 

5. Gradually increase the amount of this and 
that concealed food, so that Mary will become 
accustomed to the taste of each. 

The rule about the use of sugar cut out candy 
from Mary's diet. Because craving for un 
naturally concentrated sweets was not culti 
vated, her taste became acute in discovering 
the natural sweet in foods like peas, carrots, 
parsnips, or ripe, unsugared grape-fruit 

Following rule No. 2, mother sometimes, but 
not too often, added a few raisins or dates to 
the whole wheat bread that Mary did not seem 
to like. Jelly or honey was never spread on 
anything but whole flour bread. 

Because of numerous ways of hiding milk in 
other food, the quantity of milk that she was 
asked to drink was not great, yet she took her 
quart daily. Mary thought she liked no vege- 
tables but potatoes and tomatoes. Into her 
potato or tomato soup was slipped beet juice, 
or water in which some vegetable had been 
boiled, or a little squash, cauliflower, cabbage, 
spinach, or carrot. The dressing for macaroni, 
soups, and gravies were hiding pli aces of vege 
table juices and vegetables. The gradual 
increase, demanded by rule No. 5, of this and 
that concealed vegetable so educated Mary's 
taste that she finally became an enthusiastic 
vegetable eater. 

Suggestion is the magic tool for laying one by 
one the stones in the habit foundation. The 
child’s mood, the attitude and remarks of 
other people, pleasurable or disagreeable ac- 
companiments of an act, all “put ideas into the 
child’s mind,” or, in other words, suggest much 
to the impressionable child. Unfortunately 
nearly all suggestions of modern life lead to re- 
fusal of wholesome food and to acceptance of 
the unwholesome. Favorite aunties the coun- 
try over openly scorn whole wheat bread and 
hold out candy as the one “goodie” that child 
hood craves. Parents who wish to promote 
good dietetic habits in their children may find 
help in the following principles, which accord 
with the laws of suggestion and the general 
laws of learning: 

A suggestion that may lead to refusal of 
wholesome food should not be given, but, if 
given, should not be allowed to survive. In 
everyday language we call undesirable sug- 
gestions “notions.”” Notions may become 
firmly grounded in the child’s mind—notions 
like “Spinach is bitter’; “Breakfast makes me 
feel sick”; “Whole wheat bread is dirty’; or 
notions more repulsive. If these notions are 
allowed to pile up, they make the parent's task 
of establishing good habits a gigantic burden 
Upon the building site for the habit structure is 
reared a mighty wall of notions. Once each 
notion was but a fancy that sprang up through 
suggestion in a flash. The wall, now formidable, 
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Send the Coupon 


Maybe your teeth are gloriously clear, simply clouded with a 


film coat. 
knowing it... 
and find out. 


Thousands have gleaming wonderful teeth without 
you may be one. 


Make this remarkable test 








“different’ 
color and dull. 


(wee ewe we ee ee 22" 


“Off Color” 


Teeth 





how to overcome them \ i ae / 
—give them dazzling whiteness | 
—your gums healthy firmness 


This simple NEW method, removes the stubborn 
film that hides the natural beauty of your teeth 


T EN years ago dull and dingy teeth 
were seen on every side. 

they are becoming a rarity. 
gleaming smiles you see now wherever 
your eyes turn. 

Please don’t believe your teeth are 
’; that they are naturally off- 
You can correct that 
condition remarkably in a few days. 


Modern science has discovered new 
methods of tooth and gum protection. 
Millions now employ them. 
dentists advise them. 
self; make the test offered. 


Remove that dingy film; 
it invites tooth and gum troubles 


Run your tongue across your teeth, and 


you will feel a film. 


That film is an enemy to your teeth. 


You must remove it. 


It clings to teeth, gets into crevices 
and stays. It absorbs discolorations 
and gives your teeth that cloudy look. 
Germs by the millions breed in it, and 
they, with tartar, are a chief cause of 


pyorrhea. 


Most tooth troubles and decay now 
Old-time meth- 
ods could not successfully combat it. 
That’s why tooth troubles were on the 
increase, and ugly teeth the order of 


are traced to this film. 


the day. 





Today 
Note the 


Leading 
Be fair to your- 


Whiten teeth. 
Firm, healthy gums 


In Pepsodent dental science has dis- 
covered two effective film combatants. 
Their action is to curdle the film, then 
remove it, then to firm the gums. 

Now what you see when that film is 
removed—the clearness and whiteness 
of your teeth—will amaze you. 


Old methods of cleansing fail in 
these 1esults. 

Thus the world has turned, largely 
on dental advice, to this new method. 
It marks the latest findings in modern 
scientific research. 


It will give you the lustrous teeth 
you wonder how other people get. It 
will give you better protection against 
tooth troubles. And, too, against gum 
troubles; for it firms the gums. 

A few days’ use will prove its power 
beyond all doubt. 


Mail the coupon. A 10-day tube will 


be sent you free. Use it — then note 
the remarkable difference in your teeth. 





FJ mM the worst 


enemy to teeth 


. 


| You can feel it with your tongue 
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let cold 
radiators 


Set HOT 








IRID Air Valves make 
cold radiators net 
‘Attach easily to any — 
radiator without t otal 
ed no adjusting — ad 
- k—make no noise. ‘es 3 
ms heating and plumbing 
stores Only $1.00. 


AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 
1805 Elmwood Ave, Buffalo, N. Y 


Send me a trial Airid (one only). Guaranteed 
5 years his will be mailed C O D., or 
enclose check or money order for $1 60.) 


Name 


Address 


Keep YOUR hands out 
of hot, greasy dishwater! 


Dishwashing—your hated three- 
times-a-day drudgery—becomes 
fun and no longer ruins your 
hands when you use the 


*DARLO 
DISH * 
WASHER. 


It fits right on to your kitchen hot water 
faucet. No electricity; no complicated parts 
to get out of order. 
First, a SOAPY hot 
and cleans the dishes. Then, CLEAR hot 
water rinses. The dishes dry quickly with- 
out wiping in the special DARLO Dish 
Drainer. You do not have to put your 
hands in hot water. Tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping Institute. Price 
reasonable. A welcome Xmas gift. 
WRITE FOR FOLDER which tells all about it. 
(Please mention dealer's name.) Do it NOW 
DARLO CO., Dept. G-3 
120 High St. Boston, Mass. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 
Particulars of Dr. Esenwein's famous forty- 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sample copy o Tas WRITER'S 


spray cuts grease 








MONTHLY free. Write toda 
THE Sores CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Dr. Esenwein Dept. Springtieid, Mess. 
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| while you take your nap. 


| ners 


| idiosyncrasy of taste is not 


Teaching the Child to Eat | 
Right 


could once have been toppled over like a hedge | 
of mushrooms. | 

To kill an undesirable suggestion call the 
attention of the child to something else as soon | 
as possible; ; prevent the repetition of the same 
sugge stion; and in its place produce a desirable 
suggestion. For instance, four-year-old Harold 
one day conceives a dislike for tomatoes. His | 
mother immediately calls his attention to the 
violets on the table that are drinking water 
with their stems, and the tomatoes are quietly 
removed. Before tomatoes are served again, 
mother says: 


“God has made bright red balls grow on | 
plants. These balls hold tiny particles, so tiny 
that nobody has seen them. But they ares 


strong. After a boy eats one of the balls the 
little vitamines in it help his food to make his 
body grow and to make the boy strong. The 
food helps his arms and hands to move and his 
feet to dance. At dinner, Harold, you may have 
one of these balls. The particles in it will work 
After the nap you 
may ride your new tricycle to use up some of 
the power that is given by the red ball with 
the rest of your food.” 

Hesitation to eat a food should not be looked 
upon as genuine dislike. Do not concentrate 
the child’s attention cither on his hesitation or 
on his refusal to eat. 

References to a child’s dislike of a certain 
food keeps the nevative suggestion living and 
growing It is best to forbid such references. 

Discussion of the food or excessive praise of 
a dish frequently leads to a negative suggestion. 
“Table talk” about pleasant things other than 
victuals is likely to bring better results than 
too much reference to the menu. Good man- 
and sound psychology agree in this 
respect. 


The Mother’s Attitude 

The attitude of mother or nurse is important 
in influencing the child to eat or not to eat. An 
attitude likely to suggest to Willie “I won’t eat 
it” is mother’s attitude of over-anxiety. If, 
in an “afraid Willie won’t eat it’ attitude, she 
offers him a tablespoon of rutabaga, Willie 
probably won’t. The attitude likely to sum- 
mon the “I will’’ suggestion a matter-of- 


is 


fact, seemingly rather indifferent, but never- 
theless confident attitude of “‘of course Willie 
will eat it.”” Mother’s fussing about the 


child’s food, or her coaxing, frequently arouses 
in him the negative spirit. If after reasonable 
effort to get a child to like a certain food a 
mother finds that he really dislikes it, she had 
better, for a time, give up cheerfully. Each 
a matter of life and 
death. 

Avoid tiring a child of any food, even though 
it seems essential Many children refuse for 
years to drink milk because they have at some 
time been over urged or forced to drink it. 


Sometimes a child is “set’”’ against a par- 


| ticular dish because it was not properly cooked 


| or 


when he 
attractive ap- 
highly seasoned 


seasoned or attractively served 
first tasted it Palatable and 
pearing food pays. However, 
dishes are unnecessary. The child will discover 
the natural taste” of food if highly | 
seasoned food is never given him. 

Never allow an exception to adherence to 
fundamental principles of diet. Coffee, or 
pickles, or candy, for instance, should never 


be allowed “just this once when we're at grand- 
mother’s,” picnic.” 


“good 


or “because we're on a 
The very fact that the coffee or pickles or 
candy were eaten under happy conditions 


makes a big start in establishing the habit 
of craving these unwholesome articles of 
diet. 


Regularity of children’s meals is a help in 
encouraging the suggestion to eat. Among his 
ry stions for mothers an eminent child special- 

st asks,”’ Do you feed your child regularly? 
od ‘Are you so afraid of your child’s missing 
a meal that when he refuses what you give him 








MY HOME! 


Pride fairly sings through those two 
words. Keep it. Build the walls of your 
new home with Natco Hollow Tile—the 
material which cannot burn, rust nor 
decay—and so preserve for all the pass- 
ing years the love and inspiration you 
are putting into your plans now. 

The book of Natco Homes is free. It 
will interest and help you. Write for it. 


NATIONALFIRE PROOFINGCOMPANY 
1100 Fulton Bldg., 


NATCO 


HOLLOW BUILDING TILE 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 





If You Want to Dry Your Tears, Use 


MAJORS CEMENT 


IS GOOD 
For repairing china, 
glassware, bric-a- 
brac, meerschaum; 
tipping billiard 
cues. 25c per bottle 
Rubberand Leather 
Cements. 20c per 
bottle at dealers 





















Citemer; PRINTED 


STATIONERY $400 
SEND A BOX FOR CHRISTMAS 





200 Sheets, 100 Envelopes printed with name and ad 
ire (4 lines or less) in rich, dark blue ink Sheet 
ize 6x7. Fine texture Nammermill Bond paper, smooth 
and beautiful. Extra heavy envelope. Shipped post- 
paid Denver West add 10 per cent KRemit with 
ord mone refunded if not fully atisfied Re 
member | is nly one “Ritemor”, known every 
where, rider now for Christmas! 


RITEMOR: STATIONERY c 
214 North Alabama St. INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 











A BOOK OF 


HORS D’OEUVRES 
By LUCY G. ALLEN 


volume the Director of the Boston 
gives recipes for fish appetizers, meat 
ers and vegetable appetizers, together with directior 
for dressing, garnishing and serving them, with abo 
one hundred illustrations of prepared hors d'oeuvres 
Price $1.50. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, 34 Beacon St 
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Cookery 


School of 
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. Boston 




















High School Girl 





MISS ELIZABETH SCHNEIDER 
A Rainbow Club money-maker in Ohio 


Through the Rainbow Club you 
have the same opportunity to earn 
extra money. You can make just 
as much as you want to spare the 
time for, without neglecting your 
regular duties—without being too 
long from home. 


Or, if you are a busy housekeeper; 
if you are working to raise a Club 
Fund or a College Pledge; if you 
are a stay-at-home confined to 
room or chair, in need of some de- 
pendable source of income—write 
for our money-making plan. 


“The Rainbow Club has helped me 
over some very hard places,’’ writes 
one of our members. ‘It has helped 
with my schooling, paid a troublesome 
bill, and has enabled me to buy new 
frocks and other things too numerous 
to mention. I don’t know what I 
should do without my Rainbow Club 
opportunities."’ 


You need no special training to be 
successful in our congenial lei- 
sure-hour work. So if you want 
more pin money, money to put in 
the bank, or to buy pretty things 
for your Hope Chest, let us pass 
our good-luck on to you and start 
you on the road that leads to the 


Pot of Gold at the end of the 
Rainbow. 
Fill in and mail coupon for detail 


Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me information about your Rain- 
bow Club plan for earning money in spar 
time without obligation to me 


Name 
street 
City 


State 


RC-M1225 

















you provide something else? Missing a meal 
will not hurt him. Leave the food twenty or 
thirty minutes and then take it away and give 
him nothing else until’ the next meal.’ 

The first refusal of a needed food should, if 
possible, be avoided. What time is auspicious 
for offering a child an unfamiliar food that he 
ought to like? The first taste often determines 
like or dislike, and the taste of the first taste is 
determined not alone by the nature of the sen- 
sory stimulation of the tongue. The cabbage 
that tastes good when one is hungry is repelling 
when once is “full’’ or when one is not physically 
well. Being sure that he is well, you should 
choose the meal or the part of the meal when 
the child is happiest and hungriest as the 
auspicious time. At the beginning of lunch he 
may relish the potato skin that he might refuse 
after he has consumed a potato or two without 
the skin and a glass of milk. 


Psychological Preparation 

Sometimes a child does not eat because—to 
use Professor Thorndike’s language—his mind 
“set” in another direction. Donald at his 
dinner time was building a sand fort. Nurse 
commanded: “Come. It doesn’t make any 
difference if that does fall down. You can 
build another.” Donald refused to eat. His 
interest should have been adroitly drawn from 
his fort to his dinner. A while before leaving, 
his nurse might have said: “Better not start 
anything too big before dinner. You will have 
more time to build the fort after your nap. 
How long a mountain chain can you build in 
the thirteen minutes before we must go?”’ In- 
stead of announcing dinner on the minute that 
Donald had to leave play, the nurse ought to 
have given him warning. Suppose the fort was 
under way. She might have said: “Only five 
minutes before dinner. Perhaps you can bank 
the sand up on this side to keep the fort from 
falling down before you come back to finish it 
after your nap.” 

Not only the child’s physical condition and 
the “set’’ of his mind, but the child’s mood, is 
a controlling factor in determining the taste of 
food. Hunger and happiness are companions. 
A happy mood can get powerful ideas across, 
and they are positive—“T’ll do what father 
wants me to do” or “I'll eat what mother says 
is good for me.” Without catering to the child 
or giving him undue attention, the magic mood 
of happiness can be worked up. A new fork, or 
a sweet flower at his place, or the sound of 
lively music, and presto change! the miracle- 
working mood is upon him. Any pleasure con- 
sistent with training in good table manners may 
be utilized in working up a happy mood at meal 
time. A novel experience often creates a happy 
mood. The lettuce sandwich that would have 
been scorned at the polished dining-table is 
joy ously accepted at the picnic board under the 
tent in the back yard. Babies often show im 
proved appetite when they are made happy by 
self-activity in feeding themselves. The skill 
necessary to Ss lf feeding should be developed 
early by allowing the baby to handle and to 
move objec ts 

Being permitted to have a part in the raising, 
the gathering, or the serving, of a food may help 
in creating a desire to eat it. A girl of my 
acquaintance would eat very few vegetables 
before she belonged to the gardening class in 
school Her teacher tac tfully suggested that 
the girl eat a part of everything she raised 
Now she not only makes garden, but eats 
everything that grows therein 

A walk, a song, a game, or a story, often 
summons a happy mood. But the story or the 
game enjoyed near meal time should not be 
exciting. That strong emotion or extreme ex 
citement kills appetite and checks digestion we 
should remember in all our efforts. Recently 
many stories have been written that build up 
pleasant suggestions around much needed 
The National Tuberculosis Association 
and other health organizations sell at nominal 
prices stories which have proved helpful to 
mothers wishing to create an “I want to eat it”’ 
attitude or “set” toward partic ular foods. For 
instance, in a collection of stories called “Choo 
Choo and the Health Fairy” there is a story 


is 


foods. 








Makes any 
sewing machine 
AN ELECTRIC 


y of pnd run the sewing machine 
your feet. Let electricity do it! 


marvelous little motor (pate 


with 
This 
ited) will now 
make your old sewing machine as speedy and 
easy to operate as the latest electric models. 
Merely place it next 
to the hand 
That's all; done in a 
No tools or 


wheel. 


second. 
screws or belts. Then 
sew all you want, the 
healthful 
without working 
Fast or 
controlled by 


new way, 


your feet. 
slow, 
light pressure of 
your toe on the Speed 
Pedal. At a cost for 
less than one cent an hour. 
Money-Back Guarantee by 
Hardware, Department, and 





electricity of 
Sold 
ij lectrical, 
Sewing Machine Stores. 


under 


Folders 


Hamilton 


Beach « 
Home Motor 


B Myre. ¢ Racine, Wis. 


m request 





STqQso 


Denver and Wet 4900 


In using advertisements see page 6 201 
























Special Introductory Offer 


” 
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ate - ° 
TRUE IRISH LINEN 


Tablecovers and Napkins 


N the finest homes every- 

where you find these smart 
and inexpensiveivory tinted 
linens with their colorful 
corded borders. The rich- 
ness and texture of True 
Irish Linen—durable, ser- 
viceable and beautiful—a 
warm and welcoming 
spread—yet so inexpensive. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


For $4 we will send you either boxed set No. 

44c, size 35 inch hemmed cloth and 4 napkins 
or boxed set No. 144c, size 40 inch cloth with 
overlocked embroidered edge and 4 napkins 
to match with cords in blue and gold or plain 
blue—with one Free Redi-Threaded True Irish 
Linen ladies’ handkerchief square. Give 
dealer’s name when ordering. Send 4c in stamps 
for the interesting book ‘of linen suggestions. 


THOMAS YOUNG Inc, 


42 White Street New York 
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charm refie 

preference 
rough Conway 

Made of finest 

y French needlewomen 
fashioned in original and 


Size infants to 





importec 


assortment on spproval 


Style Book giving bank references. 
Describing 
Layettes, 
Dresses, Caps, 
Coats and Slips 1200 ST. CHARLES AvE 
NEW ORLEANS 








Every dvor to every home may be your oppor- 


tunity to sell the SEYMOUR line of Dress 
Goods, Hosiery, Underwear, etc Our selling 
outfit helps you Many making big money 


in spare time work, and Ty n, write. 


Men 
ERT SEYMOUR COMPANY, Inc. 
43-45 White Street Floor C jew York City 
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‘Teaching the Child to Eat 


Right 


that started one of my boys back on the path | 


toward oatmeal when I feared he was off the 
trail 

With the very young child imitation, ap- 
petite, and suggestion are the readiest tools 
for laying the habit foundation. 
however, as reason develops, the parent or the 
teacher can more and more effectively use the 
powerful tools, knowledge and interest. ‘You'd 
better eat that bread crust; it will make your 
hair curly,” is about all the instruction in food 
values some children get. Some parents who 
actually study foods give their children no more 
definite information than “Lettuce is good for 
you.”’ How many of us, after reading one of 
Dr. Wiley’s works, for instance, set ourselves 
the definite task of teaching our children the 
principles laid down? Most of us, after read- 
ing, set about to make out our family menus 
according to the principles we have come to 
recognize; then we try to cram the necessary 
dishes down our children’s throats—more or 
less successfully according to our skill in “‘dress- 
ing food and making mood.” But too few of 
us try to pass on the principle of diet involved 
with the dish itself. 


Teach the Child Why 


The effects of mineral-rich food upon the 
formation of teeth and bones; of bulky foods 
upon the action of the intestines; of vitamin 
poor diet upon the baby and upon the sailor; 
of too large a proportion of protein upon the 
football team, even a young child can appre 
ciate. The processes of digestion and of nu 
trition and the relation of these processes to 
diet—explained in such books as Dr. Wiley’s 
“Not by Bread Alone’”—a child can under- 
stand in general long before he goes to school. 

The needs of the body and what foods meet 
these needs should be taught in detail at home 
as well as at school. For instance, attainment 


Gradually, | 


of idea) weight is a real need concerning which 


instruction should be complete. A definite 
time spent in study of health matters brings 
better results than longer periods observed 
with no regularity or than constant attention 
to health and dict 

At meals discussion of what to eat should be 
prohibited. 
father may help. But general family debate 
as to whether Molly who is too fat—should 
eat bran bread instead of corn muffins, or as 
to whether Fred—who is too thin—should 
consume a few more creamed potatoes, only 
does harm. 

Since use of rivalry is such a powerful aid to 
learning along any line it often pays a parent 
to stimulate interest in correct diet by helping 
to create rivalry along this line in some group 
of children to which his child belongs. By co- 
operation with school teachers or by work 
through some organization one can get in touch 
with a group larger than the home circle and 
composed of children of the same mental age 
Through encouragement of rivalry in the larger 
group one can perhaps not only influence his 
own child more effectively than through 
efforts limited to the home, but also help other 
children who also, need education in diet. 

The responsibility of choosing foods for him- 
self should be put upon the child as he gains 
the knowledge upon which to base his choice. 
This habit of choosing foods and of gaging the 
amounts is a factor in building character. Is 
it not the strong man whose action is dictated, 
not by appetite alone, but by reason, whose 
inclinations are subordinated to his recognized 
purpose to make himself spirit and body, too, 
most fit to live and to serve? 

One parent working alone will find the con- 
tract of laying the foundation for good habits in 
diet too big to fulfil. C ooperation of all who 
come in contact with the child is necessary to 
success. One person—a doting grandpa, a fond 
auntie, or an ignorant servant—who does not 
understand the plans can innocently tear down 
faster than parents can build up. 


| 


A word of advice from mother or | 





Sturdy 
Dependable 


A splendid watch for boys and 
girls for school use; for nurses and 
nursing mothers; for motorists, 
campers, sportsmen, etc. Depend- 


able, durable, reasonable in $4. 50 


price. Tells time in the dark. 
Delightful Xmas Gifts 


NAME beautifully engraved in Gold—FREE 
FREE with each Set—Pencil wegen, & 6-inch Ruler 
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No. 1 -- Six Pencils (assorted colors) and various shades Coin Pocket 
LEATHER Case with NAME engraved in 22 karat Gold. 90 cents 


0k ee 
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--Three Pencils colors) and fancy shades 


(assorted embosse 
* LATHER Case wilh NAME engraved in 22 karat Gold.SO So cents 














--Three rted lead Pencils, N i Gold, 1 I cents 
Ne: tHe bee tet Pencils SOcents; No. 12H i if toy Be Bex. 3g cents 
—_ JA. WATSON “i ead 


No.A-- Guaranteed 14KtGOLD self-filling NAME Fountain Pen $2.25 


No. sn 14 Kt. GOLD self-filling NAME Fountain Pen $2.50 
Order Print out Names, eck or Mi Or 
Prices inc ding Parcel Post --For Guaranteed i Delivery add atin. 


Oldest & Largest Mfgrs of Advertising Lead Pencils 


BALLARD PENCIL CO.""""*N.. ee 










For yourself or as a gift this gay, 
cretonne-trimmed “American Queen” 
Sewing asket is just the thing! 
Essentially practical; everything for 
sewing right at hand when wanted 

Two feet lich, eleven inches ae ; rack on aid 
to hold spools, scissors, ete fe tly finished 
uprights of .ach-equare kiln drie 4 soe Good 
looking, sturdy and, above all, usefu 
Match any color scheme with one of these ~~ 

Brown Me shogany on Maple 
Mission Oa 


Ivory Satin Enamel on M aple 
Shipped anywhere for $1.75, (postage 20¢ extra 
Order NOW Se ae avons Galbvary tor Cowtehs 





A BY NS WORKS 


Tele) Bie a3 YORK 


“American Queen” 
Basket for YOU 





the Sewing 
makes an ideal 
holiday gift! 
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advertisements 
on Page Six. 
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Gift 
for Every Woman 


Nora! The patented, up- 
to-date vanitie.Cannot spill— 
easy to refill. You can now carry 
your favorite loose powder every- 
where in a Norida Vanitie. The 
N ideal gift. Comes filled with Fleur 
‘ Sauvage (Wildflower) powder. 





bi 
vn An exquisitely designed case in gilt 
or silver. orth many times its 
§ cost Buy one at any toilet goods 


: counter If your dealer can’t supply 
you, order direct from Norida Par- 
fumerie, 630 S. Wabash Avenue, 
Chicago, Illinois. 








A rubbing alcohol 


No matter how tired ™ 
you aretonight; a 
refreshing Bodi-Rubdown 
sets you a-right. Try it! 


Service Laboratories, Inc. 
Chicago 


(—She Baby Bathinette 


An Economy—2 Needs in 1 


Bath tub and dressing table at 
one price; r 


or sits comfort- 
®, change and dress 






rubberized * 
bot sides—that conforms to 
baby's body Table of heavy 
’ pocket 


of soft fabric 





toilet articlee—tha 
out of way Folds 
Nothing to rust 


{ 
for 
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cialty shops rite 
i trated literature and 
which will be mailed 
envelope 


E.M. TRIMBLE MFG.CO. 


464 Central Ave., Rochester, N.Y. \ 
LA Iso Makers of the Famous Kiddie-Koop 


prices 
in plain 
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BI Single, Double, 

i Powder caly Powder and 
i $1.50 Rouge, $2 

ED Not a Sifter Not a Compact 
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(Shristmas rifles 


See Ns COBB Peer Nema 


: 


For your gifts—set of 5 fancy paper-covered 
boxes; 5x 4x2% in. togx 8x 5in., $1.25. Long- 
handled toasting forks for cam p-fire or fireplace, 65¢ 





Attractive fancy paper-covered gift boxes, 4 in 
set; 14K 9x1 in. 109 x6 x 5 in., $1. Glass lemon 


and ivory-color fork, in decorated box, $1 


plate 


a 













~ ONE mee 


—— > 


Hand-painted, ivory orange-peelers will peel the 
orange skilfully; 2 in gift box, 60c. Black leath- 
erette telephone-book cover with red or green 
design; sizes 9% * 114%4,7% x 10%,6%x0%, $1 


To serve a dainty salad is 
the lovely fork and spoon set 
hand-painted on wood, in 
gift box, $1.50. Hand-deco- 
rated bread board and knife 
in attractive box are $2.50 





| HOW TO ORDER 


Send check or money-order to Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C. 













She Knows! 


Luckyis the man who, in the con- 
fusion of Christmas thoughts 
and crowds, has the good for- 
tune to select a gift sure to bring 
light to her eyes, smiles to her 
lips and thanks from her heart! 
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The formula? Beauty...smart- 
ness... usefulness . . . perma- 
nence—and, above all, a name 
she knows. 

Du Pont Viscoloid Co., Inc. 


21 E. 40th St., New York City 
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Christmas 


30 


Attractive Christmas 
Greeting Cards with 
newest designs and fin- 
est sentiments. Envelopes to 
match. Nearly all steel die 
stamped «and hand colored 
than $1.95 elsewhere, money cheersully refunded. 
Specia! Price for 30 only $1.00. 

170 pages of charming, moder- 


FREE GIFT BOO ately priced gift suggestions 


for every occasion. Write today for this book. 
BAIRD-NORTH COvorevidence. &. 1. 


STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession Send for catalog G! 2 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


No. 576 


If you can duplicate for less 


Qur 
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A Small Family? 


HEN this is the home 

you want! The beautiful 
“Piping Rock” model has been 
designed especially for you—for 
people who want to own their 
home and yet do not desire to 
shoulder the expense and bother 
of keeping up a large house. 

In planning this cozy home we 
have eliminated waste space and ar- 
ranged the rooms so conveniently 
that housekeeping becomes a joy. 
Staunchly constructed, beautifully 
designed, the “Piping Rock’ wins 
enthusiastic approval everywhere. 

It is your dream home come true! 

Floor plans include large comfort- 
able living room, 18 x9 ft.; 2 light and 
airy bedrooms, with windows on three 
sides, 12 x9 ft.; kitchen 6 x9 ft. and 
bath 6 x9 ft. Living room has case- 
ment doors at each end opening on 


pergolas. Pierced panel shutters on 
ali windows. 
“Sear °1213 
Cun” 


“Sectional” 2200 


F.O.B. BROOKLYN 
Note: 2 people can erect the “sectional” 
home without experienced help. 


Right now, send for free catalogue 
showing this and many other beauti- 
ful Bossert homes. 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc. 
“Largest Lumber Plant in the East’’ 
1308 Grand St. (House Dept.) Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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. Big’ Profils in Home Cochina! 

Ca Alice Bradley, famous expert, 

<— big profits. How to cater, run 
own businese or good ry Hy 


‘shows just how tomake home -~cook- 
~, ing, eokex -making, candy - making 
ZAP orotitabie TE MS, Motor Inns, Cafeter- 
jas, etc. — over 61 ways to m: 
illus. booklet 
Amer Schoo! ef Home 














© money in your 
Write toda or 
“Cooki r Profit,”’ it's F c. 

Ee 822 E. 58th St.,Chicage 


December 1925 Good Housekeeping 
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BEAUTY OF YOUTH 


Retained Nature’s Own Way 


Prolong your youth! Enhance your beauty and 
make it more than skin deep! Sound sleep is 
Nature’s tonic to worn nerves and tired body, 
Sleep is more powerful than drugs and more 
effective than cosmetics. 

You owe it to yourself and family to provide 
those comforts which further the benefits of 
precious sleep. Your bed must be cozy with 


BECHOTF! 
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What the Parisienne Wears 


(Continued from page 53) 


de laine models. Somber colors—dark green, pillows tempting slumber. ‘ 

the | ond tlack-~eeme the questo Emmerich pillows provide the kind of com- 
the browns, and blac were the smartest. fort you are seeking. They are scientifically made 
rhere were some brilliant velvets, ruby, sap- | to support your head in perfect comfort. They 


phire or emerald, but the really smart woman are made hygienically with all new feathers to 
lid ‘ he F luamines are lavish | protect your health. 

Gid not wear them. Fur trimmings are lavish Emmerich “1858 Pillows” are the best of good 

ana one sees Tu 1sec ( quai anc Sua pillows. ney are sealed one inacarton toreach 
nd on fur used in individual and unusual ll TI led k 

ways. Deep fur cuffs characterize the new you fresh and buoyant and unhandled. Send 

mode ‘Is, sometimes appearing in the back only. 


“Collars, instead of being mere bands like last 
year, are shaw] shaped, in revers, or stand up 
like a fence on each side of the face. These 
huge collars oblige women to continue to wear 
the small hat flat to the head in the back. Some 
gray coats trimmed with gray fur, as in the 
Paquin model, were also worn.” 

A fur-trimmed coat worn with a frock 
much more usual in Paris or New York than a 
fur-trimmed suit. Still, some suits are seen. 
The wine-colored one from Premet, illustrated 
on page 54, is interesting and full of new fea- 


for free booklet on this important subject. 


CHAS. EMMERICH & CO. 
Established 1858 


501 WEST HURON STREET « 


CHICAGO 









To introduce the complete family of NIBCO 
Brushes, we offer this genuine NIBCO Sink 
Broom and the book “‘Keeping the House 
Beautiful’’ without charge or obligation. 


tures. Notice the dyed fur, wine color like the a a ye 
cloth, and the muc h more fitted body lines. together with the name of your 
The ensemble idea remains with us, but this | dealer in housefurnishings. Write 


us immediately ...enclose no 
money or stamps, for this is a 
complimentary offer! 


year the gown is frequently of a material dif- | 
ferent from the coat instead of exactly match- 


ing it. Chiffon frocks under velvet cloth coats 

dee < = he seca Nae SILVER- 
surprise us. Velvet and cloth are combined, | CHAMBERLIN 
the coat of one and the gown of the other. co. 


* 


Crépe de Chines, marocains, and satin most 





often make the frocks. The two models | Oep’t GH 2, Clayton, New Jersey . 
|sketched above appeared at Biarritz during 

the autumn season—one made of brown | sf m a e 
chiffon and worn under a velvet coat, the | Ask toHorlick’s 


The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 
a 


other of cyclamen crépe de Chine worn under 
a coat of beaver simply tailored. 
The fashion of different backs and fronts has 
been taken up to a certain extent. The silver 
and black Bechoff model, above, worn on the 
stage, at the Theatre Femina, is a case in point, 
and the sapphire blue velvet model shown at | 
the bottom of page 53 is another. 
| Evening wraps are important at the theater 
| in both Paris and New York, as women always 
wear them to their seats or boxes. Rich and 
ample this year, evening wraps always have 


For INFANTS, 

Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers, etc. 
Avoid Imitations 


Makes Delicious 
Muffins 











some connection with the gown worn with 

them, often being obviously made to go with] pyighty Endorsed Free Pamphlet 
it. The gold lamé one and the feather one are 

new this vear, while the simple, straight coat MacDOWELL BROS., Ogdensburg, | N. Y. 
model in rich material, so popular last year, caeiiaiennn amanems 

has given way to more ample types. Fur capes . - a - - : 
appear, the loveliest furs—ermine, chinchilla | CHRISTMAS GIFTS AND CARDS 
or sable—being chosen for them The only A box of fifteen beautiful Parchment Cards— 
other fur really smart for evening is mink, ee Se 


Writing Paper, Bond, with name and addre * 


which is good any hour in the twenty-four. 200 single sheets and 100 envelopes - - - 


Velvet linings, matching either the fur or the 100 double sheets and 100 envelopes - = - $1.5! 
aa ith tl : I he Free—Our “Travelling Shop” illustrating a ch« 
gown worn with them, are newest and best. selection of Christmas Gifts and Cards. 


Jewels remain as import ant as ever. There 
is a great revival of interest in diamonds, and 
the newest jewelry combines colored stones 
with diamonds in the same piece. Often only 


SOLATIA M. TAYLOR, 56 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 











cut out, ready to make. 


Layette Garments fo: nterise and 


: . - . . 4 apneores patterns used. Findings and full directions with 
one color of stone is combined with diamonds. | gach. send 20¢ for layette list valuable suggestions, 
Earrings, rings, brooch, and necklace shoul lesigns and material samples. Orders sent vin plain 

B nl ag plc: ceapapecalie envelopes. BETTER, BABYWEAR COMPANY, 


match in color—that is, if sapphires are chosen | Box 290, Santa Barbara, Calif. 




















THE NEW KIND OF A RUG 





Start a WESC O™ rug set this Christ- 


mas, either for your self or a dear 


for any place in the home can always be 
F| matched in color and style, in the same or 
different size, later. These rugs are exquisite 
A creations of style, color and texture. Always [9 
lie flat on the floor—reversible. Patented 
| texture insures cleanliness and durability. [9 
Designed to harmonize with any type fur- 


4 friend. Any Oo” rug that you buy 


A nishing. Look for the woven label. a 
We quote a few sizes and prices: 22 x 38 in. 
M $4.75; 25x44 in. $6.50; 28x52 in. ‘ 


$8.50. Sizes up to 12 x 15 ft. If 
MH your dealer does not carry /[¥ a 


rugs, write the mill // 
| Weero™ 


direct. CHT a 


mECVCCLO | —= ff 


Formerly Phiia, Rug Midis, 1 








1101 Frankford Ave. riba | a 
Philadelphia, Pa. Hity | 
Send for beautifully illus- Wii / ly 

trated booklet in full colors, ger) 4 

suggesting practical uses ae | | } 

for WOOL"O"’ rugs. _——s = ra 
a 












TEXTURE 
PATENTED 











ADDED VALUE 


As a permanent floor that never needs 
replacement, Oak is an investment, not 
an expense. As standard appointment in 
a modern home, it pays for itself many 
times over, in gratification to the own- 
er, lessening of housework, and increased 
value for rental or sale. 

If your home now has old fashioned worn 


floors, beautiful and enduring Oak may easily 
be laid right over the old floor, at slight expense. 


Send coupon for these free books 


Put your flooring problems up 





to our experts, without obli- i 
; ; 
gation. CoNsULT AN Arcui- Ff | | 
TECT BEFORE BUILDING. \ Seory 
ee 

allele ~-\ 

* \ wie 
! Oak FLoorING BUREAU. lace 
1 832 Hearst Bldg., Chicago 4 J 
1 Please send me the free 24-page wat “a 
1 book *‘The Story of Oak Floors,”’ 1 
i and *‘How and Where to Use —_ 
i Oak Floors."’ = ; 
PPEPTUTTITTITITE TE Tre eT ; 
! ! 
S BGR ccc ceccecccscese seeuccnsgocce 1 
' ! 
; City State a 





all the pieces should have sapphires in them. 
Frequently the designs of the different pieces 
match. The smartest women now wear ear- 
rings, one huge ring, several wide bracelets, a 
large brooch, and either pearls or a diamond 
necklace. There is a great revival of interest in 
diamond necklaces, narrow collars clasped 
close around the throat, long chains, or even 
pendants which have not been seen for a long 
time. In them all the workmanship is wonder- 
ful and elaborate, the only stones simply set 
being the big ones used in rings. 


Good Housekeeping’s 
Studio 


(Continued from page 44) 


be bought from any dealer in ornamental 
plaster work, and are applied to the ‘inished 
wall, the edges of each ornament being pointed. 
The main part of the wall is hand-patted 
plaster which comes in sheets about five feet 
square and may be applied to either rough or 
smooth walls. One coat of glue size, with a 
little umber, was applied to give the soft 
antique color. 

One of the chief charms of this style is its 
irregularity. The designer is not tied down by 
the necessities of symmetry. Therefore we 
put a fireplace in the middle of one wall and a 
broad casement window in the middle of the 
opposite wall. But although the bookcases 
placed on each side of the fireplace are balanced 
by those on each side of the window, the door 
(on the side opposite the fireplace), which 
would be disturbing to a perfectly symmetrical 
style of treatment, really adds to the quaintness 
when used with this style. See details 

The fireplace has a simple stone mantel 
without a shelf, quite in character, and over 
it a panel with modeled plaster ornament. 

The hangings and furniture are in keeping 
with the period and yet lack none of our 
modern comfort. The-stone floor is covered 
with a large Oriental rug. Two overstuffed 
easy chairs, as well made inside as out, are on 
each side of the fireplace, one upholstered in 
brown strié velvet, the other having a slip- 
cover matching the curtains, of soft blue, hand- 
blocked chintz in a Jacobean pattern suggesting 
old crewel work. Opposite the fireplace is an 
Elizabethan table of oak used as a writing 
table, comfortably placed, so the light from the 
window comes over the shoulder. 

Oak is the characteristic wood of this early 
period and this and the octagonal table match- 


| ing it are excellent reproductions, well built, of 


seasoned wood, and with a rubbed wax finish. 
These tables and the-.upholstered pieces are 
good examples of American-made products. 

Conveniently near is a cabinet which, while 
holding papers, is also a decorative upright 
against the wall to the hall. Between the win- 
dows at the opposite end of the room is a 
modern davenport covered in mulberry-brown 
strié velvet, with pillows of the chintz in each 
corner. In front of it is a small round oak 
table—a genuine antique—to hold the tea tray, 
the book being read, or a cigarette box. It 
should never have ornaments on it, as it is there 
for use, to hold whatever is required of it at 
the moment. If you have never had such a 
table, just try one, and you'll never be without 
it again. Note, too, the attractive little table 
to the right of the velvet chair, and the larger 
octagonal oak table with the lamp of sang de 
boeuf porcelain at the left of it. 

An arrangement of side lights as novel as it is 
pretty and practical is the hanging of electric 
wired iron lanterns above the bookcases. 
Old brass candlesticks are wired for Lhe lamps 
on the long table, shaded with dull goid siik 
shades finished on the edges with a bit of 
twisted silk in two colors. 

A dark-colored portfolio, a few bits of pewter, 
a box in the form of a tiny leather treasure 
chest, a family portrait, the Boston fern in its 
high, wrought-iron stand, are all important 
small things which give the look of a charming 
“‘lived-in” room with the old-world atmosphere 


of yesterday but the comfort of today. 








In using advertisements see page 6 








ADVANTAGE NUMBER THREE 





Better 
Values 





"hoe Peck & Hills plan 
of selling home-furnish- 
ings saves for you through 
its economies for dealer and 
manufacturer. In addition, 
you get a greatly enlarged 
selection, authentic styles 
and merchandise of utmost 
dependability. 





The Plan includes: (1) large Cate 
alog from which you may choose 
at your dealer's store, (2) Card of 
Introduction admitting you to any 
of ourexhibits when signed by your 
Naborhood Furniture Dealer. If un- 
able to get Card, write us for name 
of dealer who will give you one. 


Write for Free Booklet G3 


which explains fully this money- 
saving way of buying home-fur- 
nishings and also the correct care 
of them. Address nearest office, 


Furniture and Floor Coverings 
Sold Through Dealers Only 





Coast to Coast Service 




















GORHAM 


SILVER POLISH 
Shaker 


Powder 
‘ Can 


Made by the largest 
silverware manufacturers 
in the world 


ALSO IN CAKE OR CREAM 


ie ye Hakis 5100 











7a 





Bee sttud Free Chnetmas ( atalag on Request 
w. w. BAAS Inc., Dept. 1-H, Newark, N. J. 
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FREE‘ valuable booklet with ideas on decorating 
your home. For 30c (coin) we will include 
an exquisite loom-woven Rayon doily in gorgeous Pea- 
cock design, aoneneas under vases, candlesticks, lamps, 
trays. 2 doilies 55c, 12 doilies $3.00. Ideal for 
card party prizes and Christmas gifts Write 
CRAFTEX MILLS, Dept. N, Philadelphia, Pa. 













gorgeous 
color- 
ings. 
Ask for 

) this 

| number. 

| 

| 

; 


Decorative 


REGU 


TABLE 


Par ore 


Their intriguing beauty adds 
greatly tothe charm of a room. 
They harmonize with any decorative 
scheme and also protect the finish of 
your fine furniture. Carried by lead- 
ing department and see stores. 
In the Craftex line you get the widest 
choice of designs, in Rayon tapestry 
and damask Sizes for every table, cabinet, 
bureau, piano. Surprising values made possible 
by specialized production Include Craftex 
lable Scarfs in your fall redecorating plan 


They make useful appreciated Christmas gifts 
‘Something Different.” 











Out of the 
kitchen 


ONCE — 


and dinner is 





served! 

All of the dinner 
brought to the table 
in one trip! Just 
me trip back and 
the table is cleared! 
Think of the tiring 
steps saved! A prac 





tical Christmas gift. 


x GFauliless 
JEA-\XY/AGON 
Folding Tray Wagon 


another practical, 
helpful household 





Sturdily beautifully, built 
throughout of metal, Choice of 
grey, white or brown enamel, oak utility Felde into 3 
or mahogany finishes. Write us! in. of apac $6.95 


BLOOMFIELD MBFG. CO. - Bloomfield, Ind. 











Here’s a Splendid 
Gift Suggestion 


Skimit 


Kitchen 
Cream nelle 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy toclean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price onty 65c. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee 

Saves buying cream. Order this 
wonderful money-saver NOW 





Yourquartofmilk | \ 


will produce about 
Skimit Manutacturing Co. 
30 No. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, tlinois 


one-half pint af e ] 


cream—GET IT! a 
j 


Invitations, Announcements, Ete. 
100 hand-engraved, including 
in two sets of envelopes, van, 


or S00 Eas itation Engrav« 
Write for samples 


(066 Chestnut St... Philadelphia, Pa. 











00 Visiting Car 


© Orr ENGRAVING CO. 
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Good Housekeeping 








Gifts 


> For 
Bous 


Cc 
(J 


Girls 


TO ORDER: Send 


check or money-order to 
Good Housekeeping 
Shoppin Service, 119 
West 40th St., New York 






































Leather pencil 
case in rabbit or 
cat design with 
4 pencils is 65c. 
Black patent- 
leather school bag, 
painted like a 
slate; 12 x 10, $I 





A little floweréd tea set is ready for you here, 
So you can have a party for your dollies dear. 
Teapot, 2% in. high. The entire set is 50c 





Beautifully illuminated and Hye is the well- 
known Camp-Fire Girls’ Creed, 7 4 in., $1 


' - -7 











wv 
vem heel mf “Mind 
io be & Camp 
Abo 











A toy children love— ring loss 
made of wood, painted in bright 
e colors,75¢. A child’s toothbrush 
holder, $34 in., 1s painted on 
wood; with toothbrush, it is $1 


{musing roly 


poly doll of \w & 

j cnameled wood : 

' wang “oe a 
j 


g 


Hy 
ed, 





| 









THE VOS€ REPRODUCING GRAND PIANO 


brings into your home the art of the world’s 
greatest pianists, with all their subtlety of 
touch and expression. 

Although the exquisite tone of the Vose is 

world-famous, the Vose price is moderate. 

WE CHALLENGE COMPARISON 
Write for Floor Pattern and Easy Payment Terms 


Vose & Sons Piano Co., 154 Boylston Street, Boston 


VANTINE'S 


TB House of file the Orient 
1 West 39**$t 02: New York City 


Japanese Figure Lamp 

Candlestick lamp beautifully deco- 
rated in blue, red, white, brown and 
gold. Tray held by child can be used 
as incense burner. Shade of very rich 
blue with weeping willow design and 
transparent fireflies. Complete with 
6 foot silk cord and 2 piece plug, $4.50 


Gifts 


















we's Oriental Gifts 
<r are unique 
d different. Prices as low as $1 
sple G vey are illustrated in colors 


- lee. and fully described in our cata- 
logue FREE copy on request to Department 81 






URING 25 years we have 
taught professional nursing 
to 30,000 women in their own 
homes—beginners as well as 
practical nurses. 
Many of our Graduates 
Earn $30 a Week and More 
Ideal vegation for seif-supportiag 
women. Money refunded if dissatis- 
t fied after two months’ trial Write 
today for catalog and specimen pages 
THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 


High School Course 
AR CE LEH You can complete 


ide of two years. Meets all requirements for entrance 
\lege and the leading professions. This and thirty- 
other prectical ; courses are described in our Free Bulletin 
Se nd for tt TO 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 


58th St. © A. S. 1923 CHICAGO 


I 












Youcan complete 





Dept. 1927, Drexel Av. & 





HANDY i. 
ORANGE * 
PEELER 


NO MORE muSSY 208 OF PEELING ORANGES AND 
GRAPE PRUIT! - FOR TABLE OF KITCHEN USE - 

WILL TRIM =YOUR FRUIT FOR TABLE OLCORATION 
YOUNEED THIS CONVENIENT TIME SAVING DEVICE 
~DESRABLE GIFT - HIGHLY RECOMMENDED , GUARANTELD TO WORK 

@9K YOUR DEALER , OR SEND COIN PLUS 2c STAMP. SX FORSISS 
“= ORANGE. Pe PEELER Co. Iss WNoRMAN AvE. DAYTON O. 











DAINTYWEAR Lingerie sample swatches and 
Style Folder free Fashi ; 

vous. er amen Bloomers, Envelo 
 csaiat ghtgowns. Very reasonable 






newest rayon garments. 
Pettiboc —- Princess 
price only direc 


DAINTY WEAR COMPANY, Box 284-G, Waynesboro, Pa. 












[_-_\ 


fa 















Annual 74 
Oise de Le rs 


J iediterrencan 


Egypt—Palestine 
Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Constantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 

Monte Carlo, France, England 

by Specially Chartered Magnificent New 
99 
Cunard S.S. ‘‘Scythia 
(20,000 tons) Sailing from N.Y. Jan. 26-——67 days 
Limited to 400—(Less than Half Capacity) 
In every respect the Cruise of the 
“Scythia unsurpassed. Pre- 
arranged shore excursions at every 
port included in the rate. Finest 
hotels and the best of everything. 
Unusually long stay, at the height 
of the season, in Egypt and 
Palestine. 
Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, 
returning via 8.8. ‘‘Aquitania,”’ ‘‘Mauretania, 
Berengaria’’ or any Cunard Line steamer 
Full information on request. Prompt reservation advisable. 


FRANK TOURIST CO. me 






A 


| 











is 








542 Fifth Ave., New York ; 

1529 Locust Street, Philadelphia . 
7 582 Market Street, San Francisco 
At Bank of America, Los Angeles 
. \ (Bet. 1875.) Paris Cairo London 





Name and 
address printed free 
Clear, crisp, crackly| white bond paper 
Smooth writing surface. Large sheets’ 
Distinctive envelopes. exclusive 
gothic type. Rich dark blue 
ink. Use Silvertone yourself, 
Also use when bestowing gifts, 
WW Gx7ia. sheets, envelopes te match, $1.00. 100 6x7 in. double sheets, envel- 
5, $1.50. 10071 /4x10 1 /2in. sheets with executive envelopes 3 7 /8x7 1/2 
R00. 10071 /4x10 1/2in. sheets with executive envelopes (both Silvertone 
tabessed) $250. Compare with prices you now pay for un- 


printed Stationery of equal quality. 
id 10 cents to all prices, if west of Denver or in Canada 


fend tod 
Silvert 






mey back if not highly yap tne 
‘Stationery Co., 212 Gay St. +» Miamisburg, Ohio 











wonderfully 
Pecans from 


rich and 


are 


Fresh, 
lelicious the 
Pecanway Thin shells that 
be cracked by hand and 
meat extracted whole 


Fresh! 
Direct to You by Mail 


Nuts are 
sweetness 





can 
the 


shade 
Solid 
from all 
package 
Money 


Pecanway 

cured for 

meat of finest texture, free 

bitterness Order a_ gift 

today for yourself or friend 

Re returned if not satisfied, 
3-Ib. ‘fee $3.50 5-lb. Package, $5.50 

West of Mississippi add 50c for Postage 


M. 0. DANTZLER, S. Pecanway Place, Orangeburg, S. Cc 





A N, Whole 
— AM 
Tinned 
ed from NA ork in tir keeps indefinitely 
Helic European flavor 
Af whole har cooked. honcless. ready to serve t 
an nt’s notice—ideal for family use ent post paid 
receipt of $6.00-——West Mississippi add 50¢—M, O 
or check with this adv 


BRAINARD BROTHERS 
15 Exchange Place, Jersey City, N. J. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A practical forty-lesson course in the writing, and mar- 
ind of the Short-Story tauaht by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
Edito: e Writer's Monthly 
150 page catalog free. Please address: 
THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
s 


Dr. Esenwein Dept. 67 pringfield, Mass. 







The Mending Basket 


(Continued from page 61) 


of stems and leaves cut from the green felt, 


and two-toned flowers (with red centers if 
desired) cut from the yellow and orange 
felt. As previously suggested, odd pieces or 


scraps of suéde, velvet or woolen material may 
be utilized quite successfully for the flower and 
tree decorations. These may be cut free-hand, 
or stencil or embroidery patterns may be used. 
rhe felt cut-outs are then arranged in colorful 
effect on the various pieces, the two-toned 
flowers held together with black French knots, 
and then all the pieces glued firmly in position. 

The entire or any one of the dainty 
traveling cases illustrated, monogrammed or 
worked with cross-stitch floral design, makes 
an acceptable gift. Although these cases may 
be made of cretonne or almost any soft, wash- 


set, 


able fabric found in the mending basket, light 
blue crépe, bound and lined with pink, was 


used for this set, which consists of eight pieces: 
one large, double case for nightgown and ki- 
mono, a soap and sponge bag lined with rubber, 
a rubber-lined case with two large pockets and 
one narrow one, for comb, brush, cream, tooth 
brush and paste, a handkerchief and glove case 
combined, two double cases for rubbers and 
slippers (the one for rubbers being rubber-lined), 
a pair of duplicate cases for shoes, and a cover- 
all the size of one’s traveling case. 

The illustration of the poultry board barely 
suggests its quaintness; its desirability, how 
ever, to the busy housewife is beyond question, 
for everything is there that will be needed for 
dressing a fowl. A board 4x 6 inches in size 
is bound around the edges with a one and a half 
inch strip of white oilcloth. Duplicate pieces 
of black oilcloth, 3 x 5 inches, are glued on back 
and front of the board. Before pasting the 
front piece in place, cut slits through which to 
thrust the tiny strips of white oilcloth which 
are pasted to the board to hold the scissors and 
thimble in place. Attach an emery ball in one. 
corner to hold the needles. Fancy-headed tacks 
hold the pieces of braid or tape at top and bot- 
tom which serve as a hanger for the board and 
a holder for the spool of thread. This poultry 
board will be found a most useful article when 
dressing a fowl, and it is not an unsightly thing 
to hang in the kitchen or in the cabinet. If 
the fingers leave grease on the oilcloth, it is 
easily removed with washing. 


Perella 
(Continued from page 23) 


the function of Divine Providence?” 
“That’s very true,” 
“Besides, I like the rain,” her husband 
|declared. “It sets the atmosphere the 
| landscape just as often as the sunshine. To see 
everything in the sunshine is to go away with 
well, not false, but unrectified impressions. 
| Impressions in life are the things that matter.” 
“My husband,” said Mrs. Merrywether 
by way of supplement, “has written a play 
| from that point of view. It's going to be pro 
duced when he gets back at our new theater at 
Goldstead Park.” 
Perella eyed her with awe. “I didn’t know 
| Mr. Merrywether was a dramatist.”’ 
| “I’m not,” he replied heartily. ‘“I wish to 
goodness I were! I’ve got to toil and moil 
at sordid things all day long. But my nights 
belong to myself, and then I try to express 


he queried. 
she acquiesced. 


of 





myself, as my wife says, impressionistically 
“I’ve got to encourage him, you see,”’ said 
Mrs. Merrywether. ‘An artist’s wife is no 


wife unless she’s prepared to make sacrifices 

Mr. Grewson mopped his forehead again and, 
not daring this time to let Perella catch his 
waggish eye, turned away to the elder Miss 
Brabazon. 

Madame Toselli, dark, plump, smiling, but 
with deep and anxious perpendicular lines 
between her brows, entered the room. Why an | 
| Englishwoman who had married an Italian | 
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Ornaments that ‘‘Earn Their Keep” 


In these days of efficiency, ornaments must 
be useful as well as beautiful 

Women love Whiting & Davis Mesh Bags, 
because they are as decorative as jewelry, and 
yet are practical, durable, and convenient 


The new Piccadilly Bag conceals a double 
full sized compact, rouge and loose-pact 
powder container under the exquisite metal 
medallion that forms its top. The famous 
Whiting Soldered Mesh comes in three 
finishes; silver, 24-K gold, and 1S-K green 
gold. This bag may be had, also, in the new 


Enamel Floral Mesh. 
Ask your jeweler or jewelry department to 
see the new Piccadilly Bag 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 
Plainville (Norfolk County) Mass. 
In Canada Sherbrooke Quebec 


Whiting Davis 
Mesh 1 Bags 


Hand inHand with Fashion 











| The Ideal Christmas Gift! 





A Box of Maple Goodies 
in Book Form 

A box of sweets that exactly 

conveys the Christmas spirit of 

love and good-will 


Contains eight 2 ounce cakes of 


Vermont's choicest pure maple 
sugar—delightfully tasty! 
Price 
East of the Mississippi 
West of the Mississippi . .$ 
From your dealer or direct postpaid 


Mt. Mansfield Maple Merchants 


Stowe, 


. .$1.00 
$1.2 


5 


Vermont 


Mr. Mansrreup Mapte ERCHANT 

Ley \ Stow 
I ec $ " i 
paid XCS w M 
Sugar the special book packag I 
Sweetest Story Ever Told 
Name 
Street 
City State 
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A gift for home-lov- 
ing, home-keeping 

| hearts which wiill give 

| joy out of all propor- 

| tion to its modest cost. 
A wide and beautiful 
assortment on display 
at most good stores, or 

| write 

| Hall China Company 


| Largest Manufacturers of 
| Fireproof Cooking China 
in the World 


Dept. H, 
East Liverpool, Ohio 








TOAPOT S| 


of Seat Process Faproof China ) 





Simply 
set the 
lever 


and the Dandy will 
chop just the size cut 
you desire—coarse, 
medium, fine or pul- 
verized! No wing 
nuts to take off or 


cutters to change— 
and the knives are self sharpening 






At 
good dealers, or mailed direct (post paid) for $2. 


NEW STANDARD CORP., 
Mt. Joy, Pa. 


all 


* 


Made by the manu- 
facturers of the famous 
New Standard Triple 
Action Freezer. 








OPPER 


* 









The “Weigh” 


. ae 
to Good Housekeeping * a 
Forcooking by weight, preserving ,can- 
ning, checking up purchases, or weigh- 
ing the baby. Scores of uses. Sturdy, 
sensitive,accurate to fraction of ounce. 
Send for “‘Thrifty Housewife’s 
Handbook’’or** Baby’s Weight and 
Health Guide;’ free on request. . 
White House 


HANSON BROS, SCALE CO. WhiteHouse \, Model 
505 N. Ada St. (Het.1888) Chicago attachment extra 


Household, Dietetic, Postal, Dairy and General Utility Scales 
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Perella 


(now defunct) should be addressed as “Ma- 
dame,” no one knew. Mr. Grewson, always 
humoristic, would whisper that it was because 
she once had an aunt who had divorced a 
Portuguese admiral. It is true that she always 


spoke of “‘my uncle, the admiral,” with an air | 


that compelled respect. Her lips smiled greet- 
ings, but her eyes were busy counting heads 
The perpendicular lines deepened. 
suddenly and went out of the room, returning 


presently on the stroke of the cracked gong. | 


Dinner was served. The company drifted into 
the bleak dining-room, where the old-fashioned 
custom of the long common table was retained. 
Punctuality was the essence of economic 
service. A guest who arrived late must forfeit 
the courses he had missed. If he strolled in 
when the meal was over, he had no meal. 
Median and Persian were the laws of the Pen- 
sion Toselli. 


MADAME TOSELLI took her place at the 


end of the long table flanked by its double | 


row of yellow-backed cane chairs and meagerly 
adorned by a few vases of artificial flowers set 
on the central line. The old custom of seniority 
prevailed. The Misses Brabazon sat one on each 
side of the hostess. Then came the Grewsons. 
And so in order. Perella, the last comer, stole 
into her chair at the very end. Her neighbor 
was a deaf old lady who, according to Madame 
loselli’s reiterated assurances, belonged to a 
Swiss noble family, but ate spaghetti in the 
fresh and joyous way in which a certain nation 
recently tried to make war. As Perella couldn’t 
talk Swiss, and couldn’t have been heard even 
if she did, she let her neighbor eat her food 
in (figurative) silence, and retired into the 
funny world of her own thoughts and sensa- 
tions. Her opposite neighbors across the 
narrow table were an elderly Italian couple 
disregarded the existence of the othe: 
alien guests. Thus it will be seen that up to 
the present Perella’s meals had been rather 
lacking in convivial charm 

But on this evening, when she sat down be 
side the deaf old lady, she noticed a vacant 
place below her, whose set-out for a newcomer 
was made startlingly conspicuous by a clean, 
fan-wise folded napkin stuck in a tumbler 
She felt a mild thrill of excitement 
no longer the last new girl at this elderly sort 
of boarding-school. Some newer girl was com 
ing 
and companionable. She dreamed of suave 
possibilities, and her thin soup was swept away 
before she had half finished it; whereupon she 
resolved to concentrate her mind on the ravioli 
which was beginning to be handed round at the 
far-off head of the table 

Then the door opened. In came a careless 
young man in a dinner jacket lus mortalium, 


SOi? 


who 


alone of men who were dining there—who, 
after standing for a disconcerted moment, 
strolled up to Madame Toselli. Madame 
Toselli looked up at him rebukingly and 


pointed down the room. He smiled and nodded, 
advanced, and taking his place beside Perella, 
unfolded his fan-folded napkin with the air 
of one accustomed to clean and freshly folded 
| napkins at every meal of his life. Before 
sitting down, however, he met the stony Italian 


| stare of his opposite neighbors and made them 
an easy bow, to which they responded pun 
tiliously lo Perella, too, he made the 
faintest little suggestion of a salutation 





Irhen, while waiting for the slowly advancing 
dish, he scanned the table in a humorous 
glance 

He was a clean-run, brown-haired, bluc 


eyed youth, who gave Perella a queer, magneti 
sensation pulsating life. The 


of ravioli was 





served; she wondered whether he would speak 
to her. She noticed that he ate his ravioli 
with a healthy appetite. Suddenly he said 


to her, 
“Do you happen to be English?” 
She smiled shyly. ‘“‘Yes, of course.” 
“Why, of course? By the look of you, 
might be a gipsy or anything.” 


you 


She turned | 


She was | 


She hoped she would be English and nice | 








‘How Careful Mothers 


now prevent laundry losses. 


Always something missing when the wash 
comes back from the laundry. One week, a 
couple of handkerchiefs; another week, it's a 
towel; a third, a dainty bit of underwear 

If only there were some quick == simpk 





method of marking each garment with your nar 
or monogram! For what woman does not con- 
sider it a bother to sew on labels; and why 
woman likes the looks of marking with in 
Now at last there is a new easy way to mi 
all washables—the new Indello way. 





no ink. Just pressed on in a jiffy 
iron, Indelible, cannot wash out. } 
helps prevent laundry losses, but simplifies rt 


ing and putting away the wash 
And Indellos are inexpensive—a carton of 
dozen Indello markers of each name. bloci 
Script letters, only $1.00, or sample hook of ‘ 
of any initial, 10¢ Print plainly name or in- 
itial desired, and mail with money to 
KAUMAGRAPH PRODUCTS 
355 W. 3ist Street, New York City 
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NEw Way To 
TRAIN CHILDREN 


OMETHING MORE than 
love is due a child. And 
this is the right training 

—training that buildssturdy 
health of body, firmness of 
mind, nobility of character. 
Now, for the first time, there 
isascientific method of child 
training founded on the prin 
ciple that confidence isthe 

sis of control. This new 
system shows you bow to 
correct the cause of disobe 
dience, wilfulness, untruth 
fulness and other dangerous 
habits. It removes the cause—not by punishment orecold 
ing but by confidence and cooperation along lines which 
are amazingly easy for any parent to apply. 


Highest Endorsemants jones cysts) 


pared especially for 
the busy parent, is producing remarkable and immed!- 
ate results for thousands of parents in all parte of the 


world. It is endorsed by leading educators, 


FREE BOOK 


“New Methods in Child Training’’ fe the 
| titleof astartling book which describes this 











today and the book will be sent free— 
tnow as this announcement may never 
eppear bere again. 

THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 6512 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 





JUST LIKE MOTHER'S 
Dust Mop for Little Folks 


A useful Toy made with 
bright colored yarns. 
50 cts. Delivered 
A Howard ® 
Free Dachees Daher Free 

7 with every order 
Howard Dustless—Duster Co.., 
493 C St.. Boston, Mass. 


Cards: 
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will send you « 
\ lime nveloy (juar 
Compare with ny & elling at a 
for twice the price or re If you are not more 1 
satisfied with your bargain, we will refund you 
upon return of t 


ox 113-Springfield, Mass 


ae ie 
Bertha Studios bo. 100 Noe 


MADE TO ORDER 

style careful workman- 
it guaranteed for youth or 
age; tall, short or stout 
refunded if not satisfac- 


Style book sent free. 


Fashionable Dressmaking Co,,1124 Van Alst Ave., L.1, City, New York 


ansas City, 





Latest 
ship. TF 
matured 
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tory. 






















































1" Dri 
for the Childnn® 


Individual Name Pencil Sets 
A Useful Gift of Unequalled Value 


full grained sheepskin 
pocket, richly embossed 
designs as illustrated, containing pencils and 
penholder in assorted colors, point protector, 
ruler and pencil sharpener Any name engraved 
in 18 kt. gold as above. This De Luxe Set is 
not to be confused with ordinary pencil sets 
of inferior quality 


Finest quality, genuine, 
leather case with coin 


Our Junior Set—3 
bossed leather case 


pencils, name engraved, em- 
65c 


Send check, money order or U. S. Postage 


IMPRINT PENCIL COMPANY 
NEW YORK,N.Y. 


112 FOURTH AVE. 











For New Mothers . 


you will le are how Kiddie- Koop keepe t 
nd 





" ppy and away fro 





nger, indoc 


also tells how Kiddie a conserves your healt h and 
e'rength 
mn why Kiddie-Koop saves the cost of separate bassinet 
snd play pen 
Write today for complete literature and names of local dealera. 
Ae Crib-—Also Playpen €. M. TRIMBLE MFG. Co. 


Dept. 102, 464 Centr 3 Ave 
Roc hester. N 


Also Magers v ihe ys mous 
th 


Kippir-KO°P 
modern CRIB Playpen 
















Baby’s Gift! 


Pp Health is the greatest gift you can give 

baby—and health is assured by making 
q | haby regular! Little Toidey does it—the 
baby seat that loc <9 securely to the 
big toilet seat. Rubber- 
covered clamps prevent 
marring Babies like 
Little Toidey, so attrac- 
tive in white enamel! and 
nickel. Mothers like Little 
Toidey—it saves so much 
changing and washing! 


Put Little Toidey on your gift list! 
—then send at once for our new book- 
let,"Make Baby Regular,” profusely 
illustrated in colors. Where we have 
no dealer, we'll ship direct, in ample 
time for Christmas, 
Write today! 

JUVENILE WOOD PRODUCTS, Inc 

Gertrude A. Muller, Pres 

Dept. G. A. FORT WAYNE, IND. 
You'll know Little Toidey by the bun 


nies on the k k the trade 
sean to pia ond the 







disagreeable 


FREE! 
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\ ATERNITY a pare “lw rmi no ma- ity 
| 


ternity loo Jresses, coats, 
corsets, underwe 4, Clever de sign- 
ing provides ample expansion and 
conceals condition. Also, apparel 
Style Book sent FREE 


lor baby. b. 
jane Fryant aocrene Sues, 


38 St.at Fifth Ave. 
pete LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS 














for this new vice assertment Ladies’ beauti 
Fine pred linen from I przauisite hand embr 
barr ictus cote re done in Porto ‘Ask “The Handkere chie { Man” for 
No \-PR. 6 FOR $1.40 SENDS NO MONEY POSTAGE PAID ON 


FRANK. M. JACOBS, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


She colored. 
He went on: “What are you doing here?” 
| “I’m living here,” said Perella. 

“Since when?” 

“T came here a week ago.” 

“Are any of these people your friends?” 

“Oh, no,” said Perella truthfully. 

“Then look at them,” said the young man 
with an engaging smile. “Cast your eye up 
and down them. Did you ever see such a job-lot 
of fish in your life?” 


| URING the course of her art studies in 
| Chelsea and that of her driftings in 
London and Paris, Perella had come across 
many young men—clean, dirty, vehement and 
modest. With none of them, however, had she 
been on terms of comradeship, lingering, as she 
was, under John Annaway’s Olympian spell. 
She translated the masculine into terms of 
her father and shrank, in a shy, woodland way, 
| from a dominant sex. For which reason self- 
centered young men, accustomed to facile 
friendship with unreserved young women, 
passed her by as a young female of no account. 
Sometimes, in half-hours of poetic meditation, 
she envied the bolder of her sisters who, with 
the splendid air of goddesses conferring favors, 
went alone with young men to tea-shops 
cinemas, and theaters. She pictured to herself 
| the thrilling experience. But on awaking to 
| prosaic life, she knew that these were crazy 
| dreams, and that none of her men acquain- 
| tances would be bored with her for more than 
| five minutes at a time. So she shrugged her 
| little shoulders and went her little, lonely 
way. 

The easy young man with the irreverent out- 
look, sitting next to her at table, was a reve- 
lation. He talked to her not out of perfunctory 
politeness, but because he appeared to enjoy 
her company. He had the manners of a prince 


traveling incognito, and gave her the feeling | 


that he found her of birth so kindred as to 
include her in his sphere of remoteness from 
the other guests of the Pension. 

“It’s all very well to say you're living here,” 
he remarked, “but what are you doing here 
save living?” 

‘Trying to 

| audaciously. 

| He laughed. 

ido it. That’s 
you do?” 

| “I’m a copyist.” 

“Painter? Yes? How great! Splendid! 
I’ve come to paint or draw, or do something, I 
don’t quite know what. You'll put me right. 
I'l] stay here for ever and sit at your feet. 
Now that I come to look at you, you have the 
painter’s face—the wide-set eyes, you know. 
I’m sort of half-trained as an architect. If 
it was all art, designing cathedrals and mauso- 
leums and casinos, I’d love it. But nowadays 
it’s a matter of stresses and strains and ferro- 
concrete and drainage systems and sticking 
in hot-water pipes so that a cook can wash up 
greasy dishes without any trouble. You don’t 

call that art, do you? 

“It’s all necessary,’ 

‘Then let’s 
Necessarians.” 

“Why not be one?” 

“Can't,” said the young man 
Armstrong's office, you know—Halliday Arm 
strong, R. A. Thought I was going to help 
him in international competitions, designs 
for palaces in Siam and Sweden, all pediment 


earn it,” replied Perella 
“IT wish you'd tell me how to 
what I’ve come for. What do 


’ said Perella. 


leave it in the hands of the 


“T went into 


and pinnacles—that’s just a pretty figure of 
speech, because they don’t gee together—"’ 
Perella smiled. “But you see what I mean 


I wanted to be an artist, and the last job the 
beastly fellow put me on to was the working 
drawings of the sub-basement of a monster 
hotel. Can you imagine it? Every conceivable 
horrible pipe, tube, furnace, boiler, ventilating 
shaft, hygienic cockroach pen I went to 
the Great One in modest expostulation. I 
was born to higher things. He had the nerve 


| to say—he’s one of those nasty, precise people 
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Christmas Yet! 


Whatever else you do for your little girl 
be sure to get her a genuine Bye-Lo Baby 
Doll. There’s one thing sure—she’ll just 
love this wee, cuddly little mite that looks, 
sleeps and cries so much like a real, live 
three-day-old baby. 


Its quaint, cunning little face, its plump little 
cheeks, and crinkly flat nose have been caught 
perfectly by the sculptor, Grace Storey Putnam, 
who studied hundreds of real live babies while 
designing the Bye-Lo Baby Doll. No wonder it 
is sO marvelously true to _ 


For sale at leading toy and department stores, 
In seven sizes trom 9 to 20 inc che s. Despite imita- 
tions you can tell this genuine copyrighted Bye-Lo 
Baby Doll by the sculptor’s name imprinted on 
the back of the head and her signature on the 
identification tag. If your dealer cannot supply it, 
write our Dept. 16G and we will tell you where 
you can get it 
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Geo.Bo refeldt & Co. 111 1195 ‘16thSt.. NewYork 
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RABY DOLL 





Many Openings in 
Fashionable Hotels, Clubs, 
Apartments, Everywhere 





y ou can be a hotel hostess Opportunities 
everywhere in fashionable hotels, clubs, apart 
: ull age Splendid 
lings, cor 
j ' i 
and 
. ar 
ion will eq ) 
1s ! : 
FREE 
fleld ; 
1 human 
winning sse8 
Or lent 
iger of an apart 
ble section alary 
ful apartment for 
1 i I ‘ N 
{-room apartment, a maid, and t management 
. 305 rooms, and good salary which has 
justified my buying x r."" Write today for 
FREE BOOK, Fear Big Opportunity.’ P 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. Z-2406 Washington, D. C. 








In using advertisements see page 0 
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Sho reas 


Made of special fluffy dust- 
catching fabric 


and 
TWO WEEKS 
DUSTING SUPPLY 


QD 
VO 


Sr4Or 


or Trial Bottle 
of Liquid Veneer 
Only, Entirely FREE 
















Buffalo Specialty Co., —e N.Y 
“heck ich offer you , refe 
we vecdh pe 10c for L-V Dust ¢ ‘oth 
C] and 2 weeks’ dusting jae of I iquid 
: Veneer. [Offer good in U.S.A. only 
: Send 2 weeks’ dusting supply of L’ iquid ' 
3 [| Veneer entirely FREE. ‘ 
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Get 
BUDDY JEANS 





for your 
toddlers 








An adora === 
feed wa cities Loerie. hat re SPECIAL 
wows Christmas 
x ae PACKAGES 
shale BUDDY JEANS 
t ed; in special | holly 
a. boxes or hr » 
nar | wreath y Pia und 
IT have unusually pret 
and useful gift 





lors nk 
where ia U 8.5 > 


— Qs 
3 (asst. colors) $2. 15 Guaranteed to please 


or money refunded 


$ 1 wad. 


BUDDY JEANS CO., Dept. H, 146 West 75th St., New York City 
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| 
| 
| 


Please send me BUDDY JEANS, age 

colors 

1 enclose $1.00 for each (3 for $2.75) cash, M. O., check 
Name 

Address 

210 December 1925 Good Housekeeping 





Perella 


with a squeaky voice: ‘Young man, you were 
born to do that which is good for your soul. 
Clear out and go back to your work.’ 


“And you cleared?” asked Perella, vastly 
entertained. 
Eventually. I couldn’t stick it. I put it | 


to you, as a practical, sensible girl, quivering 
at the same ee like me, — the sense of 
beauty, the beauty of line and 
it to you—could you —_ stuck it?” 

Never had man made to her an appeal so 
personal as this frank aa mirthful youth 
She colored adorably, and laughter shone in 
her eyes. 

“So long as I 
cor kroaches sed 

He laughed again at 
himself to the veal 
declared to be the 
portion for prodigal 
he had arrived. That very evening, said he 
He had put in a day or two at Milan to see 
the Cathedral and the Brera. Being broke 
to the wide, he explained in his lucid English, 
he had asked a Florentine resident to recom 
mend him a hole where he could eat and sleep 
at minimum expense. The friend had paved 
his way to the Pension Toselli. 

“When I came to the dining-room, 


didn’t have to draw the 
this mild 
which, after 
sweated calf, the 


She asked him 


jest, help« d 
tasting, he 
right 
when 


my first 


impulse was to bolt like a rabbit who finds 
himself in a den of foxes, but you make all 
the difference. Now that we're on intimate 


terms, do tell me your name. Mine’s Blake— 
| Anthony Blake.” 
“Miss Annaway,”’ she replied primly. 


He flicked association 
‘Anything to do with 
the John Annaway who writes that column 
in the Sunday-what-d’ye-call it?” 

“He’s my father.” 


‘Annaway? 
seeking fingers 


He radiated delight. “How splendid to 
know all about you at once! What’s your 
Christian name? I’ve told you mine.” 


“It’s rather odd Perella.”’ 

“Odd? It’s unique. You must be the only 
Perella in the world.” 

With such stimulating discourse did he hold 
her attention to the end of the meal. She 
learned odds and ends of his ingenuous history. 
Harrow had prepared him for Cambridge, and 
Cambridge had prepared him for the perfect 


enjoyment of hedonistic enjoyment. His 
father, a partner in the old-established firm 
of Blake, Bislett and Smith, stockbrokers, had 


reserved a seat for him in the decorous oflice. 
He described it to Perella, in his exaggerated 
way, as a place of horror, nerve-racking with 
the rattle of typewriters, the clicking of tapes, 
the clang of telephones, the epicene roarings 
of distant bulls and bears—the whole filthy 
place a tangle of unintelligible arithmetic. 
With perfect filial courtesy, of course, he had 
turned it down. The best day’s work, said he, 
that he had ever done in his life 

\t this point of his story, dinner being over, 
Madame Toselli and the company filed 
out of the dining-room, back to the moth 


eaten salon. 

O* THE threshold he apostrophized the 
Deity and seized Perella’s wrist. 

“T can’t stand it. I should go mad. What 

do they do? ‘Sit and hear each other groan’ 

like the gentlemen in Keats? What do you 


rose, 


“IT get into a corner and read up Florence 
for an hour, and then I ; said Perella. 
“Or else I listen to Mr. Grewson talk.” 

“But suppose you want to talk yourself?”’ 


go to bed,’ 


Perella blinked at the startling suggestion 
“I don’t,”’ she murmured 

“But I -”, he declared. “I love talking.” 

“Well, go in and try,” she said, her heart 


ever so little t a-flutter. 
to you.” 

“T like to choose my audience,” 
want to go on talking to you. 
I do it?” 

“Here,” 

He shivered. 


‘They'll love to listen 
said he. “I 
Where can 


said Perella helplessly. 


“In this awful draft? Isn't 


color—I put | 


| Hot Water Everywhere 





“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 


SUBURBAN HOMES COUNTRY HOMES 
FARM HOMES 


All may have running Hot Water at a 
trifling cost 
Approved by Goop HouseKeerin 
Mo ERD PRISCILLA | and others, The 
adard for Years. 
Le u d you Descriptive Folder No 
Give name of your nearest Plumber 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 
Holyoke, Mass. 





Statement of the Ownership, Management,Circulation.ete,, 
required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of 
Good House keeping, at New York, 
N for October 1, State of New York. 
County of New York, ss. Before me,a Notary Public 
in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared D. L. Hedges, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of the Good Housekeeping and that 
the following is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, 
a true statement of the ownership, management, etc., 
of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the 
above caption, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, 
embodied in section 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, 
printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the 
names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 
editor, and business manager are: Publisher, Inter- 
national Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New 
York City; Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City; Managing Editor, W. F 
Bigelow, 119 West 40th Street, New York City; 
Business Manager, D, L. Hedges, 119 West 40th Street, 

vew York City. 2. That the owner is: International 








Magazine Company, Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New 
York City; Hearst. Publications, Inc., 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City; Star Holding © ompany, care of 


Corporation Trust Co 
Sole Stockholder, W. R 


of America, Wilmington, Del.; 
Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, 
New York City 3. That the known bondholders, 
mortgagees, and other security holders owning or 
holding | per cent or more of total amount of bonds, 
mortgages, or other securities are: None. 4, That the 
two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the 
owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, 
contain not only the list of stockholders and security 
holders as they appear upon the books of the company 
but also, in cases where the stockholder or security 
holder appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of 
the person or corporation for whom such trustee is 
acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs con- 
tain statements embracing afflant's full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trustees, 
hold stock and securities in a capacity other than that 
of a bona fide owner; and this aflant has no reason to 
believe that any other person, association, or corpora- 
tion has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, 





bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him 
1). L.. Hedges, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub- 
ecribed before me this 25th day of September, 1925 
\V J. Sperl, Notary Public, Queens County, No. 
i ertificate fied in New York County No. 809, 
Reg. No. 7644, (Commission expires March 30, 1927.) 
(Seal 


CANARIES 


ee dealer’s UARANTEED 


name for Illus- SINGERS 310 


tr nated Bird 
liook Free 
AVE ONE of thes€ sweet 
voiced companions to bring 
2 cheer the year round, En- 
od tirely different from ordl- 
nary canaries. Educated and 
sing with artificial light. 


The Living Music Box 


(Reg. U. Pat? No. 50853) 

Expressed anywhere in U .8.or Canada, 
aranteed alive at express office. Mrs, 
Anthony, PineyForks,O. ,writes: ‘} 
is wonderful. Would not take $200 for it.’ 
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Christmas Cakes 
decorated by Ateco 
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You Ul Want an 
ATECO at Christmas- 


—to trim up all your fancy candies and 
little cakes with fondant and frosting, and 
decorate your pies, pastry, puddings and salads 
with fascinating designs in whipped cream, 
hardsauce, icingor mayonnaise, that will make 
your holiday dishes even more “Christmasy.” 


As a Gift—an ATECO SET is 
certain to delight every housewife. 


CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATOR 


Complete Setconsists ofsanitary, 
non-corrostveicing holder, 12 in- 
terchangeable tubes for making 
various designs, and illustrated 


Instruction Book of 
$3.50 


Recipes in —- 
If your dealer does not 


white box . 

sell genuine ATECO 
ICING SETS, we will 
send one prase upon 
receipt of price. 






















August Thomsen & Co. 
488 Woodward Ave 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





“The Building Material 
of our Forefathers” 





LINCOLN LOGS 


For Christmas Gifts Play things that 





typify “The Spirit of America.’ Our 
Design Book shows how to build 
“Lincoln's Log Cabin"’, “Valley Forge’, 
“The Log Meeting House’ and other 
historic buildings. Girls can build 
houses, chairs, tables, etc., for their 
dolls. Boys build bridges, block houses, 


farm buildings, fences, in fact all forms 
of log construction 
3 


TRIPLE SET of 165 logs, 2 roofs, 
chimney and Design Book, delivered 
ad | 


chimney and Design Book, ea" 
SINGLE SET, 50 logs, roof and 
Design Book, delivered . .. . 


| DOUBLE SET of 107 logs, roof, 


The more logs a child has, the 
more things he can build 
See your Dealer or mail coupon to avoid delay 





atta anenetiah apeheneb Gites dbenubendbunanedhen 
JOHN LLOYD WRIGHT, Inc. 
Room 176, 234 E. Erie St., Chicago, Il. 
Please mail at once, postage prepaid: 
[~) Triple Sets of >) Double ry Single 
165 Logs $3 || Sets $2 } Sets $1 


| 

i ! 
| I 
| 1 
| | 
I I 
Enclosed $ for Logs specified above. It is : 
| 1 
1 I 
1 1 
1 i] 
1 | 
1 ! 





understood that you will refund money if for any 
reason | should return them after 5 days. Send to 
Name 

Street or R. F. D 

City State 
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| there some dreadful, deserted picture palace 


| true. 


in the place where one can gossip in com- 
parative warmth?” 

From fluttering her heart progressed to 
beating hard. The crazy dream was coming 
A young man—and to boot, a young 
man of elegant accomplishment and fascina- 
tion, was for taking her out, all by herself, to the 
cinema. Hitherto, on male-escorted picture 
jaunts, she had been dragged as a third party, 
damping undesirable ardor. He misunderstood 
her blushing effort to collect confused wits. 

‘Won’t you come with me? Really I’m 
quite harmless. Or are you afraid that when | 
you get back into the aquarium the dreadful 
fishes will tear you to bits?’ 

“Oh, they don’t matter!” 

“‘What does, then?” 

“Nothing,” said Perella. | 

“Come along, then. We'll hat and coat our- 
selves and meet at the bottom of the stairs.”’ 

Irhey met. She had put on her one smart 
coat over her flimsy evening frock—it was very 
thin—and her one little bit of fur round her 
neck, and the precious hat on which the rain- 
stain (oh, beneficent Providence!) no longer 
showed. He was smoking a cigarette in the | 
dim hall. She drew a quick breath. 

“Oh! I haven’t kept you waiting?” 

He took out his watch and consulted it by 
the dim light. ‘Thirty-five seconds,” said he. 


THE rain had ceased and given place to a 

night of sc udding cloud and watery half-moon 
and a vapory air through which Florence across 
the river rose luminously fantastic. They 
walked up the quiet Lungarno Torrigiani 
and the Via de Bardi, Anthony Blake talking 
into enchanted ears. But once on the Ponte 
Vecchio, conversation, save in confidential 
staccato, became impossible. As one inured 
to the conduct of damsels, he tucked his hand | 
under her arm and guided her through the 
welter of the crowd that, from time immemo- | 
rial, has ever found its vagrant yet sheltered 
pleasure in the public streets. Horse and motor 
trafiic divided it perpetually, as though plew- 
ing a way through dry sand, and as_per- 
petually the sand of humans closed in again, 
unconscious of disturbance. 

“Isn’t it fascinating?” he said with a little 
squeeze of her arm. ‘Must have been just 
like this when Savonarola was a boy. I’ve 
often heard of it—never seen it. 
where we're going to?” 

“Don’t you know your way?” 

“Lord, no! Didn’t I tell you I struck the 
place only two hours ago? I’m a babe in your 
hands, crying for a picture-palace with nobody 


said Perella. 


| in it.” 


| panse of wonder. 
| Blake, dropped the girl’s 


“Tf we go straight on and follow that tram,” 
she said with a new sense of authority, ‘“‘we’ll 
come to the Piazza Vittorio Emanuele, where 
all the cinemas and things are. That’s modern; 
but if you’d like to go a little bit out of your 
way, down this street here, you may see some- 
thing quite as good as a cinema.” 

“Nice and warm and gossipy?” 

She chuckled happily. ‘‘You’ll see.” 

The 
the comparatively quiet Piazza della Signoria 
The moon, escaping from tormenting cloud, 
spread somber majesty over the dimly lit ex- 
The young man, Anthony 
arm and stood agape. 
There in the mysterious light loomed the grim, 
gigantic, heavily machicolated and _ battle 
mented mass of the Palazzo Vecchio, sur- 
mounted by its grim machicolated and battle- 
mented campanile. There in shadow gleamed, 
mysterious and compelling, the fountained 
Neptune of Michael Angelo. 
and serene in the moonlight stood the clois ter | 
of the Lanzi, delicate-columned, round-arched, | 
spandrel-decorated, with its frieze of proud 
yet gracious heraldry, and below the baffling 
mystery of its immortal dwellers in bronze 
and stone. 

“Of course, you can’t see 
the Perseus of Benvenuto.” 

His hand sought hers, and like 
children in an enchanted castle, they wandered | 


it now, but that’s 


I wonder | 


short Vacchereccia brought them into | 


fairy-tale | 


A turn, and full | 


| 
| 
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Perella 


round the square in awed silence. After a 
while lh said, 

“Now we're at it, let us see it all.” 

‘All what?” 


“Florence.” 

“It would take a year, at least.” 

“We'll do it You and I together, 
“But let us see all we can tonight.” 


” said he. 


She felt herself growing more 
every minute. “That wouldn’t be fair to 
Florence. It’s a bit trippery, isn’t it?” 

“Eh? I, a tripper?”’ He smote his chest in 


— ition. 
‘That’s why. You're not. 
to see it bit by bit. 


You can afford 
I rushed around when I 
first arrived, and I couldn’t sleep for two 
nights. Everything went round and round 
and got hopelessly mixed up. But perhaps 
you've got a stronger head.” 

They came out into a patch of watery moon- 
light, and he became aware of her little, pale 
face. 

“I’ve got a stronger body, and I’m a selfish 
brute. You've been standing up all day in 
some frowsty place before a horrid easel, and 
you're dead tired.” 

She protested valiantly exercise was 
the one thing in the world needed; that 
the grounds of her counsel had been purely 
esthetic. Why not keep this one wonderful 
impression, instead of muddling it up with a 
hundred others? 

“Perella,” said he, “I adopt you as my 
artistic conscience. We shall now take a cab 
to the ghastly warm palace of our dreams.” 

But cab she refused. Was he a millionaire 
to take cabs on a moment’s whim to drive 
but a few yards? 

Said he, “Tonight I 
Earth!” 

She 


that 
she 


feel the Lord of the 
gave him a little upward, fleeting 
glance The proclamation was an echo of 
her father in his uplifted moments. But those 
moments had been ever uplifted by spirituous 
liquors, whereas her companion had drunk 
nothing but the thinnest of red wine, and spar- 


ingly because it was not over-alluring. She 
became half conscious of a quick blacking out. 
as on a film, breaking the sequence of high 
romance. Her practical little mind worked 
swiftly. Lords of the Earth dwelt in Grand 
Hotels, not Pensions Toselli Besides, had he 
not confessed to being broke to the wide 
and to seeking a modest hole? She must 


check this magnificent but spendthrift boy on 


the road to ruin 
“We walk, or I don’t come,” she declared. 
“So long as you come,” said he, “I'll crawl 


on all fours.” 


SHE laughed, and 
flashed out again. 


the film of romance 
They set forth on their 
quest comiort On their way they came 
to the half-arch of the Or San Michele. He 
paused, looked on either side at the phantas 
magoria of sculpture in the confused light. 

“You must blindfold me, I'll have 
further use for you a conscience.” 

Again she laughed. ‘I’m so glad you feel like 
that about it. Beauty is something, isn’t it? 
Just beauty?” 

“Tt’s everything,” 
‘All 
Florence 
stamps.’ 

“My said he, joining her 
after a forced separation by half a dozen free 
young Florentines, “‘more than ever do 
desire to make your better acquaintance.” 

\round 


crowd 


ol 


or no 


as 


he proclaimed 
people at the Pension talk of 
as if it a collection of postage 


these 
were 


dear Conscience,” 


the approaches to the great Piazza 
grew thicker. It was mainly com 
but of men not hurrying fever- 
ishly in pursuit tram-cars, girls, wives, 
homes, dog and other pleasures, but 
standing, lounging, strolling a step or two and 
then returning talking, smoking, 


the 
posed ol men 
ol 
dealers, 


g; and talking, 
spitting, taking their curious, jostled ease, and, 
as casually individualistic as their ancestors, 
indifferent to the convenience of would-be 
passing man, woman, or child. Only the hoot 


audacious 


'$ 
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CA WEALTH of 
hours and energy 
now given to un- 
necessary labor may be saved for 
better uses— health conserved— 
efficiency of servants increased — 
better foods for the family —time 
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are the mixing, stirring, beating, 
whipping, creami ing, — ° 
corping, slicing, straining, mas 

ing, freezing —preparing the daily 
meals, with the added burdens of | 
the big days when company comes. 
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switch. 
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| ancient, 
}and assassin-haunted slums in Europe, 
| now a vast square blazing with electric light, | 


of a car, or the crack of a cabman’s whip and | 
the familiar curse of his tongue, caused the | 
resentful movement of self-preservation. 
They emerged into the Piazza di Vittorio | 
Emanuele, once the most picturesque, squalid, 
and fascinating network of fever- | 
but | 


and surrounded by those square blocks of 
commercial buildings put up by Italian 
engineer-architects which make one edile say 
to another, “‘We are citizens of no mean city.” 
And there are electrically lighted shop-fronts, 
and glittering open-air cafés, and illuminated, 
multi-colored entrances to picture-palaces. 
And in the middle of it, on a monstrous plinth 
on a prancing horse, sits King Victor Emanuel, 
obviously agreeing with the ediles. 
“You’re quite right,’”’ said Anthony Blake. 
“We've done the only thing possible. This is 
the acid, or whatever it is, that fixes the photo- | 
graphic plate—the other Piazza, you know.” 
“Of course, I know,”’ said Perella. 


HEY entered the cinema portal—no door 

was ever equipped with its gorgeousness. He 
took tickets. They passed through turnstiles 
|and mounted carpeted stairs, and a torch- | 
equipped attendant took them through a 
curtained doorway into the high tier of a dim 
amphitheater. The benches were sparsely 
occupied. 

Perella whispered reproachfully, 
the most expensive seats.”’ 

“Tf you think one can get warmth and 
privacy for nothing, you’re mistaken. How 

| could we talk down there?” 
| He pointed to the crowded floor-space, then 
| took her hand and groped to the highest and 
| most desolate corner. 

On the screen the monochrome human 
shadows performed their pale and dismal 
j antics. Square-jawed men sat at roller desks 
and talked telephonically to each other. Large- 
| eyed maidens, difficult to distinguish one from 
| the other, registered sorrow and joy. Auto- 
| mobiles dashed up to modest, wooden, clipper- 
| built houses, whose interiors, vast and stately, 
would make Knowle or Longleat fade into the 
drab of Hydros. There were horses which 
slept and ate at galloping speed; there were old 

|} homes with cradled babies whose venerable 
grandmothers must have been well over 
seventy when their mothers were born; there 
| was every flatulent negation of truth, as inter- 
| preted through the medium of art, that com- 
mercial imbecility at its most nervous tension 
could conceive. The drugged public accepted 
the inanity in stupefied content. The or- 
chestra played “Madame Butterfly”? while a 
brave little two-seater car, driven by a big- 
eyed girl, swam a boiling river. 

“This is just the place for us,” said Anthony, 
as they took their seats. ‘Now we can talk 
like people in a Dostoievsky play. You'll tell 
me all about you, and I'll tell you all about me, 
and then we'll compare notes and find we 


“These are 


haven't been listening to ea other at all, 
}and we'll have to do it all over again, which 
will be lovely, won’t it?” 

“You begin,” said Perella. 

But youth is youth. And the irony of 
youth is that the subjective fades before the 
insistent objective. The idiot story, all the | 


more unintelligible because it was half told 
when they entered, gripped their delighted | 
and satirical attention. When the end came, 
they eagerly awaited the re-unfolding of the 
reel, so as to see the joys which they had 
missed. It was only when they caught up 
with the first scene that interest waned. They 
remained silent fora time. The projected talk 
would not come spontaneously. Perella sug- 
gested the lateness of the hour. 


“And we can’t watch this dreadful thing 
| going on over and over again. We'll go mad!” 
He rose. “You're right. You're always | 
right. But it seems to me as though I should 


| never be able to tell you the story of my life.” 
| Yet when they found themselves in the 
narrow, thronged streets again, and he took her 
arm under his in a protective, companionable 













































prenen Garbage OUT 
of Your Sink! 


ON’T let your nice white sink get all 
stained up and smelly from that old- 
style open sink strainer. Clamp a 
KITCHEN KATCH-ALL to the waste 
pipe of your sink. When preparing meals, 
swing it out and drop into it the peelings 
and other wastes that accumulate while 
cooking. After meals clean the table leav- 
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removed for emptying. 

The KITCHEN KATCH-ALL is so 
handy and convenient you wouldn't part 
with it for twice its cost. No more ex- 
posed garbage, nor cluttered sink. No 
odors or unsightly drip. No more fre- 
quent trips to the garbage-can in all sorts 
of weather. 

You can get a KITCHEN KATCH-ALL 
from your Department Store, Hardware 
Store, or Plumber. Or send $3 direct to 
THE KITCHEN KATCH-ALL Factory 
at GREENWICH, O., and we'll deliver 
one, prepaid. Have one sent to a dear 
friend as a Xmas Gift. 
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Goiter, childhood’s constant menace, 
prevented by this new food 


No longer need the thousands of 
youngsters between 10 and 18 de 
velop simple goiter. 

If they do, their parents are often 
to blame. 

For by merely substituting Mor- 
ton’s lodized Salt for ordinary salt, 
this malady—so common that in 
some localities approximately 1 
child out of every 3 is a victim— 
can usually be prevented. 
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This new salt—really a more 
compl te food—tastes no different, 
looks no different than our famous 
salt that pours. Grocers carry both 

Only Nature’s iodine (2-100 of 
1°~) is added to the new to keep 
the health governing thyroid gland 
in the neck from enlarging 

Iodine is absolutely vital to it. 
And since everyday foods frequent- 
Jy fail to furnish this iodine you 
must supply it. Morton’s Io- 
dized will do this 

Child welfare experts, dietitians, 
physicians, recommend Morton’s 
lodized. Entire cities have adopted 
it. Don’t delay using it yourself. 

And by all means send for our 
free book—treal facts about child 
health and mature beauty that 
every woman should read. 


» » Tz} Morton Salt Company, 
EF REE! De pt. 32, 
Chicago, Il. 
Please send me FREE copy of** The pre- 
vention of simple Goiter ™ 
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Perella 


way, Perella felt a delicious sense of intimacy. oj 
a vast Highest Common Factor of existence 
between them. Their souls had throbbed in 
unison before the majesty and beauty of the 
past, and now their common modernity had 
rocked in sympathetic laughter. And then he 
said: 

“Tt doesn’t matter, dear Miss Conscience 
We're having a splendid time.” He hailed 
victoria. “So splendid that I’m not going tp 
let you get dog-tired and hate me. If there's 
one thing I hate,” said he, “it’s being hated.” 

She vielded meekly, too happy for argument. 
The drive was the sensuous end of the mos 
amazing chapter of her life. She shivered q 
little, more from realization of wonder than 
from cold. Whereupon he pulled off his epg 
and threw it over her, and tucked it up around 
her as far as it would go. Her protests rang 
feeble and unconvincing. 

“Except when I came from the station, this 
is the first time I’ve driven in Florence.” 

“We'll drive like this together every day 
and all day,”’ he declared. ‘ 

“T don’t see how you can afford it,”’ she said. 

“Neither do I.” He laughed gaily. “By 
think of the joy of doing things one can't 
afford! I often wonder whether I’m a ver 
lucky chap or the son of misfortune. It aij 
depends on the way you look at it. Here was 
I brought up in luxury. Just had to stick both 
hands in my dear old father’s pockets and 
out came all the money I wanted. And then, 
suddenly—everything went phut. It killed 
my poor old father. I'll tell you about it 
some day.” 

Her hand instinctively crept beneath the 
overcoat and sought his. 

“Oh, how dreadful!” 

He squeezed her hand. ‘You're a dear. It 
was. We were great pals, you know. Well— 
what was I saying? Oh, yes. The problem 
One fellow says that it’s better to have loved 
and lost than never to have loved at all. Ap- 
other, that sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remem- 
bering happier things. I don’t know. At any 
rate, I've learned how to enjoy life when | 
get the chance.” 

He squeezed her hand again and, bending 
forward, smiled into her face. ‘I’m enjoying 
it now.” 

They came out on the Lungarno, by the Pa 
lazzo Tempi. The scudding clouds had cleared 
and opened out a night of stars. Florenc 
stretched away across the river. The dome: 
the Duomo loomed vague and far away, but 
Giotto’s campanile leaped gleaming into th 
firmament. Below them, the river ran dark 
with many shadows 





The cab drew up at the door of the Pension 
Toselli. 

“My dear Lady Conscience,” said he, when 
they entered the fusty vestibule, “let us shut 
our eyes and run upstairs and go to bed, and 
never open them again until all is cool and 
beautiful darkness.” 

The foolish yet romantic phrase rang in 
Perella’s ears as she lay in the darkness of her 
little back room, wide awake for most of a 
wonder-whirling night. Toward dawn she fel 
asleep, and—alas for Michael Angelo and 
Benvenuto and Giotto! (or, on the other hand 
they may have had a great deal to do with 
it)—her last drowsy sensation, with the 
rough blankets drawn up close under her 
nose, was the comfortable smell of a rough 
tweed overcoat. 


Ill 
NTHONY BLAKE, orphan, faced the 


world like Orlando, poor, with a thousand 
pounds, his heritage from the welter of his 
father’s affairs. What should he do with it’ 
One of his sisters, married to the head master 
of a public school, advised profitable invest 
ment. His other sister, the wife of a Major 
General, and a woman of swashbuckling 
flippancy of outlook, said, “Blow it at once. 
As neither of these counsels appealed to 4 
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‘dar Try Wheatena Muffins 
up uncooked Wheatena,! cup 
sour milk Stir well together and 
nsion Write today for Free Sample let stand half ir. '¥ teaspoon 
package of Wheatena and a book baking soda dissolved in on 
of recipes showing many dainty teaspoon hot water, add to 
when and economical ways in which _ , Wheatena and milk. Add 1 egg 
shut Wheatena may be served. . ————— well beaten, 2 tablespoons melted 
p * butter, '2 teaspoon salt, | table- 
and spoon sugar, 4 cup sifted flour. 
and Bake muffins in pan 20 minutes. 
ig in 
fp OME foods stress flavor. Some, energy. The plumpest, choicest winter wheat is 
e fel Others, laxative value. selected for Wheatena—roasted and toasted 
and 7 P » « wane tno “2 , (re , > rite 
al But why not enjoy the food that contains by an exclusive process whereby the vital 
eo all these qualities in perfect combination— the golden heart of the wheat is retained. Easily 
ne - 7 , sc > rT, > > , > - ; >» ¢ » 
her delicious whole wheat cereal—Wheatena. digested. m en the a children can eat 
oa It is rich in health-giving, body-building pro- 1% They love = ae See ee of “ 
teins and mineral salts that stimulate strong, One package of Wheatena makes 12 pounds 
vigorous growth of bone and tissue. Carbo- of hearty food—on your table in three min- 
the hydrates, that supply extra energy for work utes, for your whole family to enjoy. 
and "9 ° ° ~ ’ 
his and play. Just enough bran for regulation in Get Wheatena at your grocer’s today, for 
it? nature’s safe way. A perfect combination of tomorrow’s breakfast. 
ster rrr 
st all the elements needed for building sturdy The Wheatena Company, 
ne constitutions. Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 
ing 
‘e. 
8 EAT WHOLE WHEAT EVERY DAY—ADD GOLDEN YEARS! 
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THE RUG YOU WANT 
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Give Her Mohawk Rugs 


IS MOHAWK WOVEN 





and You Give Happiness 


Her Christmas morning! The rooms seem to have new life, 
new individuality, new beauty. And all this delightful change 
has been wrought by the gift she most desired — Mohawk Rugs. 


She knows their great value—each weave and grade a tri- 
umph of the rug-making art. That beautiful, soft chenille in 
the living room!__and in the hall a fascinating Karnak Worsted 
Wilton, closely woven of the finest yarns to give a lifetime of 
service and satisfaction! 

Mohawk Chenilles and Wiltons in a wide range of modern 
designs and colorings are but two of the anne weaves 
in the Mohawk family of highest grade rugs and carpets. There 
are also many excellent qualities of Axminsters, Velvets and 
Tapestries in a complete selection of patterns and colorings. 


Years of manufacturing experience are back of every Mo- 
hawk-woven Rug. The name stands for value and satisfaction. 
Every Mohawk Rug, regardless of price, is backed by the same 
care in the selection of raw materials, cleverness in designing 
and skill in manufacture. 


Mohawk rugs make ideal Christmas gifts. Plan now to visit 
the nearest Mohawk dealer—give him the color scheme of your 
rooms and the amount you care to pay—and you will be more 
than pleased with the Mohawk Rugs he will show you. Names 
of dealers near you on request. 


MOHAWK CARPET MILLS inc. 


Amsterdam, New York 


WEAVERS OF THE FAMOUS KARNAK WORSTED WILTONS 





Our free book on interior 
decoration, ““Rugs and 
Their Decorative Possibil- 
ities,” explains the proper 
use of rugs in the home. 
Send for it today! Or, en- 
close 25c and receive a 
miniature Karnak Rug, 9* 
x 12" of either Oriental or 
juvenile design—a fine 
present for a child's doll 
house. Address our selling 
agents, W. & J. Sloane, 
Mohawk Adv. Dept., 573 
Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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Perella | 


young man standing midway in temperament 
between his two sisters, he rejected them 
ofi-hand. He had already broken away from 
the soul-building projects of Halliday Arm- 
strong, and had spent some time in the Art 
School of the Royal Academy, where he learned 
the rudiments of drawing from the figure. 


Prudence urged him back on bended knees | 


to Armstrong, who combined a squeaky voice 
with a robust kindness of heart. Besides, he 
had gone through the Architectural School at 
Cambridge, and was well on his way to the 
fnal examination of the Royal Institute of 
British Architects. The gates of a liberal pro 
fession were open to him. Why not turn and 
enter them while yet there was time? But 
Anthony Blake exceedingly disliked falling 
down on bended knees. He had his pride. He 
also viewed with profound distaste the prospect 
of being even an eminent R. A.’s assistant on 
a very few hundreds a year for the rest of his 
life, unless there happened the absurdly fan 
tastic: to wit, Armstrong's offering him a 
partnership, or the winning of a gigantic com- 
petition which would enable him to put up a 
brass plate outside an office of his own. 
Originally, when he had set his face against 


the dreary dealing with stocks and shares, he | 
had conceived architecture as a congenial | 
avocation for a gentleman of sensitive artistic | 


taste and ample fortune. The underground 
drudgery, good for his soul according to the 
sensitive artist, Halliday Armstrong, who knew 
that in no form of art can the butterfly emerge 


except from the chrysalis stage of humility, | 


was repugnant to his ideal of existence. He 
would not drudge; sooner die. For him the 
untrammeled life of brush or pencil. Here 
there was no bending over drawing-boards, 
ruling lines by T-squares and drawing curves 
by geometrical formule, and measuring dis- 
tances off finnikin rules divided up into in 
finitesimal parts of inches, all for the guidance 
of a blockhead builder. Here one was free, 
with eye and arm and wrist and hand, to sweep 
lines and curves according to a man’s own 
bountiful inspiration. No setting off a human 
sweep of body millimeter by millimeter with 
a pair of wretched dividers. A bit of chalk and 

a sheet of drawing paper, and the rest was 
~ "ae he chose to make it. He had a 


very pretty free-hand talent and a cartoonist’s | 


knack. His short career in the R. A. Schools 
was not without distinction. The prudent 
side of him tested a foundation for artistic hope. 
The flippant and devil-may-care side which he 
had in common with his sister, Gloria, dreamed 
the delicious dreams of youth. 


= M Y DEAREST girl,” he said to her toward 

the end of the discussion on the disposal 
of the thousand pounds, “Ellen isimpossible. She 
looks at me through Everard’s archpedagogic 
eyes, as a small boy in an eton collar who has 
to be trained in the Christian virtues and the 
proper conduct of life. The nerve of it! She’s 
only ten years older than I am. 

“And I’m twelve,” said Gloria. 

“I’m fed up with you, too, although you've 
got more sense, though not much more, than 
Fllen. According to you I should have a 
couple of months’ good time and then take the 
dole. Are you and Frank going to supplement 
it?” 

“My dear boy! 


” 


“Of course, not. You’re a flaunting, extrava- | 


gant queen; poor old Frank’s up to his eyes in 
debt. As to Ellen—she’s off the map. If 
I went to her starving and asked for a meal, 
she'd calculate it out in vitamines and calories. 
No, my dear; I’m not going to come down on 
either of you. I’m going into the wide world 
to seek my fortune, and I shall husband my 
thousand pounds to the last penny. I’m 
going first to Italy to soak myself in the spirit 
of mz ste rpieces. No one can be a painter who 
doesn’t know everything from Cimabue to 
Canaletto. My address for the next hundred 
— will be ‘Care of Luck, Chance & Co., 
Earth, Cosmos. Please forward.’ ”’ 


Type Receiving Set, $220 










Model 1320-R-2D 
(Closed view) 
This model shown 
open below 
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Model 1120-R-2 
(Closed view) 
This modelshown 
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hat a wonderful Christmas! 


OTHING could make that more certain in your home 
than a Pooley Radio Cabinet. Exquisite beauty it 
will bring—and endless entertainment. 


As furniture—museum pieces are not made better than 
Pooley Cabinets. As radio—the built-in Pooley floating 
horn and the Atwater Kent 5-tube receiver give perform- 
ance unparalleled. Ample space for batteries, charger if 
desired, cable and wires. Everything hidden—yet in- 
stantly accessible. 


With a Pooley Radio or Radio-Phonograph C: 
this Christmas will be a glowing memory for a ‘woe time 
to come. See and hear them at the Pooley dealer near you. 








Six beautiful, new Pooley Radio and Radio-Phonograph Cabinets, priced from $75 
to $295, are shown and described in a booklet that is waiting for you. Send for it. 


Pooley Radio Cabinet THE POOLEY COMPANY le 


Model 1120-R-2 
(Shown closed above) 1626 Indiana Ave., Philadelphia, U.S 
Walnut or Mahogany. Price 
complete, less tubes'and bat- 
teries—$225 


(Shown closed above) 
Walnut or Mahogany, hand- 
Pooley Radio-Phonograph somely inlaid. Price complete, 

Model 1500-R-3 less tubes and batteries—$265 


Chinese Chippendale Style. Walnut Model 1320-R-2 is the same but 


Model 1110-R-2, with Open or Mahogany. Price complete, less without doors covering grille, 
tubes and batteries—$295 $260 





Prices 
slightly 
higher west 
of the 
Rockies 
and in 
Canada 
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KING 


Decorative 
SWITCH 
PLATES 


$1.00 for Gift Box of 5 


Ina few minutes you can replace the unattrac- 
tive old electric switch plates in any room 
with an artistic King plate, in a color to match 
or harmonize with the wallpaper or decorative 
effect. This practicalidea is the newest fashion 
in interior decoration. Delight your friends 
with a Christmas gift of enough King Switch 
Plates for all their principal rooms! 
























At the better department, gift and electric 
shops, or direct by mail. Plain or individually 
decorated. Mention style and colors desired. 
= 

é 
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Another household utility 
Special Xmas Offer 


This pantry pail is indis- 
pases in any house- 
vold. Measure its value 
by the steps it saves. No 
more open garbage and 
1ubbish in kitchen. 
Beautifully enameled in 
White, French Gray or 
Delft. Inside galvanized 
to prevent rust; also cor- 
rugated for strength 
Odor-proof cover. 2 gal. 
capacity Christmas 
Offer: | Pantry Pail and 
3 Bedroom Metal Waste Baskets—rose, blue 
or white enamel—only $2.60! Postpaid. Order 
now for yourself and for gifts. Be sure to send 
deaier's name. 


* 



















Dealers! Write for samples, etc. 


THE CINCINNATI GALVANIZING CO. 
Dept. of Decorative Furnishings 
5010-40 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, O. 











The Amico se 
— full of Christmas Joy! $ 1S 


A big, colorful Christmas stocking— 
brim-ful of 












laythings that Shana ond 
all ready to g up. Tea sets, books, 
dolls, games. Many different assort- 
Hundreds of novelties that 
What children often like better 
than costlier toys. 
THE COST IS SMALL 

No shopping. No bother. 25 inches 
jong, bound in red and green. Delivered 
at your door. Costs only $1.00. Send 
money with your order y. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
If these stockings do not satisfy you in 
every respect, your money will be re- 
funded gladly. 

AMMIDON & COMPANY 

“The forty-nine year old house” 
15S. Frederick St., Barrmmore, Mp. 














Pant ateus abe on 


ease comfy and 
cation. Made in three sizes. 
and price list. Agents wanted, all or spare tim 
INFANT WEAR CO., Dept. N.. Warsaw, N.Y. 
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Endorsed by doctors, 
nurses, etc. Keep baby 
happy. 
Tubular knitted diaper for side pinning appli- 
Send for circalar 
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Perella 


And that is how Anthony Blake came to 
Florence, and in conspicuous dinner-jacket 


arrived late for dinner in the Pension Toselli, 
and in his light, generous, and irresponsible 
way turned the bewildered little head of | 
Perella. 


IV 


HE only comparatively elastic meal at the 
Pension Toselli was early breakfast. A 
plate supporting a hunk of bread and a pat 
of butter remained at a guest’s place at table 
from eight to half-past nine. At any time 
during that hour and a half the guest could 


| ring, and Giuseppe, the melancholy serving- 
man, would bring coffee from some simmering 


vat in the kitchen. After nine-thirty the table 
was cleared, and the would-be late-breakfaster 
could press the electric button until the battery 
burst before any one would take the slightest 
notice of him. Only the Brabazon ladies were 
privileged to breakfast in their own rooms. 
| Those recklessly spendthrift or gluttonous 
who craved a relish to the meal had their own 
little half-consumed store of marmalade, jam, 


sardines, or fruit set beside their plates. Two 
|indecently de-shelled cold hard-boiled eggs 


marked the seat of the Rev. Mr. Grewson. 
Mrs. Grewson, pallid and severe, seemed to 
have a passion for potted anchovy. 

She, sitting sternly beside the hard-boiled 
eggs of a late husband, was scooping out the 
remains of a tin when Perella entered about 
half-past eight, and frigidly acknowledged the 
girl’s shy salutation. The American young 
women ate bananas and squabbled over a 
map of Florence. The Basil Merrywethers, to 
judge by unclean remains, had been long 
since up and on their sturdy, pedestrian way. 

| The Italian couple opposite ate morosely and 
made obvious their non-appreciation of the 
coffee. Perella slipped into her seat and, after 
| the fashion she had learned in France, broke 
| her bread into her coffee cup, saving up the 
| pat of butter and a crust of bread as a last 
| bonne bouche. She lingered over the meal, 
| hoping that through the open door of the din- 
| ing-room would appear the fascinating youth 
| of the night before. But he came not. Mrs. 
| Grewson, after much screech of chair against 
the tiled floor, swept out with the air of a 
| woman determined to tell her husband that 
| his eggs were getting hot. The American 
girls went off in a clatter of tongues. The 
Italians called for fresh coffee and, consigning 
| it with expressive gestures to the sewer, made 
a Fascisti exit. 

Perella alone, feeling, as usual, small in the 
| big room, lingered wistfully, wondering what 

| apostle of the bilious could have designed the 
| dreadful wall-paper with its sickly yellow back- 
ground and its dead blue trellis-work. 

| Mr. Grewson bounded in, wheezy 
rubicund. ‘‘My dear young lady. 
fortunate. I thought I should have a solitary 
meal.”” He sat down and helped himself to 
salt. “I hope you and that charming young 
fellow, who seemed to be quite an acquisition 
to our circle, had a pleasant evening together?’ 

“Very,” said Perella. She rose. 

From his end of the long table he held up a 

protesting hand. ‘You're not going?” 

“T’ve finished, and there’s my work at the 
Gallery. 

She fled, her face aflame, conscious of a 
violent hatred of Mr. Grewson and his waggish 
clerico-paternal leer. He was the mouthpiece 
of all the cats and trouts, male and female, of 
the Pension. Her feminine instinct divined 
beastliness of innuendo. The moth-eaten 
salon had shrilled with cackle about her sudden 
elopement with the magnificent young man 
jin a dinner-jacket. She rushed up to her 
| back room, hating Anthony Blake, vowing 

that she would never see him again; or that, 
should he ever recross her field of vision, she 
| would look at him without seeing him 

| Yes, that was why Mrs. Grewson, who never 
‘smiled otherwise than acidly, had grimaced 


and 


I am indeed | 














Hastens Recovery 


Because ordinary hot water bottles were so often 
too small, too hot and otherwise inadequate, a sur- 
eon designed this Combination Air and Hot Water 
Cushion. Air for softness; hot water for lasting heat; 
and unusual size to permit the covering of the entire 
chest, abdomen, arm or leg. Can also be used with air 
only, for a cushion. Made of durable rubberized fabric 
with seams which cannot leak. Size 16 x 2014 inches. 
Choice of: 
No. 365—Plain Khaki, wt. 24 oz., each $4.00 
No. 364— Russet Sateen, wt. 24 oz., each $4.00 
No. 366— DeLuxe Corduroy one side, in Gray, 
Brown, Blue and Chestnut, wt. 25 oz 
color). Each $5.00 
If you experience any difficulty in buying this in 
your city we will be pleased to supply you direct. 
Send check or M. O. We ship prepaid. Examine 
Cushion. Like it, keepit. If not, return for refund, 
You must be satisfied. 


AIRUBBER Corporation 
589 East Illinois St. : Chicago, Ill, 
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Grates fl =~ 


cheese, pota 
toes, bread, « 
coanut, — horse- 
radish, etc.— 
does not crush or 
chop—saves time 

—easily cleaned 

—durable—lasts 

many years. 

At stores or $1.40 
postpaid ($1.75 in 
far west) 

Hamilton Metal 

, Products 

i bene » Street 
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Electrically RAISED Lettering 


Heavy vellum paper—white, blue, grey, lavender, RAISED blue 
rs (not over 3 lines); 100 plain single sheete, 100 Lectroboased single 
100 Lectrobossed envelopes, $2.00 postpaid as far west as St. 
s, (farther west, to Canada S. Islands, add 25c). 
LecrrososssD VISITING CARDS, 300 fo 00. 
° as size, in nice box; ae | black RAISED letters aie of our late 
donee prepaid in U. 8. (C 8. Islands, 
Printed ‘cee (not Aadeancalty 
-. »lue lettering (not over 4 lines). 100 envelopes, 
all printed, $1.00 prepaid (Canada, U. 8. Islands, add 1 . 
Remit with order oney back if not satis ae 3 cents. 


MURRELLE PRINTING COMPA 


(Agents wanted east of St. Louis) se 


$2 








wane bond paper, 
200 single shecte, 
5c) 


Vay RE, PA. 


Save your Hands 


with the Sanitary yo Mop. Wring 
it dry without wetting your hands——Works 
easily — Substantial Rustproof. Tested a 
and approved by Good Housekeeping In- 


stitute Ask your dealer, or send his name 
and $1 od a us—we will 
mop prepa 

TH 


E WRINGER- MOP SALES COMPANY 
No 


Inc 
265 NN. Kedzie _Ave. LLL 

00M oe poe” wool scarfs par pleasure 
and profit. Catalog 


$9.90 and up. 
UNION LOOM WORKS, 342 Factory St., BOONVILLE.N. & 


send you the 





_Chicago, 
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Weave 
Colonial Rugs, quaint rag carpet. 
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For Keeping 
Baby Comfortable 


Chafing, rashes and other skin irritations 
are discomforts which very frequently 
cause “baby’s continued crying”. 
You can prevent these discomforts by 
applying “Vaseline” Jelly to the affected 
parts either befcre or after bathing. It 
soothes the inflamed parts of baby’s ten- 
der skin and brings comfort. There is 
nothing safer and more helpful. “Vase- 
line” Jelly has been in popular use for 
over two generations and nothing has 
been found to take its place as “the handi- 
est thing in the house”. 
No first aid kit should be without it. Be 
sure your medicine cabinet is kept supplied. 
Look for the trade mark “Vaseline”. It 


is your protection. 


Chesebrough Manufacturing Company 
New York 


Vaseline 


REG, U. 8. PAT. OFF. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 


(Consolidated, 


State Street 









Write for a copy of 
our new booklet “In- 
quire Within’? <Free) 


For sale at all Sc and 
10c stores, hardware, 
rug and grocery 


> 


1OF-15¢ SIZES 
MECORMICK & CO. 


Baltimore 





| Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 

The brush that REALLY CLEANS 

A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 
WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 

457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 





“Home-Making, as a Profession” 
Bs 
home efficiency. 


Am. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. 


FREE. 
well-paid 


Home-study of 
positions and 


handbook 
fitting for 





that vitriolic greeting. 
American girls had ostentatiously taken no 
notice of her Oh! the whole thing was 
damnable. 

She sat on the edge of her yet unmade bed 
and cried over the desecration of the only 
wonder-hour of her life. 

An hour or so afterward she sat with easel 
and unfinished canvas and painter’s parapher- 
nalia before the miracle of paint she was trying 
to copy. She wished she knew more about 
Franciabigio, the friend of Andrea del Sarto. 
| Obviously he was influenced by the Great 
| and Faultless One, but he had his own concep- 
| tion of loveliness which redeemed his work 
from the charge of imitation. It had not the 
other’s quality of perfection which made you 
take a little, quick breath as soon as one 
of his masterpieces first met your eyes. 
it had infinite charm and magical solace. 
To copy the Madonna del Pozzo was a joy. 
She felt that it lay within the limits of her 
comprehension. Had she been set before del 
Sarto’s majestic Madonna della Arpie, her 
spirit would have failed, crushed beneath the 
sense of her littleness. But here was something 
exquisitely human. Just a pair of soft-fleshed 
babies and the smiling Mother of Comfort. 
And as she worked she thought of Franciabigio 
and wondered whether he was in Vasari , 
She wanted to know more about him. But 
where could she find a Vasari? She thought 
of all kinds of technical and romantic things 
that hovered round about the central picture 
in order to close her mind to any chance incur- 
sion of the young man, Anthony Blake. 

A fresh English voice behind her pleading 
hunger to a zealous friend, arousing her to a 
sense of time, she packed up her things and 
hurried through the great galleries and down 
the lift, and tripped quickly along the familiar 
road to the Pension Toselli. 

She entered the dining-room a minute or 
two late. All the aquarium—the irreverent 
young man’s description would enter her 
head—was assembled with the exception of 
the Basil Merrywethers. She saw Anthony 
Blake smiling at her from the far end of the 
table. Other folks seemed to smile at her, 
even Mrs. Grewson. Madame Toselli stopped 
her as she passed, and handed her a visiting 
card 

“You’ve had a caller this morning.” 

“And a very distinguished one,” said the 
elder Miss Brabazon with an air of patronage. 

“Why didn’t you say you knew Mr. 
| Gayton?” asked the younger. 


But | 






That was why the] 





Perella reddened and said “Oh!” and looked 


|at the card—that of Mr. Silvester Gayton, 
| with an address in the Via Miltone. 
| She carried it in her hand and laid it beside 
her plate, as she took her seat beside Anthony 
Blake, to whose cheery greeting she replied 
distantly. But he was irrepressible. 

“They’re all frantically excited about that,’ 
| said he, pointing to the card. “The Archangel 
| Gabriel coming to make an announcement 
| wouldn’t have made a greater sensation.”’ 

“T don’t see why,” said Perella primly. 
“Professor Gayton is only 
father’s.” 

“But the old insect’s 
Florence—don’t you understand that? 
you know his books on the gaudy place? 
| If one fellow four hundred years ago jabbed a 
| brush of paint on another fellow’s picture, he 
| spots it at once. The Italian Ministry of Belle 

Arte grovel before him. The old pussies up 
there were once introduced to him after a 
| | lecture and were purring about it when I came 


in. 
| 








| HE helped herself to vague food. “How 
do vou know all about him?” she asked. 

| ‘How do I know about God and the Equator | 

j}and Beecham’s Pills? Besides, I, 

| worm that I am, have a letter of introduction 

| to him in my pocket.”’ 

| She might have guessed it. 

|her that he bore 
and the Pope, she 

| surprised. 


If he had told 
introductions to the King 
would not have been 


a friend of my | 


the greatest bug in| 
Don’t | 


humble | 
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**Whenever my favorite singer got to 
one of those soft, sweet passages, the 
phonograph motor would grunt and 
spoil the effect. 
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**T removed the revolving plate and 
crank, raised the motor and, with a 
few drops from my Handy Oil Can, 
silenced the grunts like magic.’ 








° Hq) 
di 
| 38-in-One_ | 
A} 
The High Quality Household Oil BY 

t 

is to be used as per the lubricating in- (|# 
| structions which come with every |§ 
| phonograph. Different makes have |g 
different methods of exposing the /f 
mechanism for oiling. Follow F 
directions. it 

4 5 4 
3-in-One keeps reproducing arm and A 
other nickeled parts bright. Restores |i 
original lustre to wooden case. 4 
a 


Ask any good dealer for 3-in-One in 
1-0z., 3-0z., 14-pint bottles or 3-oz. 
Hardy Oil Cans. The 14-pint bottle 
is the economical Household Size. 
Contains most for the money. 
FREE—"""« and illustrated 
Dictionary of Uses. 


Write for both on a postal. 


THREE-IN-ONE OILCOMPANY 
130MI. William St., New York, N. Y. 
Factories: Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 























Frequently you have a 
few dainty bits of ap- 
parel that you want ok 
to wash out quickly— 
your own, or possibly 
baby’s. Surely you 
have already found the 
need of a Bluebird In- 
door Clothes Line Reel. 





Handy Indoor Clothes Line 
The Bleebira Reel, with its 30 feet of 
clothes line, is a household necessity. 
Strong, durable and compact. Handy 
anywhere. A delightful gift. Obtain- 
able at all leading hardware, furniture 
and department stores, or sent post- 
paid on receipt of 50c and your deal- 
er's name and address. 


Patent Novelty Co. Dept. 12 Fulton, Ill. 
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Coffee 


that lets you sleep 


Kaffee Hag is coffee of the finest sort: a 
coffee chosen by thousands of connoisseurs. 

But we open the pores of the coffee bean and 
extract the caffeine; that is all. 

Every coffee joy is left. The flavor and aroma 
are untouched. 

All that is lacking is the caffeine, and that is 
tasteless. 

With many people, caffeine is an active 
enemy of sleep. Others find it tends to cause 
nervousness. In still other cases the effects are 
so pronounced that the physician must forbid 
its use. 

Removing caffeine does not destroy the coffee 


oils. Kaffee Hag has all of coffee’s aroma and 
fiavor at their best. The coffee taste is un- 
altered. 


So Kaffee Hag is exquisite coffee which any- 
one can drink without stint. One can drink it 
at night and sleep. All can enjoy it. 

If someone at your table would enjoy such a 
Healthful And Good coffee, let us send a ten- 
cup test package to try. Just mail the coupon 
with ten cents to partially cover postage and 
packing charges. 

Mail This Today for 10-Cup Sample; 10 cts.! " 
 NGFFEE : 
1472 Davenport Ave. ] 

| Cleveland, Ohio 1 
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Mrs. Simon Mander 


HERE'S WHAT 

SHE WANTS 

Check your Christmas list now. Mother, 
wife, sister, sweetheart, friend—all will wel- 
come this practical and unusual gift. Con- 
tains 2575 tested recipes, bound in white 
washable oilcloth, wrapped in a festive red 
and green jacket. Just the thing to solve 
your annual gift problem. Moderately 
priced. Wherever books are sold or order 


PRICE 


Settlement Cook Book Co. § 30 
474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin Plus 
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Perella 


“Who gave it to you?” 

“Old man Armstrong, of course, 
carelessly. “Who else?” 

A cloud swept across her vision of his splen- 
dor. She had a quick, little, practical mind. 
“But wasn’t Mr. Armstrong rather hurt at 
your leaving his office?” 

“Not so much as I. I’ve made a point of 
blotting out of my memory the words he used 
to me.” 

“Then,” said Perella, “it was very kind and 
forgiving of him to give you this valuable 
letter of introduction.” 

““My dear Conscience, 


” he replied 


” said he, “I’m ad- 


| miring you more and more every minute.” 


| were the 


| said he. 


Isolated by the deaf old lady on her right, 
and the morose Italians opposite, next whom 
vacant seats of the Merrywethers, 
they had all the talk to themselves. He de- 
scribed his morning in the City of Wonder. 
He had wandered about and by the aid of 
a map had established his topography of 
Florence. He declared it a marvel of a place. 
At every street corner you were jostled by 
history. He had felt so sore and so black 
and blue that after two or three hours of it 
he had to crawl into Doney’s and have a 
cocktail. 

“But that’s a most expensive place,” 
cried. “Of course, I’ve never been there 
Besides, how did you know where it was?” 

Said Anthony with his engaging smile: 
“When you know me better, you will realize 
what a man of infinite resource I am. I was 
in fainting need of stimulant. I approached 
a florid gentleman glued to the window of an 
antiquity shop. I took off my hat in the man- 
ner of the Old School. ‘Pardon me, sir,’ said I, 
with unerring instinct. ‘Are you an American?’ 
He said, ‘Iam.’ ‘Then,’ said I, ‘will you have 
the kindness to tell an English stranger where 
he can get a cocktail in this city?’ He smiled 
and said, ‘I will’—and directed me to the 
Via Tornabuoni.” 

Finding no suitable response, 
on with her eating. 

“If you’re a good little untroublesome Con- 
science, I’ll take you to tea there.” 

She shook her head. She had to work. 

“But you can’t work after the galleries close. 
They turn you out. Just in time for tea.” 

“T don’t like that kind of tea.” 

“But why?” 

“Because,” said Perella. 

He noted an impatient gesture of her shoul- 
ders and a tiny look of distress in her face, and 
a glimmer of her reasons dawned on his careless 
man’s mind. Who went to Doney’s otherwise 
than in furs and silken hose and dainty shoes? 
She confirmed his intuition by adding, 

“T’ve looked through the windows and don’t 
care for the kind of people I’ve seen there.” 

“We'll avoid it then, like the plague,” 
“All the same,” he continued, “I’m 
glad I went in. I’ve had an adventure.” 

In his glad, picturesque way he told her the 


she 


Perella went 


| history of a chance encounter. 


ITTING at a small table in the crowded 
middle room, along one side of which runs the 
bar, was an old Cambridge friend, Charlie 


Dent, entertaining a charming American lady 


| Having come into much money, 


“Oh, quite an elderly lady, Conscience dear 
let us say, in motor-jargon, thirty-five.” It 
was Dent who had recommended the Pension 
Toselli. Anthony had thought him still in 
Rome, whence he had last heard from him. 
Dent was a very clever fellow, an engineer 
with an unhealthy passion for numismatics. 
he had aban- 
doned the bridge-maker’s trade and found the 
meaning of life in dangling over ancient coins 
and modern tea-cups. 

“The desperate fellow was drinking choco- 
late,”’ said Anthony. 

I love chocolate,’’ said Perella demurely. 

“But you’re not a numismatical engineer who 
has run off with a proctor’s cap. It’s a great 
come-down for Charlie.” 

Of thenatureofa proctorand the sacrosanctity 
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More beautiful — 
colors now | 
in crepe paper | 
| 


Party decorations and favors 
can be more brilliant now than , 
ever before! Reed’s Crepe 
Papers—new—with their wide 
range of glowing, brilliant colors 
—have made this possible. 

No such colors were dreamed 
of in crepe papers before. You'll 
find Reed’s Crepe Papers at most 
progressive stores, where new- 
ness and quality are quickly 
appreciated. Ask for them. 

We have prepared a remark- 
able booklet, “Color Harmony,” 
with color harmony chart and 
instructions in the use of crepe 
| + paper. Mail us 10 cents, with 
your name and address, and this 
| valuable booklet will be sent you 
by return post. C, A. Reed Co., | 

Williamsport, Pa. 


REEDS 


Crepe,Papers 
Crepe Paper Favors 
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For the Children 


A DELIGHTFUL XMAS GIFT 
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RAP PIN W. and every TA 


Keeps freshness in—keeps odors and taints out. 
YA snowy white sheets, finest quality paper, coated wi wn 
pure, odorless wax, in anewimproved no-m 

roll. Ten cents at stores, or send $1.00 for 10 rolls pre paid. 
or sample roll send 16 cents in stamps. Minnesota 
Wax Paper Co., 1824 St. Anthony Av., St. Pau 











Start a money-making candy business in 4 
shop or your own home. Corresponden 
saael@l.@ °F residence courses. Booklet A-3 on r 
CANDIES quest. Sample box, 50c. Dorit K. Weigert, 
director (Instructor ¥, W. C. A.) 
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of his cap Perella had but a vague idea. 
She accepted meekly the condemnation of 
ie Dent. 

Ons was by no means the end of the adven- 
ture. Who should walk in when he was half- 
yay through his second cocktail ~Perella’s 
abtle mind could gather that he had been 
entertained at Doney’s free of expense—who 
chould walk in but the very American of whom 
he had asked his way, with a ‘Hullo, Beatrice - 
Hullo, Charlie,’ and sit down at the table! 
His name was Cornelius Adams, and he had a 
vila outside Florence. Anthony was going 
to see him one of these days. 

He rubbed his hands together. 
crowded morning, wasn’t it?” 

“And the lady?” asked Perella. 

Anthony thought she lived in Florence. A 
Mrs. Ellison. Answered, according to the 
Adams man, to the name of Beatrice. She was 
of by car to Paris on the morrow, but hoped 
to see him when she came back. 


“Pretty 


PERELLA crumbled her bread and looked de- 

pressedly at the black and gray bananaon her 
plate. He had already mounted into the Doney 
sphere that was his own, peopled by butterfly 
numismatical engineers, American millionaires 
who owned villas, and wealthy women all furs 
and pearls and violets, who thought less of 
taking motor-cars to Paris than she of taking 
tram to the Cascine. For all his gay and inti- 
mate talk he seemed piteously remote. 

But soon afterward she found herself ac- 
companied by him on her return walk to the 
Uffizi; more than that—to her easel in front of 
the Franciabigio, in spite of almost tearful 
protest. But his frank and vehement admira- 
tion comforted her artistic soul. She was the 
most amazing little tame Conscience that ever 
was. Henceforward he would follow her the 
world over, humbly holding up her train. He 
went off by himself to see the glories of the 
gallery and returned toward closing time to 
the earnest, little, dark-eyed figure putting in 
the last few touches of the day. 

“Now we're going to be really happy,” 
said he. ‘“We’ve got hours and hours in front 
of us. The world is ours—to say nothing of 
Florence.” 

“Don’t you want to go to your friends?” 
she asked. 

“When you’re about, I snap my fingers at 
the whole lot of them.” 

He had a merry eye and a persuasive laugh 
and a lithe young figure, and the impression 
she had of his dress was a careless yet elegant 
harmony of blues and browns. All her men 
acquaintances were distinguished by sloppy 
and untidy shoes. Anthony’s shoes were as 
neat as those best brown ones of hers which she 
had saved up for months to buy. And as they 
walked together, she glanced with an idiotic 
pride at the young man’s shapely feet. 

He gave her tea, not at Doney’s, but at the 
establishment of a humbler and more discreet 
panderer to British superstition. Apparently 
unknown, it wore a dismal and stale appear- 
ance. Only two tables were occupied, each by 
drooping tourist women. But to Perella, with 
Anthony's gay smile opposite her, it seemed a 
palace of all the lovely verities. A flush came 
to her pale cheeks, and a light in her eyes. 
And at last, Anthony looking at her whimsi- 
cally, said, 

“Do you know, Miss Perella Conscience, 
that you're jolie d croguer?”’ 

“What’s that?” she asked, for though she 
had roamed solitary about Paris, her French 
seemed to be deficient. 

“Pretty enough to eat—like a chocolate 
out of an expensive box.” 

Which, though exceedingly silly, pleased 
Perella more than any heretofore recorded 
utterance of man; and it deepened the gold of 
the afternoon sunshine when they went out 
into the street, and when they emerged into 
the Piazza del Duomo, invested Giotto’s 
Campanile in the pink of porphyry soaring 
into the empyrean. 

_ She mounted the fusty stairs of the Pension 
in a dream. 


| 
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HIS formal garland design in azure, 
russet and forest green is only one of 
many beautiful open stock patterns that 
may be seen wherever Haviland China 


Haviland China always bears the famous 
Trade Marks here shown. It is obtain- 
able in a wide variety of patterns at first 
class China or Department stores. Write 
for name of nearest dealer if you don't 














Haviland China Co. Inc. 


11 East 36th Street, New York 








Christmas Cheer 


can be delivered in un- 
usual measure if you 
select gifts from our free 


NEW CATALOG IN COLORS. 


Send for it immediately 
THE BUTTERFLY BOX 7 Bromfield Street. Boston, Mass. 


“Sun Jewels’’ 














Clark’s Famous Cruises 


by Cunard Line, new oil-burne s 


Jan. 20, Around the World Cruise 
westward, 128 days, $1250 to $3000. 
Jan. 30, Mediterranean Cruise 
62 days, $600 to $1700. 

June 30, 1926, Norway Cruise 
and Western Mediterranean; 

53 days, $550 to $1250. 


Rates include hotels, drives, guides, 
fees. Longest experienced cruise man- 
agement. Established 30 vears. 


F. C. CLARK, Times Bidg., New York 
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Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANNOUNCEMENTS—VISITING CARDS 
Correct in form. Perfect in execution. 
Direct from the Nation's Capital. Mod- 
erate prices. Samples on request. Est’d 1906, 
HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B. 
Washington, D. C. 
a is A 


Ihe Engraved Chrictmas 


Envelopes to match $1.00 
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Do Your Own DECORATING 


ree 
$a These folios will suggest many new ideas and tell 
oe oe a ° ° 
$33 you just how to carry out each idea. Prepared by 
333 the experts of Good Housekeeping’s Studio. You, too, 
$= scan obtain beautiful results by studying these folios, 
oe oe a ° . > : . . 
$i% with their clear directions and numerous illustrations. 
eee 
eee 
oe 4 1 How to Paint Furniture—How to Refinish Natural Wood 
EA Furniture 25c 
hee (0 Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Windows and Doors 25c 
eet (1) How to Make Lamp Shades 25e 
333 (©) Smart New Slip Covers and How to Make Them 25c 
eee 0 Three Different Bedrooms 25 
+33 C) The Ideal Living-Dining Room 25¢ 
Sie 0 How to Make Rag, Hooked and Braided Rugs 25c 
++¢ 0 a a Periods of Furniture Design Since the 12th . 
eed entury : 25c 
$35 D Paggties os * npg a Five-Room Home for Two - 
ousan ollars c 
if © Decorative and Practical Treatments for Woodwork and Walls. 25¢ 
see te (1) Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 25c 
+37 m 0 The Living Room, Eighteenth Century Furnishings 25c¢ 
333 © A Dining-Living Room with Early American Furniture 25c 
eee © A Dining Room for Country House or Apartment 25c 
$35 [1 How to Equip the Clothes Closet 25c¢ 
eek C2 A Spanish-Italian Living Room 25¢ 
$33 (0 Anne Orr's Needlework Gift Supplement 10c 
ake a 
epee 


Check those you need, and send stamps, check or money order (not 
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ee Stay young by conserving your energy. Know how 
s¢ to get the most out of your household appliances. Find 
EEE out how easy it is to cook accurately, without guess 
ee work. Learn how to prepare delightful, delicious new 
Soe ° ° . 

s+ dishes. You can do this by studying the helpful bulle- 
it tins prepared by the experts of Good Housekeeping 
tee Institute. 

eet 

ool 

eeferte € Selecting and Installing an Oil Burner 25c 
tee te : 

0 Canning by Safe Methods 25c 
$33 C) Salads and Salad Dressings 25c 
eee [ “Cooking Temperature Chart’’ (Oil Cloth) 25c 
pees (1) Desserts in Variety 25c 
eee (0 Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons. Series 1 25c 
S33 “Household Devices Tested and Approved”’ (a 72 page book) 20c 

(1) Kitchens Planned for Convenience 25c 
=F C) Jellies, Jams and Pickles 25c 
333 Vegetable Main Dishes 25c 
ae ete ote [) House Wiring and Lighting for Service 15c 
ele te 0 Everyday Vegetables 25¢ 
S35 0 The A. B. C. of Electricity for the Housekeeper 25c 
Se he 0 Pies and Pastries 5c 
S33 0) Cleaning Equipment and Methods 25c 

(1) Fireless Cookery 10c 
$33 0 Laundry Equipment and Methods 25c¢ 
Se ew (0 Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning Equipment 25¢ 
333 (1 Cooking by Temperature 25c 
eS a (0 Fish and Shellfish Cookery 25c 
eee © The Moth 25e¢ 
srt (0 Cloth-covered Spring-back Binder to Hold Above Bulletins $1.00 
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Perella 
“It’s rotten,” said he, “that I’ve got to " 
out todinner tonight. Charlie Dent asked me 


You see,”’ he added hurriedly, “I’ve got to ear; 
a living somehow, and he may put me in the 
way of it. It won’t do to miss chances.’ 
“Of course, you must go,” she said. a 
she were already responsible for his 
“But you?” 
“T’ve had such a lovely tea,” said Perella. 
She was content. To ask more from the 
high gods than what they had given her that 


though 
Career, 


day would have been presumption such as in 
the mythical times of which she had read 
would have been punished by some peculiarly 
unpleasant metamorphosis into a toad or a 


stinging nettle or a Mrs. Grewson 

“Tl pick you off your little stool at the 
gallery tomorrow morning,’’ said he, as they 
parted on the landing. ; 

In the dark passage leading from the salon 
to the dining-room was fixed the screen where 
the guests’ correspondence was hung in clips. 
Now, few human beings are so forlorn that 
they abandon hope for a message from the 
outside world. Perella, as she passed the end 
of the corridor, cast an instinctive wistful 
glance at the screen. And there, in very truth, 
was a letter. 

It was written in a small, beautifully clear, 
pointed, scholarly hand. She turned the page 
to find it signed, “Yours sincerely, Silvester 
Gayton.” It ran: 


“DEAR Miss ANNAWAY: 

“May I introduce myself as an old friend 
of your father, who wrote to me a day or two 
ago telling me that you were in Florence 
He did me so many good turns in the years 
gone by that, if it is in my power to be of any 
service to his daughter, I shall be only too 
pleased to render it. There is much to be seen 
in Florence that is closed to the general 
public. 

“I was so sorry to miss you this morning 
when I called, but ‘I was comforted by the 
information I received that you were at work 
at the Uffizi. 

“T wonder whether you will do me the pleas- 
ure of taking tea with me tomorrow afternoon? 
I am diffident in asking you, for the Via 
Miltone is a long way from the Lungarno. 
But if I hear by telephone that you accept, 
you will find at four o'clock, standing outside 
the Uffizi public entrance, a car with a royal 
purple handkerchief spread over the steering 
wheel. If you will honor me by entering it, the 
chauffeur will do the rest. 

“T have one or two things in my little coll» 
tion which I hope may compensate you for 
your journey.” 


ERELLA dined not disconsolately, talking 

across the table to the dusty Basil Merry- 
wethers who had traveled by tram, train, and 
on foot God knows where; and after the meal 
suffered gladly the facetie of the Rev. Mr. 
Grewson and the newly-stirred curiosity of the 
Brabazon ladies, who deferred for twenty 
minutes their sacred evening rubber of bridge 
in order to impress upon her mind _ their 
knowledge of what the eminent Professor 
Gayton knew about Florence. 

She went to bed early, a very happy Perella, 
trying to reconcile the long white beard and 
the patronizing manner with the tenor of the 
letter which she had just received. The final 
touch of puzzledom was the royal purple hand- 
kerchief on the steering’ wheel. No stuffy, 
snuffy old fossil could have thought of such 
a thing. There was something imaginative, 
simple, child-like about it. 

It wascomic. She laughed. But it was very, 
very kind. She snuggled into her hard and 
nubbly little bed. It was almost a sacrilege 
to blot out all this wonder of life in animal 
slumber. She must live the day over again 

Whereupon, in order to do so, she turned 
over with a happy sigh and slept the profound, 
happy sleep of youth through the livelong night. 

(To be continued) 
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The Last Fairy 


(Continued from page 48) 


small boy who might run the necessary errand. 
As he did so, the first of the trav eling cheeses 
entered the barge and rolled between his feet. 
He stooped again and picked it up and added 
it to his pile on the quay, and as he did so 
another rolled into its place, and in its turn 


another. 

“Oo- er! ‘ded 
third cheese. 

It occurred to him to look round. 

His head was beneath the level of the pave- 
ment. All he saw was a walloping rush of 
cheeses into his barge, coming quicker and 
quicker till they descended in spate and were 
bumping him heartily about the knees. 

There is an expression sometimes used in 
musical notation—cadenza. It means that 
trills and ornamental roulades may be indulged 
in at that point to the limit of the singer’s 
accomplishment. So instead of putting down 
here what the bargee said, I shall just write, 
Cadenza. 

Meanwhile a happy crowd rejoiced at the 
amusing coincidence that on the collapse of a 
stall piled with cheeses, one of these had 
bounced up and sideways, hit a choleric old 
gentleman in the face, ‘and embedded itself 
between his teeth. The stall-keeper was an- 


said the bargee, at the twenty- 


noyed at first at this accident to his stock in | 


trade, but he became convulsed with merri- | 


ment as he realized what had not, as a matter 
of fact, happened. 

“Don’t you be troubling yourself,” he 
spluttered to the old man, who had grasped 
the cheese with both hands and was trying 
to wrench it out of his teeth. “I'll give it 
ver!” He turned to the crowd. “He can 
keep it now, I don’t mind.” 

‘’Tis a good breakfast you’ve got there, 
Mynheer,” shouted some one. 

The old gentleman tugged away at the 
cheese, but he could not dislodge it. He could 
not even see over it; a baleful eye came side- 
ways round its glossy curve and glared at the 
fairy. The newly created Priscilla wept, but her 
prototype was looking interested and happy. 

’Tis a fresh one,” said the stall-keeper, 
amid new roars of laughter. 


HAT, thought the perturbed fairy, is some- 

thing. And, she continued, applying one of 
her most used maxims, things might be worse. 
In a moment she would be able to think of 
some way of keeping his mouth shut more 
comfortably. 

That first, and then something could be 
done quickly to straighten out this Priscilla 
muddle. But before there was time for think- 
ing, her first mistake added itself to the con- 
fusion. A noise up above them like the imita- 
tion off-stage of a galloping horse in a provincial 
theater grew in volume and interrupted the 
innocent merriment of the crowd; a great 
shadow swept across the sunny market-place, 
volumes of smoke came over the Town Hall 
roof, and the dragon sailed into view. It 
tried to alight on the roof ridge, missed it, 
and scrabbled about to get a foothold, dislodg- 
ing several tiles and breathing sootily as if its 
wick wanted trimming. 


“°Tis a big bird and no mistake,” said a 
matter-of-fact person. 
“Look at the smuts on my apron!” said a 


good hausfrau. 
“Ooooh, how bew-tiful!’”’ 
Priscilla, awestruck. 
“Now that,” said a naturalist looking out of 
a third floor window through his spectacles, 
“is not a heron.’ 
“Why are they all making such a fuss about 
a cloud?” said a short-sighted old lady. 


said the original 


The dragon looked down and realized that 
a long time had elapsed since its last meal. 

“Thunder!” 
a cloud.” 

Now this dragon that had been so abruptly 
called out of the limbo of legendary and dis- 
credited animals by the old fairy was about as 


said the old lady. “I said it was 
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ESMOND 


blankets unequaled in beauty 
and variety. They are made 
“2 in 1”—double warmth and 
single thickness. All Esmond 
blankets— dainty baby blan- 
kets, blankets for the big bed, 
blanket comfortables, Indian 
and sport designs—show the 
Esmond ticket and Bunny 
trademark. Insist on Esmond 
—It means quality. At your 
favorite store, priced from $4 to 
and give a distinct decora- $7 for you and from $1 to $4 
tive quality which makes these for baby. Made in America. 


THE ESMOND MILLS, ESMOND, R. I. 
Blankets for the big bed, Blanket Comfortables, Indian 
Blankets, Sport Designs and Baby Blankets 
Clarence Whitman & Sons, Inc., Selling Agents, New York City 


“SAVE-A-THIRD” Exquisite Silks 


FROM MAKER TO WEARER—ONE PROFIT ONLY 


Write for FREE samples, enapine thee mat your LEISURE and order 
from the ACTUAL samples. UESS. 3} as to what you are to 
receive. SATISFACTION GU ARANTEED pt A KB ovelties. 


Have you thought of giving 
Esmond blankets for Christmas 

a practical gift that iswelcome 
everywhere. They combine un- 
usual beauty with unsurpassed 
service. When you buy Esmond 
blankets you buy beauty, com- 
fort, warmth, wear and fast col- 
ors. They are moth-proof, easy 
to wash and are soft and beau- 
tiful after washing. Esmond col- 
ors and patterns are woven in 
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Service Wagon, you can save c repe de | Chine $2.00yard) Balbriggan $2.25yard 
thou is of unnece: > ste orge’ 2:00 “ |Jersey—All Wool 2. 
usands of unnecessary steps, ai Stik Sat in 2.00 Pongee for Lingerie 1.00 “ 
speed up your house work, entere Prin ed Crepes 2.00 nee dium for Lingerie 1.50 
tain pe rhecily without a maid. Its atin Striped Crepe 2.00 affe 1.50 “ 
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Early Risers— 
Protect Them These Cold Mornings 


Awake, then out of bed in a jiffy with toys 
and playthings waiting. 
Let the children have fun, but protect them from the 
grave dangers of chilly rooms. The Minneapolis Heat 
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the fire at night and starts it up in the morning before 
you arise. Provides correct uniform temperature day 
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and state whether interested in coal, gas or oil heating. 
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The Last Fairy 


rusty and out of practice at its business as she 
was herself. It clung awkwardly to the roof 
bewildered by the clamor from below. Dim 
instincts stirred within it. Something, it kney 
was expected of it—but what? It must have 
felt rather as one does when, to amuse the 
company, one is led into a room blindfolded 
and “willed” by tittering friends. The dragon 
caught sight of the gilt angel on the clock 
tower. Was that it? He plunged at it, grasped 
it in his claws, tore it easily from its anchorage. 
and sailed off with it across the red roofs 
He spoiled a lot of tulips just outside the town, 
where he sat for a time forcing this indigestible 
meal into his mouth. It was a tough morsel. 
The angel’s pedestal disappeared at last, very 
like the end coach of an overladen train 
struggling into a tunnel. 

But the fairy was immensely relieved by 
this turn of affairs. She felt that there might 
been been an accident here that would have re- 
ally spoiled her day. The dragon might have 
taken off the wrong Priscilla and eaten her 
Or anybody. Something too difficult even for 
a fairy to put right again. Whereas now, 
if they would only give her time, if they would 
only stop pushing and shouting and give her 
time to think— 

“Hi, stop him!”’ shouted the ostler, appear 
ing suddenly running from the end of a street 
and pointing to the trail of smoke that wound 
up the dragon’s exit. “That's my horse.” 

“No, no, Mister, that warn’t no horse,” 
explained a bystander kindly. 

“Course it was my horse!” shouted the ostler 
“Bolted. Why couldn’t you hold him, some- 
body? You see a horse running away and 
nobody’s got the gumption . . .”” (Cadensa 

He was so insistent that one or two men 
standing round began to wonder why indeed 
they hadn’t somehow thought of holding the 
animal until its rightful owner came 

“I dunno,” said one. 

“Seemed a bit wild like,” said another 

“Thought it was a bird maybe,” nearly said 
another—till he realized half through the 
sentence what palpable nonsense he was 
talking, and ended with a helpful clearing of 
the throat 

“Which way’d it go?” demanded the ostler, 
and then he caught sight of the old fairy. 


HE fairy had not liked the look in the 

ostler’s eye; she felt she couldn't think while 
he was there so near to her, and so she was 
busily and quietly packing up her apples and 
preparing to slip away without bothering 
anybody 

“That's the old woman!” he shouted, leaping 
toward her. “That's the old woman who 
scared my horse. Mischievous old witch 
She come along behind my horse wot’s as 
quiet usually as any animal could be, and she 
made it jump—”’ 

He threw out his hand to grasp her by the 
shoulder 

The fairy was alarmed. “Go back!” she 

ought she said, but without knowing it 

e spoke those simple words in her native 
tongue. 

The effect was immediate. The ostler re 
coiled even as he touched her, stood for a 
moment shouting: 

“Jump it made she and be could animal 
any as usually quiet as wot’s horse my behind 
along come she, witch old mischievous, horse 
my scared who woman old the that's!’— 
and then started running backward very 
rapidly across the market-place with his eyes 
glaring at her until he reached the end of the 
street and, still running backward, disappeared 

“Dear, dear!” said the old fairy, and sat 
down again behind her basket. “I must have 
said the Backward Spell.” 

The lighter-minded portion of the crowd, 
convinced, that the ostler was a merry fellow 
escaped from a traveling circus, laughed and 
slapped each other and ran after him out of 
the square. This relieved pressure and re- 
moved a good deal of noise, and the old fairy 
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was just getting her breath again when the 
dragon came flustering back over the roofs 
and dropped limply into the market-place. 
Its throat ached, it was thoroughly uncom- 
fortable, it felt a queer disposition to get along- 
side human beings and have its nose rubbed 


and be given a hot bran mash. Then perhaps 


this nubbly feeling inside would disappear. 
Down among all these people there must be 
some one of importance who could do this 
thing. And as if in answer to the helpless 
instinct of this dumb animal, a personage in a 
long robe and gold-laced hat came pacing 
with great dignity just at that very moment 
out of | the Town Hall. The dragon precipitated 
itself toward him. 

“Oh, it’s going to eat him!” cried the fairy 
in a panic. “Now for it. The Toad Charm!” 

She began it hurriedly—too hurriedly. The 
red and rolling eye of the dragon, the fiery 
breath, the yawning and terrible jaws studded 
with pointed, glittering teeth, peeled off its 
head like a plum skin and revealed the placid | 
visage of a thoroughbred Dutch cow. 

“That isn’t right!” flashed through the | 
back of the fairy mind even in mid-sentence, 
and she altered the end of her spell. The 
black and white splotches that were spreading 
rapidly along the back of the animal were 
stopped midway, its hindquarters collapsed 
to half their size, and a mass of spiky quills 
shot out and enveloped them. 

Priscilla, alone of all the spectators, possessed 
that simple directness of intellect to know 
what she was seeing when she saw it. “Cow- 
cupine,” said Priscilla. 





C' )WCUPINE or whatever the mesalliance 

might be, it had no powers of flight, and its 
bulky form hurtled down on the top of the 
unfortunate Personage and pinned him to the 
ground, 

“Horses like that oughtn’t to be allowed 
about,” said the matter-o!-fact person. 

“Somebody will get knocked down,” said 
the short-sighted old lady. 

Ihe naturalist heard a noise and glanced 
out, but as it only came from the ground he 
turned back to his bird-stuffing. 

“Now I've made another mistake,” thought 
the fairy. And then she had a flash of insight. 
“Am I perhaps doing more harm here than 
good?”’ she wondered. 

People were laughing. The fairy could not 
see what they were laughing at, but it seemed 
to be at the struggles of the creature that still 
wallowed helplessly over the gold-laced and 
important Personage. No one understood its 
peculiar difficulty. For as a cow gets up hind- 
quarters first and a porcupine gets up fore- 
quarters first, it follows that this unfortunate 
combination could not get up at all. The 
naturalist would have been able to explain 
this to every one, if he had not been so busy 
Stulling. 

“They oughtn’t to laugh at that gentleman,” 
said the fairy. ““They mustn't laugh at him.” 

But they went on laughing, and the gold- 
laced Personage went on struggling. 

“If only it hadn't been something so silly!” 
she said stamping her feet. “If it had been 
some splendid, noble animal that had run up 
to him trustingly. Like an elephant, or—” 

rhe important Personage was none too 
pleased when the bulk above him heaved, 
swayed, and resettled itself, and getting his 
head twisted round he peered up and saw that 
it was an elephant that encumbered him. 

I didn’t mean that!” cried out the distracted 
fairy, though no one was listening to her. 
“Stop! I didn’t mean it!—oh, I am losing my 
head!’ she wound up. 

She made a great effort to collect herself. 
“You,” she said, concentrating on the elephant, 
“be smaller, smaller, the smallest animal there 
ist? 

the elephant disappeared . . 

a nad just got hold of the bridle when the 
horse bolted again,” said the matter-of-fact 
person over his mug of ale that evening, telling 
the whole affair, just as it did not happen, to 
his neighbor. “Bolted right out of the square, 








Dining room of ‘‘Doug’’ and Mary's home in Beverly Hills. Done in American Walnut 
Why “Doug” and Mary selected 
American Walnut 


N furnishing their beautiful Beverly Hills home, Doug- 
las Fairbanks and his wife, Mary Pickford, wanted the 
best, so they selected American Walnut. 
The home of these greatest movie stars is simple, 
lovely and livable. The best of taste governed the se- 
lection of each piece of furniture and each detail of 


Write for our book, “*The equipment. 

Story of American Walnut.” They selected walnut because of its great beauty and 
This authoritative work is its adaptability. Ic harmonizes with every color scheme, 
now in its fifth edition. It the tawny, neutral tones of this self-colored wood always 


traces the use of walnut 
through the centuries and is 
profusely illustrated. A 


blending perfectly, no matter what the present or future 
decorative scheme may be. 


chapter tells how to ecog- In California, where extremes of climate are common, 
nize real walnut, a valuable walnut’s resistance to dampness and dryness is valued. 
knowledge now that the It always is prized for its long life, for its ease of upkeep, 
great vogue of this fine wood and for the Sonustie’ natural wood finishes it takes. 
emcee petoeneien In buying walnut pieces for your home, be sure that 
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The Yearbook Big Pay 
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. Y OU have always thought of avacuum bottle as something fragile 


jar might break, and ruin or lose its 


liquid contents. There is no need of risking such disappointment now. 


The NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC is guaranteed to 
carry safely your favorite beverage 


hot or cold. 


[T’S the vacuum, not the material which maintains the tempera- 
* ture. Then why not make the bottle of enduring steel? This has 
Within the last few months a recently developed process 
has made possible an improved, efficient, all-steel bottle, which per- 
mits an absolute triple guarantee 
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The first cost is the last cost and the 
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The Last Fairy 


it did, and we never saw it anywhere no more.” 


“Went back to its stable most likely,” said 
his neighbor, knocking out his pipe, and 
thinking it a dull tale 

The Personage was helped up. He stood 


for a moment while his hat was looked for and 
brushed up and given to him. As soon as he 
was erect again, the crowd became wonderfully 
silent and respectful. He looked at them as if 
he was going to make a speech. Then he 
seemed restless . . . 

And disappeared into the Town Hall hastily, 
scratching. 

“Bother!” said the fairy, realizing his 
trouble. “I couldn’t even manage that busi 
ness properly.” 

She sat down by her apple basket, and the 
people who had crowded together about the 
various disasters she had caused, began to 
disperse and drift away and turn back again 
to their own affairs. The old fairy looked 
at them all, and suddenly she felt very tired. 
Things hadn’t gone quite as she had intended. 
That business 


dragon was over anyhow, 
thank goodness! She had put that mistake 
right. Now she would like a rest. It wasn’t 


so warm and sunny in this world nowadays 
as it used to be. The world had changed; 
there were not the hot summer days now that 
she remembered in her youth. It was no good 
catching cold; she had better go home. To 
morrow, if it was finer 

She covered up the apples, keeping 
resolutely out of her mind the thought that 
this was her last good-by to earth. She got 
up slowly and prepared to go. 

There was a touch upon her arm. 

She turned, and there was a Priscilla looking 
at her pleadingly. Ah yes, she had forgotten 


that little disaster. But which Priscilla was 
this? 

“Do you believe in fairies?” asked the old 
fairy. 


The Priscilla nodded, and her eyes were 
brimming with tears. 

\ happy inspiration came to the old fairy, 
and remembered what to say. The 
grandmother flashed back into existence, looked 
a little confused for a moment, and said hesi- 
tatingly, as though she did not quite know 
why, 

“Thank you!” 

And then she smiled a farewell and turned 
away. 


she 


ELI, that was better. One wasn’t so 

played out, after all. The old fairy looked 
round the market-place again, and it came 
to her that it would be an effective and alto- 
gether splendid end to her visit to turn all 
these hundreds of piled yellow cheeses into 
solid gold, as a farewell present to these people 
who had been so amusing, and whom, without 
intending to, she had rather knocked about. 
It would astonish them to see an old apple- 
woman do that, a simple old woman who had 
been sitting there all the afternoon without 
their noticing her. And then she would depart 
amid the plaudits of the populace. They 
would remember her always, gratefully and 
wonderingly. They would tell their children 
about her and write @ legend about her in long 
verses .. . 

Now, how did the Gold Charm begin? 

(nd then just in time she saw Priscilla’s 
grandfather. He was sitting leaning on the 
parapet not far away, and he had given up 
tugging at the cheese in his mouth, and he 
was just crying big tears. 

It would kill him. It would certainly kill 
him. 

Well, well, she supposed she had better 
spend the little force she had left in releasing 
him. So she wished his cheese away, and as 
it happened that just then Priscilla’s grand 
mother had come back to him and given a 
pull at it herself, he thought to the end of his 
days that it was by her cleverness that he was 
set free. 


Was there anything else? The fairy looked 

















round, and the big door of the Town Hall | 


reminded her of yet another duty. Let the 
smallest of all animals be dead! 
And then she went 


“| ID anything happen at the market to- 
day?” asked Mevrouw vn Teulype 
that evening of Mynheer van Teulype. 
Nothing out of the way in particular,” 
he replied. “There was a horse got loose and 
knocked over a stall of cheeses.” 

“People ought to be more careful,” said 
Mevrouw ; 

“| shall keep a horse when I’m big,” said 
Priscilla to herself, with her eye on a yellow 
haired boy in the next garden .. . 

“After just the beginning,” said the grand- 
mother to a ne ighbor, ‘ ‘Priscilla was no trouble 
at all, all the morning . . .” 

“Well, so that’s all blown over,” said the 
fairy at home again, tucking up her feet on a 
toadstool and putting a little, just a very little, 
drop of old nectar in her tea. 

She had forgotten the ostler—still running 
backward—forever, who knows? But being in 
Holland, he was probably stopped by a canal 
before long. And water, as everybody knows, 
will wash away any but natural charms. 


The Christmas Follies 


(Continued from page 29) 


frightful bore,” said Yvonne and, Billo saw, 
believed that she believed it. 

All this he related at lunch to Miss Caroline 
Claude, who sat behind the tea urn and went 
over her list and heard not a word that any- 
body said to her. 


“I hope you’re none the worse for your ex- | 


perience, Miss Claude?” Cyril said solicitously. 


“Oh, but I am,’”’ Miss Caroline assured him | 


absently. “Six firms I’ve called this morning 
to try to find a pink mulberry lamp shade. 


They kept offering me blue mulberry—the 


idea!” 
“Shall we search the apartment now?” 
Billo inquired competently after lunch. 


“First, would you three mind running round | 


to the florist’s and picking out my potted 
roses?” Miss Claude demanded. ‘“‘I'll need 
six—no, seven—well, you might pick eight.” 

“Miss Claude,” said Cyril with the vigor of 


no introduction, “I have the honor to ask you | 


| TEAMAKE MONEY Train now | govs EARN XMAS MONEY 


for your niece’s hand in marriage. 
“So have I,” said Billo promptly. 
“What?” said Miss Claude. “Blue galloon 
. five yards 
“Love,” said Billo distinctly. “Love. I 
love Yvonne.’ 





“Well, I can’t help it,” said Miss Claude, | 
rising from the table. “If you will mix the | 
sacred and profane like this, don’t look to me. | 


Yvonne dear, those mirrors were to be marked | 
by this afternoon. If you would just run down 
Oh, and those pink wadded slippers . . . 


Through the whole frantic afternoon they | 
shopped, and when, as Billo observed, the day | 
had turned to gray—which Cyril corrected and | 


called turning blue—on which Billo held that 


he'd rather turn gray than to turn blue him- | 


seli—then the three moved homeward. 

“And now,” said Billo as they mounted the 
steps, “when we’ve had tea—which I hope 
you're going to ask me to stay to, but not | 
Cyril—then at last we'll search the apartment. 
I hope the burglar has waited.” 

They had tea in the sun-parlor—by now 
scrupulously swept by Elsa, who, still shaken 
and a little pale, served the tea and the cakes. 

“Still out for your tree tonight, Elsa?” 
Billo inquired. ‘Launched on your wild 
career of peace on earth, good-will, and that 
sort of thing?” 

Mug hat was that, sir?” asked Elsa respect- 
fully 

“Merry Christmas,” explained Billo gently. 

“Oh _ yes, sir. Of course, sir,’”’ said Elsa. “I 

wish you the same, sir.” 


} 


“You'd jolly well better,” said Billo severely. | 
“You and_ Miss Claude and I are the only ones ! 
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oil An Appreciated Christmas Gift 


FOR 29 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK— 
reissued (September, 1923) in a 
revised and enlarged edition 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This new edition (September, 1923), the best seller of all cook books, 
combines practically all of the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s “A New 
Book of Cookery”’ with the recipes contained in ‘“The Boston Cooking-School Cook 
Book,” in addition to a considerable number of new recipes. It has been thoroughly 
revised, and contains 2677 recipes. 


806 pages. With 122 illustrations. Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 
For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. T, 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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ECENTLY I sent a letter to a 
thousand teachers. Iasked them 
particularly about their attitude to- 
ward the use of coffee and tea by 
their pupils. 


Ninety-nine and one-half per cent. 
said they considered coffee and tea 
definitely harmful to children. 


“T think the first step in getting 
children to stop drinking coffee is to 
reach the parents. This is a rather 
difficult thing to do without seem- 
ing to interfere.” So one teacher 
wrote. I mention what she said be- 
cause this same thought ran through 
hundreds of the letters. 

This prompts me to come direct to 
you, the mothers, with a suggestion. 
Schools all over the country are 
turning to Instant Postum, made in 
the new way with hot milk instead of 
boiling water, as the ideal hot drink 
to serve with the noonday 
lunch. Teachers are enthu- 
siastic about it! It is easy 





What the teachers told me 
about your children 


By Carrie BLancHaRD 


tum in thecup, and stirred amoment. 

And it is so splendidly suited to 
children’s needs! A hot drink, con- 
taining all the nourishment of milk, 
plus the wholesome elements of 
wheat and bran. Children immedi- 
ately like Postum made with milk— 
even those who don’t care for milk 
alone. And there is no more fretting 
for “the drink father gets.” 

Make a test of this plan! Please 
accept my offer—now! 

Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 

I want you to make a thirty-day test of 
Postum. I will give you one week’s supply of 
Postum, free, and my personal directions for 
preparing it, to start you on this test. 

Or if you wish to begin the test today, get 
Postum at your grocer’s. It costs much less 
only one-half cent a cup. 

For one week’s free supply, please send me 
your name and address, indicating whether 
you want Instant Postum (prepared instantly 
with either boiling water or hot milk) or Pos- 
tum Cereal, the kind you boil with water. 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 















to prepare—just hot milk 
poured over Instant Pos- 
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Postum is one of the Post Health Prod- 
ucts, which include also Grape-Nuts, 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn 
Flakes), and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your 

rocer sells Postum in two forms. 


G. H. 12-25 
Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 
me, without cost or obligation, one week's supply of 
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nstant Postum, made in the cup by 
adding boiling water, is one of the 
easiest drinks in the world to prepare. 
ostum Cereal is also easy to make, 





In Canada, address 
Canapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd. 
45 Front Street East, Toronto 2, Ont. 














but should be boiled 20 minutes. 
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The Christmas Follies 


in this house who care anything about ob. 
serving Christmas—and, of course, the burglar, 
He did his part to brighten things up.” 

“W hat was that, sir?”’ asked Elsa. 

“Bring some lemon, please, Elsa,’ 
Yvonne. 

“Yes’m,” said Elsa, and departed. 

Within five seconds of time a shrill, totally 
unmeasured scream—Elsa’s scream—-ame 
from the butler’s pantry. And when, in still 
other five seconds, Yvonne and Billo and Cyril 
reached the spot, they saw Elsa at the door of 
the plate closet, grasping by the wrist a fright- 
ened man, shockingly unshaven. In the man’s 
hand was a high, singularly ugly, teakwood 
case. 

“Here he is,” cried Elsa. 
like he done Miss Claude.” 

“There’s no Morris chair in the dining- 
room,”’ Billo heard himself saying severely. 

“Who is this man?” inquired Cyril as one 
who insists on the pedigree of one’s burglars. 

“He’s the window-washer,” Elsa introduced 
him without formality. 

“Meet the window-washer,” Billo muttered. 

“T’ll call Aunt Caroline,” said Yvonne ir- 
relevantly. 

“Don’t interrupt her again,” Billo pleaded. 
“Two burglars in one day—that is, one 
burglar twice in one day—well, you get the 
idea.” 

“Red-handed, with the teakwood case, my 
word,” said Cyril. “Let’s telephone for the 
police.” 

“How you do love to telephone!” said Billo. 
“It’s childish, that is. Let’s handle this thing 
ourselves. My dear window-washer, what was 
the idea?” 

The man was white now, and pitifully 
trembling. When he tried to speak, his voice 
quite failed him, so Cyril went to the buffet and 
poured him some water. 

“He’s much more scared than that,”’ said 
Billo, eying the water. “However—”’ 

“Don’t lock me up,” said the man 


said 


“Tie ’im to a chair, 


1S, 


queerly. 


“T’ve got a wife and two little folks. I done 
wrong. But I done it for Christmas.” 
“You were stealing for Christmas presents 


for them!” Yvonne cried. 

“T’ll put it back,” said the man. 

“IT should think so—such a shine-looking 
Christmas present as an old teakwood box— 
why didn’t you take something nice?” asked 
Billo absently. “I beg your pardon. I didn’t 
mean to pick on your taste.” 

“What's that, sir?” asked the man trembling. 

“Hush, Billo,” said Yvonne. “Cyril, put 
down that telephone. Now, my friend—tell 
us, can’t you?” 


HE man moved toward her. He was young, 

foreign, ragged, neat. 

“I don’t earn enough,” he said, “hardly to 
keep us in food—never to keep us in clothes. 
Christmas comes—my wife, she expects 
nothing. The little girls—they do expect. I 
have nothings—nothings. I saw that box, and 
I saw the beads—I can tie good knots. I tied 
up the lady and ran with the box. I kept on 
working in the next room and down here. And 
when nobody even looked for me, I can not 
take that box. I was trying to put it back— 
before God!” 

“Why, my poor soul,” said Yvonne, “I be- 
lieve that’s the truth.” 

Dh, my gosh,” said Billo, “what a rotten 
world!” 

“T should rather think as much,” said Cyril, 
interpreting the leaping pity in Yvonne's eyes. 
“If it means that we've got to start out again.” 

“You can come with us,”’ said Yvonne to 
the man. “We can get in most of the shops 
yet.” 

“T knew it,” Cyril groaned. 

“Order the car, Cyril,” said Yvonne briefly. 

As they let themselves out the hall door, 
Miss Claude’s voice came down to them. 

“Oh, Yvonne—Yvonne! I’ve forgotten two 
more. Could you bring me a vanity case anda 
baseball mitt?” 
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Give Her the World Famous Grand Prize Eureka Vacuum Cleaner 


: ATTACHMENTS 
5 with every Grand Prize 
Ss Eureka Vacuum Cleaner 
Purchased! 

y This sensational offer may 
A be withdrawn at any time. 
d Special Christmas Terms 

Onl 
1 wed $450 Down 
C 
$ 
For your wife, mother or daughter, no gift can 
: be more welcome or appropriate than a Eureka 
' Vacuum Cleaner. It is a gift that endures and 
is appreciated more and more with every task 
it lightens and every hour it saves! 


By means of its unsurpassed “high-vacuum” prin- 
ciple of cleaning, the Eureka gets all the dirt 
with the utmost ease and forever robs daily 
homecleaning of its drudgery and terrors. 


All the World Recognizes 
, Eureka’s Advantages 


: Time after time, the Eureka Vacuum Cleaner 
: has been awarded the Grand Prize or Highest 
Award in International competition. Well over 





Foreign Branches: 8 Fisher Street, London, W. C 


Che Grand 


Prize 











EurekKA VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, 


Makers of Electric Vacusém Cleaners Since 1909 
Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ontario 
1, England; s8-60 Margaret Sereet, Sydney, Australia 


UREKA’ 


VACUUM CLEANER 


“IT GETS THE DIRT” 






r The $8.50 Set of Famous “High- Vacuum” Attach- 
Lments Is FREE With Each Eureka Purchased 


a million Grand Prize Eurekas are in use. And 
one in every three electric vacuum cleaners of 
all “makes” sold today is a Grand Prize Eureka. 
Pay Only $4.50 Down 
Decide now to make this a Eureka Christmas. 
See the Eureka dealer near you (write for his 
name if you do not know it) and permit him to 
show you how marvelously efficient and useful 
the Grand Prize Eureka is in cleaning carpets, 
rugs, upholstered furniture, mattresses, etc. 
Take advantage of the special Christmas terms 
only $4.50 down, balance in easy monthly 
payments. Give her a Grand Prize Eureka this 
Christmas and enjoy the constant thankfulness 
your choice will earn. 


Detroit, U. S. A. 


In using 
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HRISTMAS was drawing near, and 
Mrs. Alice Loomis, in far-off Hawaii, 
found she needed just $10 over her savings 
for the holidays. 
Then she saw in a magazine just such an “ad” 
as you are reading now. She answered it, re- 
ceived our instructions and equipment for acting 
as representative of the popular IMC magazines, 
and by Christmas had earned, not $10—but $60! 
And she had done it entirely through pleasant 
chats with neighbors in her spare time 


Since then Mrs. Loomis has gone steadily on and 
by now has paid for her home through her IMC 
subscription work! 

Here is the chance for vou to be the hero or 
heroine in a similar Romance of Spare-Time 
Earnings 


What do YOU need 


—$10, or a home, or something in between? 
You have the same opportunity that Mrs. Loomis 
and thousands of others have had to get it, by eas\ 
high-grade work as an IMC magazine representa- 
tive 


Where will you get your orders? Just as Mrs 
Loomis did—from acquaintances, neighbors, and 
names in the phone book. Almost every day 
we receive from people in your neighborhood 
subscriptions which would have come to you if 
you were known as our representative! 

Let this “ad” be your key to the luxuries you've 
always longed for! No experience, no capital 
necessary No cost to get details and no 
obligation. 


Fill in this “check” and mail it now. If you follou 
the instructions we send you, you should very soon be 
receiving REAL checks from us for unlimited amounts. 
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The Christmas Follies 


“All right, darling,” said Yvonnc simply, 

They shopped for another hour, loaded their 
window-washer down, drove to his home, saw 
the wife and the “two little folks,” heard his 
broken thanks. When they dropped her at her 
aunt’s door, Yvonne said: 

“You'd better come back for dinner at half 
past seven. I’ve a feeling the day is not yet 
done.” 

“You’re going with me to the Oxfords’ 
Christmas tree.”’ Billo reminded her. 

“T am doing nothing of the sort, thanks,” 
said Yvonne. 


| At DINNER Miss Claude did not appear at 


all. “She’s sewing on those five yards of 
galloon,”’ Yvonne explained. “I didn’t bother 
her. She'll have a chop on a tray and let it get 
cold by her for her dinner, and then send the 
chop away.” 

Coffee in the drawing-room Elsa served in 
her best gown of red and black, having changed 
when dessert was on the table. She took the 
cups away, and they wished her joy of her 
Christmas tree and her family dinner—set at 
nine o’clock, she explained, so that everybody 
could be done with work and arrive in good 
time. 

At ten o'clock Billo rose. “Come on with 
me to the Christmas tree,”’ he begged Yvonne 
“We'll just about get to the high-price-glory of 
the whole thing.” 

“lve had enough Christmas already to 
satisfy anybody,” said Yvonne. “I’m not 
going.” 

“Run along, Billo,”’ said Cyril. “We let 
you hang around us all day.” 

“And I've got to go,”’ Billo informed him 
gloomily, “because I promised. But if she says 
she'll marry you, while my back’s turned, I'll 
be the best little Christmas hater in the 
bunch.” 

Hearing the hall door close, Miss Claude's 
voice came down: “Oh, Yvonne! If you're 
going out, do you think you could get me a 
bottle of passable perfume at a drug store? 
I've forgotten 

In less than two minutes the apartment door- 
bell rang, and there stood Billo, and with him 
Elsa, in her festal red and black, but crying her 
heart out 

“What's Billo been saying to you?” de- 
manded Cyril promptly. 

“Hush, swine,” said Billo. “Those bounders 
forgot to call for her.” 

“And I donno where my cousin’s n-n-new 
house is!” Elsa sobbed. “a donno where is 
the party.” 

“But she knows where’s her cousin’s old 
house,” said Billo, “and it’s an apartment. 
Cyril. you’ve been dying to telephone the police 
all day. Now, be one. Get on the line and call 
up that apartment house.” 

It took half an hour, during which Elsa 
sobbed without intermission, but at the end 
Cyril, trying not to look pleased, jotted down 
the magic number 

“Cyril,” said Yvonne wearily, “order the 
car. Come on, both of you,” she added. 
“We're going to see this day through.” 

It was ten forty-five when the car stopped 
before the new cousin’s elusive number. And 
when Cyril handed Elsa out, and she begged 
them to come in, Billo leaped down be side her 

““Come on,” he said to Yvonne, “‘we’re going 
to see this day through.” 

“Dinner will be over—we might just look in 
to make sure we've the right place,’ Yvonne 
assented. 

There was no doubt about the apartment 

they entered being the right place 
| quare inch available was covered with 
he and evergreen, with red bells and red 
wreaths. Even the guests seemed holly-hung 
and scarlet-belled. Aunts and uncles and all 
kinds of cousins, even as Elsa had prophesied, 
swarmed over the place, and all had ap- 
parently been fruitful and multiplied and had 
brought along the fruit to the party. Though 
the dinner was over, the tree ceremonies were 
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GG 1” 
FLOOR 
VARNISH 


ccidents become incidents 


when 1 floors are finished with Ol 


Where floors are finished with ‘‘61”’ 
Floor Varnish, accidents not only be- 
come incidents but floor cares almost 
cease to exist. No attention is necessary 
for years, other than ordinary cleaning. 

*“61’’ Floor Varnish is so durable, 
tough, elastic and resistant to abrasion 
that the dropping of heavy articles, the 
moving of furniture and the pounding 
of countless heels do not mar its smooth, 
beautiful luster. 

That is why we say, ““Test it with 
a hammer — you may dent the wood 
but the varnish won’t crack.’’ 

As for being waterproof — *‘61’” is 
so resistant to water and other liquids, 
hot or cold, that for years, little men- 
tion has been made of this inherent 























Painted by Walter Biggs, Copyright 1925, PSL 


"CHloor Varnish 





characteristic. ‘“61’’ Floor Varnish will 
not turn white and the old-fashioned 
woman who wants to be sure the floor 
is clean, may if she wishes, scrub it with 
soap and water to her heart’s content. 

*“61’’ Floor Varnish is available in 
Clear Gloss, six woodstain colors and 
the popular Dull Finish. 

Send for Free Sample Panel 
finished with ‘“61’’ Floor Varnish, 
Color Card and names of local dealers. 
Try the “‘hammer test’’ on the panel! 

Guarantee: If any Pratt & Lambert Varnish 


Product fails to give satisfaction you may have 
your money back. 





(You may 


Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products are used dent the 


“A - wood but 
by painters, specified by architects and sold the varneh 
by paint and hardware dealers throughout wontcrach, 


the United States and Canada. 


Pratr & Lampert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N.Y. 
In Canada: 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario 


PRATT & LAMBERT VARNISH PRODUCTS 


page 6 


ty 
w 
= 


In using advertisements see 











the glamour of candles 


Atlantic Candles fit snugly into 
candlesticks and burn without smoke, 


CanpiLes . . . to illumine softly a 
page of music and the ivory of old 
keys. Candles to lift their gay lights 
over Christmas dinner and set silver 
atwinkle. Tall, twin candles on the 
mantel . . . the witchery of a candle 
near the stair. Here, there, in many a 
glamoured place—the slender length of 
beauty and the mystery of soft flame! 


odor or dripping. Charming gifts! 
Attractively boxed. Two Atlantic 
Bayberry Candles in a special Christ- 
mas box. At department stores, art, 
gift, house-furnishing shops. Send for 
free booklet, “Candleglow.” The 
Atlantic Refining Co., Philadelphia. 


ATLANTIC 
CANDLES 
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The Christmas Follies 


still in full blast, and the recalcitranc cousin 
somehow made his peace with Elsa, while a 
scarlet Santa Claus, so much masked that he 


continually groped, kept on in a business-like 
way distributing presents 

Beads, lampshades, salt-cellars, cards, cryets 
collars. scissors egg beaters, hose, sto chool 
shoes, penwipers, felt slippers, aluminum 


saucepans, bracelets . . . 

Yvonne watched. Ev ery one of these gifts 
was received with a shout of acclaim and ap 
plause. At the unwrapping of every gift all 
other proceeding was suspended. Every gift 
had the honor of the limelight. As Miss Caro- 
line Claude might have regarded critically the 
flash of a Christmas jewel on her finger, so the 
chief cousin admiringly whirred her new egg- 
beater, presented by a doting husband As 
Yvonne in earlier days might have paraded an 
apricot kimono, so the chief cousin himself 
showed his new shirts. This was a bed-rock 
Christmas such as Yvonne had not known ex 
isted. And when one of the fruits, aged nine, 
intent on a top, was bidden rejoice in twe pairs 
of new thick hose, in a box, Yvonne, noting 
that the child did not rejoice, said a sharp “Oh,” 
under her breath. 

“About enough of this, what?” said Cyril in 
her ear. ; 

“Isn't this grand and glorious?” said Billo in 
the other ear. 

“Oh!” said Yvonne again, and each man 
thought that she agreed. 

“Herel” somebody said abruptly to Yvonne. 

She looked up inte the ruddy mask of the 
Santa Claus himself. “Ue was handing her a 
parcel. The chief cousin and the other cousins 
having held a hurried conference, this employer 
of Elsa had been voted a present, selected from 
the presents present, so to speak, and sacri- 
ficed by somebody on the spot. 

“Here!” said Santa Claus, and the hastily 
wrapped gift emerged unexpectedly from its 
wrappings, and in her hands Elsa held her Aunt 
Caroline Claude’s teakwood box. 

“Great guns,” said Santa Claus, and tore off 
his mask, and she looked into the eyes of the 
window-washer. 

“Miss Claude, she wouldn’t take it back, 
ma’am,” said Santa Claus passionately. “I 
tried to give it to her—but she says she didn’t 
like the wood, and the beads wasn’t becoming.” 

“So she did. And you brought it to your 
wife, and she’s going to have it,”’ said Yvonne. 
“Is he your cousin, too?”’ she asked Elsa. 

“Yes’m,” said Elsa. “I didn’t recognize 
’m at first in the plate closet this afternoon—” 

“How could you, with so many cousins?” 
Billo murmured 

“Or I wouldn’t have screamed,” Elsa con- 
cluded with candor. 

“Oh, ma’am,” began the window-washer 
earnestly, and Yvonne kindly cut him short 
with: 

“Put on that mask—quick! Don’t you see 
you're spoiling the fun for the children?” 

But the chief cousin intervened. “We al- 
ways tell them who the Santa Claus is, lady,” 
said he. “We think like this, best not lie to 
em 


N THE car half an hour later Yvonne was 

quiet for a time, while Cyril went on about 
the evening 

“T feel as if I’d got you into the whole mess,” 
he wound up distastefully. “Everything would 
have been all right, if oniy you had let me tele- 
phone for the police straight off.” 

“What a thundering thing you've thought to 
say!’ said Billo sleepily. “Come on to 
Oxfords’ now.” 

“I’m not dressed,” Yvonne began. 

“Come along,” said Billo. ‘We'll tell ’em 
we're carolers. J'm one ‘d 

At the Oxfords’ the tree was over. There 
was to be dancing after the tree. But as the 
three went through ihe stately, deserted rooms 
to the ballroom, it was not jazz that they 
heard. 

They stood in the arch of the ballroom. The 
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Where tastes aspire to the artistic and prac 
tical, this tray and-dinner set of incompar 
able beauty suppest the choicest of pifts. 20 
pieces of superbly fashioned, §listening, sil 
verplate nested in a removable velvet pad 
The smart servin), tray used separately 
meets the most formal requirements 

Holmes & Edwards Super Plate is renowned 
for surpassing, artistry of design and: per- 
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Fostoria Candy 
Jars, clear col- 
ored glass, 
etched and gold 
decorated crys- 
tal—a gay re- 
membrance. In 
different sizes 
and shapes... . 
jars of this sort 
in clear crystal 
are also used for 
bath salts, 
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Fostoria Goblets, iri- 
descent; clear colored 
glass; fine-etched; and 
gold decorated crys- 
tal... . Start a set, 
matching it later with 
sherbet glasses, plates, 
other pieces in the 
Same pattern. otem- 
ware is a Fostoria 
feature. 
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Fostoria Compotes— 
for fruit, bonbons, 
nuts, jellies—are in- 
teresting and effec- 
tive, single or in pairs. 
Several sizes, numer- 
ous graceful designs. 
You will discover that 
they are surprisingly 
inexpensive too. 
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shapes, colors. 


Every piece labeled. 
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Fostoria Can- 
dlesticks, a sin- 
gle one, a pair 
or a set of four 
... for the gift 
that carries the 
Christmas spirit! 
... Fostoria 
Perfume Bot- 
tles, dazzling 
“‘trifles’’ some- 
one will trea- 
sure. 


The gift of glass 
is a magic gift. 
You will find 
many morc help- 
ful suggestions 
for Christmas in 
“*The Little 
Book About 
Glassware.’’ 
Free . . . send 
for it. Address 


The Fostoria 

GlassCompany, 

Moundsville, 
W. Va. 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 


\ ay 


Fostoria Boxes, all sizes, 
Whatever is 
Fostoria you know is fine. 
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Fostoria Sherbet Glasses and 
Fostoria Plates. Fostoria is 
sold in the finest shops. 


Prices moderate. 
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The Christmas Follies 
tree, shorn of its gifts, rose sparkling with bulbs 
and colors, and on its summit blazed a great 
white star.. The lights of the room were amber 
and cream, the floor was spread like a quilt of 
smooth ice, the holly and mistletoe hung on the 
dark walls. But the guests were sitting about 
the edges of the dancing space, and somebody 
had struck an old, familiar chord, and they 
were singing together, “Silent night, holy 
night.” 

“Say said Billo. “It’s Christmas here, 
too! 

“Don't mind him,” said Cyril. “Dance this 
with me.” 

“He always talks like that,” said Billo. 
“This is mine.” 

“I’m not dancing,” said Yvonne. “I'm feel- 
ing queer. I’m going home.” 

But when they were outsicle, she cried: 

“Let's send away the car and walk home! 
Let’s sing every step of the way.” 

“T can’t sing.”’ complained Cyril 

“f can,’ shouted Billo 

They walked through the quiet streets 
where candles burned in the windows. And 
Yvonne and Billo sang carols, whether they 
knew them or not. 

When they reached Miss Caroline Claude's 
apartment house, somebody well wrapped was 
just emerging into the frosty glitter of the 
night. 

“Merry Christmas!” said Miss Caroline 
Claude 

“My word, is it Christmas still?. Isn't that 
over yet?”’ inquired Cyril. 

Miss Claude went over to Cyril. She took 
him by the arm. 

“Come and walk a bit with me.”’ she said 

“T’ve had the most glorious time of my life. I 
have it every year. I'll tell you about it 

Cyril glanced back unhappily. But Yvonne 
and Billo were unaware of him and his glances 

“Dear thing,” said Billo, “be my Christmas 
present.” 

“All right, Billo,” said Yvonne. 

No one was passing. Not that it would have 
mattered if any one had been passing. 

“Tlas it been me all the time?” Billo wanted 
to know, his English lacking, but his face lit. 

“Who else could it have been?”’ Yvonne de- 
manded. “I couldn’t marry anybody who pre 
tends to be bored by Christmas.”’ 


Gifts from the Kitchen 


(Continued from page 76) 


This reader also sends a recipe for Butter 
Scotch Cookies. Cream together two cupfuls 
of brown sugar and one cupful of butter or 
other shortening. Add two beaten eggs and 
one-half cupful of sour cream. Sift together 
four cupfuls of pastry flour, one teaspoonful 
of baking-powder, and one-half teaspoonful 
each of salt and soda. Add this and one tea 
spoonful of vanilla to the first mixture and mix 
well. Raisins and chopped nuts may be added, 
if desired. Drop from a teaspoon on a greased 
baking sheet and bake at goo° F. for twelve 
minutes 

\ Maine reader sends a recipe for Christmas 
Cak« Stone one pou! id of dates and leave 
whole. Shell one pound of walnuts and leave 
as they come from the shell. Sift together 
three times one and one-fourth cupfuls pastry 
flour, one-half teaspoonful of salt, and four 
tcaspoonfuls of baking-powder Mix this 
thoroughly with the dates and walnuts. Add 
one cupful of sugar and mix again. Add four 
beat n egg volks and mix well. Then add four 
ex-whites beaten stiff and one teaspoonful of 
vanilla. Bake at 300° F. for one and one-half 
hours. 


\ re ader in Colorado sends a rec ip for I ruit 
Devil's Food. Cream together one cupful each 
of butter, white sugar, and brown sugar. Add 
one-half teaspoonful of soda to one-half cupful 
of molasses and add to the butter and sugar 
Then add four beaten eggs and one-half cupful 


er 


ee 
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that all may 


O WONDER that every woman dreams of a Brambach 
N as the gift of gifts—its tone is so beautiful, so reso- 
nant and so rich; it is so obviously suited to well- 
bred homes. 


Few people realize that a Brambach requires no more 
space than an upright—and costs but little more. Yet, 
that is true. It is literally within everyone's reach. 
During 102 years of Brambach quality, this beautiful 
baby grand has come to mean everything that a fine 
piano can bring to your home. 


a> 
Pay — > Every home deserves the beauty of a baby 
i 
| ie F%, —- \ grand; this is your opportunity to own one. 
a / \ P . » be sed » : 
/ . 7 de ayments may be arranged on terms surpris- 


41% = [ ) ingly small. Just send the coupon for com- 
| zy = j 
Ps Ii} ~ / plete details as well as a free paper pattern 


AN } a oe ; k 
i \ showing how little space a Brambach re- 
ae) quires. Mail coupon today. 
_—~S 1 I 





BRAMBACH 


BABY GRAND ~ 


/ BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 


rs 
P Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
S andup Pal 611 W. 51st St., New \ ork City 
fobNY Fer ag Ae reg hmm 
y,, sho a size of t Bra ’ 








C 





Sold by leading a 
dealers boc oe amé 
rg 


In using advertisements see page 





Oo 


dress Dacincheneenienicaiecchtacislminiiind 














Brushing doesn’t mean cleaning — 
unless the brush fits into the places 
that need cleaning. Dr. West's i 

theone brush that is shaped to that 





ing—unless you c: sw see just why 
and how Dr. West’s fits t the teeth. 
The picture ane ab one 


other word of reason — proves 





back arch of the 
teeth. No crevice 
is immune to its 
pointed, clean pick- 
ing bristles. No 
poking or tedious 
searching. Just a 
natural, easy up or 
down sweep that 
removes the cause 
of tooth decay. 








conclusively why 
Dr. West’s cleans 
the teeth— inside, 
between and out- 
side. 


There's a Dr. West's 
Tooth Brush for every 
member of the family! 
Prices: Adult's, 50c3 
Youth's, 35¢; Child's, 








Words mean noth- 


25c; Gum Miz ASSage, 
"5c. Canadian prices 
Same as U. S. A. 


IT FITS! 
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Gifts from the Kitchen 


of chocolate melted in one-half « 
water. Sift together four cupf 
flour, one-half teaspoonful of nut 
teaspoonful each of allspice, cin: 
}and cream of tartar. Add thi 
| mixture alternately with one cy 
Then add two cupfuls of raisins ay 
each of citron and nut-meats. Ba 


il of boiling 
Ol pastry 
and one 
ION, Cloves 
to the first 
ul of milk, 
‘one cupful 





: . © at 300° | 
for two hours. This cake will p fresh for 
some time 

Orange marmalade cookies a ent fron 
California. Cream together onx cupful of 
butter or other shortening and cupful of 
sugar, and add two well-beaten « Sift to 
gether three cupfuls of pastry tk one tea 
spoonful of salt, and one-half t poontul of 

| soda. Add this to the first mixture with thre 
fourths cupful of orange marmalade. Drop by 


teaspoonfuls on a greased baking sheet and 





bake at 4oo° F. for ten to twelve minutes 
Remove these cookies from the baking sheet 
immediately when taken from the oven. 
More Delicious Cakes 

A Tennessee reader scnds a recipe for De 
licious Mahogany Cake. Cook one-half cupfy 
each of chocolate and sweet milk in a doubk 
boiler until smooth, then cool. Cream on 
half cupful ol 


butter or other shortening and 
add one and one-half cupfuls of sugar; then add 
three beaten egg yolks. Mix well and add one 
half cupful of sour milk alternately with two 


cupfuls of pastry flour, with which one tea 
root of soda has been sifted Add the 
chocolate mixture and one teaspoon! il each ol 
lemon extract and vanilla Beat well, ther 
fold in the stifilv-beaten whites of thre« ery 
| Bake in layers at 375° F. for twenty minutes 
| This can be put together with seafoar choco 
| late, or white icing. 

A New York reader sends this recipe for 


Luncheon Cake. Melt one cupful of butter or 
other shortening and add one cupful each of 
molasses and sugar. Then add three eggs 
beaten well and one teaspoonful of lemon ex 
| tract, and mix thoroughly. Sift together four 

land one-half cupfuls of pastry flour, one tea 
spoonful each of baking-powder, and 
mace or nutmeg, two teaspoonfuls of cinnamon 
one-half teaspoonful each of salt and ginger 
and one-fourth teaspoonful of cloves. Add 
this flour mixture and one cupful of milk to the 

| first mixture. Then add one pound of seeded 

raisins and one pound of dates stoned and cut 
in half. Bake at 300° F. for two and one-half 
hours. 

A recipe for Sour Cream Chocolate Cake is 
contributed by a reader from Illinois 
two eggs well, add one cupful of sugar, and 
beat again. Stir one teaspoonful of soda ‘ato 
one cupful of heavy sour cream, and beat into 
the eggs and sugar. Sift together one and onc 
third cupfuls of pastry flour, one teaspoonful 
of cream of tartar, and one-half teaspoonful of 
salt, and fold gradually into the cake. Add 
two ounces of melted chocolate and one tea- 
spoonful of vanilla. Bake as a loaf at 350° F. 
for forty-five minutes or in layers at 375° | 
for twenty minutes. 


soda, 


Beat 





Chocolate Cream Fudge 
\ reader in C 
Chocolat 


cupfuls of 


anada 
Cream Fudge 
granulated sugar, 


sends this recipe for 
Mix together twe 
two table spoontuls 
cocoa and one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. Add 
two-thirds cupful of evaporated milk and stit 
over the fire until it boils Wipe off any sugar 





crystals which may form on the edge of the pan. 


Cook the candy to 238° F. or until-it forms a 
soft ball in cold water. Add one tablespoonful 
of butter and a two and three-fourths ounce bar 
of milk chocolate, and allow them to melt into 


Cool the candy. add 
vanilla, and beat. The 
candy may be poured out on a marble slab to 
beat or it may be beaten in the pan. When it 
becomes thick, knead it with the hands until itis 
smooth and creamy. Nuts may be added if 
desired. Pat into a pan and cut into squares or 
make into bonbons. 


the candy but do not stir. 
one teaspoonful of 
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Fifteen in her family 
yet with her Simplex, Mrs. Harvath 


does the week’s troning on wash-day 


“Father, mother, ten brothers and sisters, my husband, baby and myself — 


think what a week’s ironing meant to us! We 


ironed all day 


‘Tuesday, on 


into Wednesday—that’s how our laundry work made us slave till our Simplex 


Ironer came. 


“With each week my skill in operating our Simplex has increased. 


Al yne 


I iron everything—shirts, dresses, table and bed linen, towels, window cur- 
tains—all as well or better than an experienced laundress can iron them by 
hand— in one-third the time. 


“Now Monday night is movie night. 


Though we number fifteen, with our 


Simplex L[roner both washing and ironing are finished by five-fifteen.’ 


HE huge basket of clothes 

vanishing like magic! Piece 
by piece, gliding swiftly through 
the Simplex and coming out per- 
fectly ironed. Marvelous aid, 
indeed, from this modern ironer 
to Mrs. Harvath, and to thou- 
sands of other housewives -in 
America today. 

No more hours of weary 
standing before the old-fashioned 
ironing board. No more pushing 
and lifting a heavy iron. Instead, 
you sit comfortably at the Sim- 
plex and simply guide the ironing 
through. A tiresome and dreaded 
weekly task has become a time 
when you actually while 
ironing. 


rest 


The Simplex is compact— 
scarcely larger than a sewing ma- 
chine, and as easy to move around. 
Women are delighted with its 
size and the ease with which it 
works. A child can operate it. 
Dresses, shirts, linens, anything, 
glide in between the hot, smooth 
iron and the well-padded roll, 
and in a jiffy are ironed. Beauti- 
fully done too! Initials, embroi- 
patterns in delicate lace, 
stand out in exquisite relief. 


dery, 


And it is amazing how little 
the ironing done on the Junior 


Simplex costs. For the 


family washing, it is less than five 


cents a week. 


Women who have a Sim- 
plex in their home tell us 


average 


Mrs. ANN L., 


© 





without it—it saves so much in 
time, strength and work. The 
Simplex can be placed in kitchen 
or laundry, and it takes up no 
more space than a sewing machine. 

Buy it on the easy-payment 
plan if you like. You will want 
to see it in operation and try it 
yourself, There is a size and type 
for every home. Let us tell you 
where you can have a demonstra- 
Fill out and mail the cou- 
will send you the 


tion. 


- and we 





Simrtex [RONER 


“THE BEST IRONER” 





they cannot afford to be 


HARVATH, Quinnesec, 


Michigan 








name of the dealer nearest you 
who handles the Simplex. Send 
coupon to the American Ironing 
Machine Co., 100 East Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Illinois, or the 
Canadian Ironing Machine Co., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 





Macuine Ce 12-25 
Chicago, Il. 


AMERICAN IRONING 
100 East Ohio Street, 


wonderful new 


It is under- 


Please tell me where I can see the 
Junior Simplex Ironer demonstrated 
stood that this obligates me in no way 


Name 


Street Address 


City.. . State 
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» NE of the reasons why Good Housekeeping read- 
ers take this magazine so seriously is that we 

take their household problems with equal seri- 
ousness. Good Housekeeping Institute puts 
\ household devices and appliances through both 
~ laboratory and practical domestic tests, and no 


article failing to meet its tests can be advertised in Good 
Housekeeping. Goods which, by their nature, are not suscepti- 
ble to such tests must, however, fulfill the manufacturer's 
claims. Thus every article advertised in Good Housekeeping, 
whether starred or not, is unconditionally guaranteed. 


~e 


“The housekeeping helps from the articles and advertise- 
ments I find a constant inspiration tn elevating my work 
and taking the drudgery out i i 


—MRps. G. L. , Maple Creek, Sask., Canada. 


~e 


“I have the book of approved appliances and look for the 
star on all purchases. 


—DMkrps. I. H. P., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
~Y- 


“Before buying an electric washer, I wrote for your list of 
washers and only looked at those that had been so 
passed.”’ 


—Mkrs. N. L. C 
myo 


>., Evanston, Ill. 


“IT have procured quite a few things bearing your guaran- 
tee and have always obtained greatest satisfaction.” 


—Mkr,s. L. R. C., Grand Banks, Newfoundland. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th St., New York 
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ould come, and Sing Choy would come, and 
forico. ‘They would all come, all come—and 
he would have to see them all, have to—to 
iell them, and watch them go away. Tomor 
row. Not just ‘ ‘when Christmas comes,” but 
morrow. He was a liar, a boy who cheated 
his friends, a feller who went back on his 
yord. And there was tomorrow. 

There was a terrible thing in his throat. He 
couldn't swallow it. Some day he would have 
to go into the Square again, and his friends 
would be there. He would have to look at 
thm. He would have to go back to school, 
and they would all be there, too. He would 
even have to see Missyken some day, and she 
would know, and look at him, knowing. He 
crept into the corner by the window and 
pecked out into the Square. It was snowing a 
tle. None of his friends was there, but he 
watched and watched, peeking. Mr. Mabbett 
found him there when his luncheon was ready. 
But there was that thing in his throat; the 
luncheon wasn’t very good, somehow. 


THE long day, the long afternoon, drew on. 

He went into that room with the sheets again 
and again, to the window. He wondered how 
soon his friends would come to the party. He 
hadn’t told them what time. Maybe they’d 
come the day before, maybe they’d wait out 
side. The people who hurried through the 
Square had parcels, and bunches of holly, and 
sometimes red wreaths in their hands. He 
felt very lonely, and he wanted to see his friends 
almost as much as he feared to see them. The 
snow stopped, and street lights went on. When- 
ever he turned his head the chairs and tables 
and sofas with sheets over them looked like 
strange animals crouching to leap at him. He 
cowered closer and closer to the window-pane 
and tried to keep looking out at the Square, 
but he became more and more conscious of the 
crouching white things at his back. And it 
was getting darker all the time. Then—then 
some one stopped on the sidewalk in front of 
the house. She walked to the next house, 
came back. She seemed to have made up her 
mind about something, for she walked right 
up the front steps. He was afraid, terribly 
alraid, but she was his friend. Before she 
found the bell he rushed past the sheeted things 
into the hall, and opened the door, and flung 
himself against her. 

“Wallie!”’ she cried. ‘‘Wallie darling! Don’t 
cry so! What is the matter, dear? See—I 
brought you a Christmas present.”’ 

“It’s tomorrow!” he sobbed out, gripping her, 
trembling. “I’m a liar. They'll all come—’ 

She led him inside, closed the door back of 
them, knelt down, and held him tight. 

“Now tell me,” she said. 

He told what he could, but she could not 
understand fora long time. ‘But of course you 


are going to have a party,” she said. “All 
little boys like you have parties and trees on 
Christmas.” Again she asked: “But your 


mother, Wallie? And you said your daddy 
And again: “But all by yourself, in this big 
house? But this Mr. and Mrs. Mabbett—” 

At last, through his tears, in the dusky hall 
he saw there were tears in her eyes, too. She 
lifted him up and carried him into the drawing 
room 

“I don’t like sheets over things,” he gasped 

“I should think not,’’ she agreed, and forth 
with drew the sheet from a sofa and showed it 
ail warmly red underneath. She sat there and 


held him, and while his sobbing grew less he 
told her all that he could of how things had 
been queer, and of how the queerness had 
turned into terror. He talked on and on, until 
alter a while the comfort of her arms, and the 
warmth of them, and the strain of the long 
day, all had their way with him. After a 


longer while Mary Kent heard a step in the 
hall 

“Mabbett,” she called softly. “In here 
please. : 


A Child Shall Lead Them | 














The Treasure Chest 


Here is a package that will 
add to Christmas joy—a 
treasure chest containing 

Waterman’s Ideal Fountain 
Penand Pencil. NoChristmas 
gift could be moreacceptable. 


When you see the Treasure Chest 
display and Santa Claus window 
card shown below you will know 
youhave arrived where Waterman’s 
seasonable packets may be secured. 


Waterman (ideal Fountain Pen 


Always an ideal Christmas gift. The 
Treasure Chest and pencil add to its 
charm and acceptability. 


Pen shown may be had with black, 
cardinal and mottled holders. Different 
holders for different sized hands; differ- 
ent pen points for different characters 
of writing. Pencils to match. 


wo { 
Waterman's pens vary in price accord- ~ 
ing to size and decoration. The more ry 
popular models cost from $4.00 to $7.50. | 

’ 


Waterman's pens are sold by 50,0 


191 Broadway, New York 
Boston Chicago San Francisco 
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00 reliable 
merchantsand are guaranteed without time limit. 
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T’S the flavor you ndtice first in Foulds’ Macaroni, 

Spaghetti and Egg Noodle@si_So de|jious— because 
of the different flavor of the wheafssed. Foulds’ Mac- 
aroni Products are made only from real Durum wheat 
—the only genuine macaroni wheat grown. 


The delicate creamy color—the tender firmness—the 
appetizing goodness of Foulds’—are all due to this 
wheat. Combined, of course, with a perfect process of 
manufacture. 





Just try Foulds’ once. After the first trial it will be 
easy for you to remember to say “Folds”. 


There’s an advantage in buying macaroni in the 
Foulds’ dust and germ proof package—quality always 


uniform. 
Special Offer! 


OU may obtain a FOULDS’ MACARONI AND VEGE- 

TABLE COOKER, as pictured below, at about '% actual 
value! Cooker, colander and self-strainer combined. 6-qt. 
size. Cooks macaroni, spaghetti, noodles and vegetables 
without stirring, sticking or burning. Hot water drains 
off without fear of scalding hands. Made of heavy gauge 
aluminum. Worth $3.75. 


FI IAI FAA FTO IY 
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Buy 4 packages of Foulds’ Macaroni Products, obtaining 
rn from grocer a sales slip showing purchase. Mail sales 
RY slip to us with $1.89 (Express, Postal Money Order or 
s Personal Check) and the Cooker will be sent you all char- 
b ges prepaid. If your grocer does not handle Foulds’ Mac- 
‘ aroni Products, send us his name and address, enclosing 
a $2.49 instead of $1.89, and we 

= will send the Cooker and 4 

k packages of Foulds’ Macaroni 

: Products. 

rs Address nearest office 

4 THE FOULDS COMPANY 

a 522 Fifth Avenue Libertyville, 

KS New York Illinois 

4 

E 





STity ower  oratanet haan . SL oer as a 





VET osED 


| 








240 December 1925 Good House keeping 


| 


| friends. But he should not wake t 


A Child Shall Lead Them 


Mabbett flashed on a dray 


£-room lig’ 
and stood there amazed, starir ght 


- - : lignified, 
“It is quite all right, Mabbeti. Wallie and | 
are old friends. I came to bring him som 
some- 


thing for Christmas, and he wa 
lonely. I shall just sit here unti 

Mabbett was an experienced 
He looked at her, heard her, hy 
relief. “I’m thankful enough 
friend has come to see him. M 
some tea’m?”’ 

“Not now, thank you I< 
disturb him.” 

So Mabbett retired, and she sat there wit} 
the child in her arms. She had known lone. 
liness, too, and fear. Christmas she could not 
give him, nor a party, a tree, nor gifts for his 


tightened and 
wakes up,’ 

ge of ladies 
d a sigh of 
tam, that a 
I get you 


lear and to 
loneliness. He should not 

After a still longer time she heard chimes 
ringing. Then she, too, must have slept. 

Because when she looked up, a man was 
standing in front of the sofa, looking down a: 
her, saying her name. Mabbett was carrying 
armfuls of bags down the hall. Mrs. Mabbet: 
was standing in the doorway, looking excited 
And the man in front of her was saying over 
and over 

“Mary! Mary 

She thought she was not awak« She had 
dreamed of him sometimes. Not just as } 
was, standing there, yet ten years would have 
made him like that She was dreaming. « 
course. Queer that she should dream of Ji: 
Braydon and still feel Wallie Blade in ber 


arms, still know that she was in this strang 
room 

lhe man sat down beside them, put his han 
on her arm. “Mary! Speak to me, Mar 


What in God’s name are you doing here wit 
my boy?” 

How she remembered his voice! Ten year 
since she had heard it, but that last time. to 
it was filled with bewildered pain 

“Mary, Mary!” he had said that last tim 
“Do you hold a career above everything els 
What are you doing with my life?”’ 

And now he was asking what she was doing 
with his boy . . . But this was Wallie Blad 
that she held, that she held even more clos 
as she looked at Jim Braydon 

“Yours?” she asked stupidly. ‘Yours 

Ihe man seated himself beside her, took on 
of the child’s limp hands, bent over him. “He 
is mine. He is—mine,” he said. 

“I don’t understand,” she said. “His nan 
is Wallie Blade.” 

“His name is Wallis Braydon. I marric 
Nellie Wallis—after vou left She’s been dea 
for three years.’ 

“And you left this child here, in this terribk 
house, with caretakers? How could you—ho 
could you?” 

I left my son with his grandmother. § 
died, and I asked my great-aunt to take hin 
There was no one else. I believed, until thr 
months ago, that she was here 

‘Three months! And this mite 

“Mary, I was in Peru. I came home as $00 
as I could. Do you think I forgot my boy al 
that time? Do vou think I haven't wanted 
him? But there was my job to do 

“Ah, ves, vour career!” 

“No Just my job It was you who wante 

career, Mary Have vou had it 


NJO ’ he iid her head bent er U 


eping chik Mine, too, ha 

ob. Sometime not even that, | 
\nd no thro ! boy ou're her 

Bb Lt ho C1 il ippen vou are here 

She told hir of Wallie’s four fri 

ri il then of the child's lovel 
Christmas desires and dreams. “And I four 
his evenin little heart breaking, b 
cause he thinks he’s betraved them, becaus 


there is not going to be any party, becaus 
tomorrow is Christmas and his dad wasnt 
j 


ner 


“Give him to me,” said Braydon. “I'll put 
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pr 


Clectric Bregkfas 






For the price, 
one could 
hardly imag- 
ine a@ more 
useful or de- 
lightful 
Holiday Gift 








Discover This Charming New Way 
to Cook Piping Hot Breakfasts 


At the Table! 


RIDDLE cakes . . . more griddlecakes of pure seamless, thick aluminum. With a 
. .each new helping golden brown and __ base of sparkling nickel plate, Breakfast Grid 
steaming hot! French toast, too,bacon,saus- 1S decidedly impressive in appearance and is 
age, ham, Breakfast Grid cooks them all _ fully guaranteed. Standard cord and 2-piece 
without grease or smoke. No wonder women _ plug included. Operates on either direct or 
call it a discovery! Foods served from the alternating current, 110 to 125 volts, and it 
Breakfast Grid are tastier, hotter. Breakfasts costs no more for electric current than the 
are pleasanter and quicker when cooked this ordinary iron or toaster. 
nice new way at the table. And Breakfast Sent on Six Days’ Approval 


Grid leaves you no grease-caked griddle or , 
frying pan to wash afterwards. No electric Every home should have this amazingly effi- 


appliance has yet been developed which cient servant. Examine White Cross Breakfast 
excels the White Cross Break- Gtid.at the nearby dealer, or if this is not 
possible, mail coupon, and we will send one 


fast Grid in all around useful- : 
TOASTER direct to your home on approval. If you are 


ness and convenience. ‘ 
not delighted, at the end of six days, merely 


42° ° eases slip it into its original package and return it. 

Will Last a Lifetime Your money will be refunded at once. What 
— seen len inches in diameter, ex- else can you buy for $6.50 that will bring 
clusive of handles, and made you such life-long pleasure and convenience. 


p maaan naeatintetnatarntneaemecineamae 
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NATIONAL AMPING A ~ 







NATIONAL STAMPING anv ELECTRIC WORKS 
2212-50 W. Lake Street, Dept. 2W, Chicago, Ill. * 


Dey 1 
Send direct on approval t artich ¢ articles 
have ny 

Freak fast Grid 8 ' the far Weat 
Toante $i s t ar W 


ay postman tre above pr If not delighted at 
lofs ave l will ret . r all the articles, and 
promptly refund fuil 5 ame 


WHITE :: CROSS |. 







Take twofullslices 


Na 


of bread w tho E E oO Coupled with the well- 

orcad without “gy DEALERS AND JOBBERS: {icin White Cross 

quick Heavy polished nickel guaranteed quality, these amazing prices are winning new customers and Address 

Plate finish, complete with cord developing increased profits for dealers everywhere. White Cross Electric | 

and 2-piece plug—another typical Stoves and Ranges are the fastest selling electric appliances of the year. | —y : ; ae | 


White Cross bargain at $4.50. Write for complete information. sees ee ee le, se Se A 
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Give twinkling richness this Christmas-time 


ERTAIN homes seem to be alive. Beauty 

twinkles at you from silver candlesticks upon 
the mantel . . . glows in a silver vase of 
in the hall reigns supreme 
upon buffet and dining-table. These are the homes 
that realize the subtle charm, the scintillating 
‘“aliveness” of International Silverplate. 

Give International Silverplate this Christmas. 
Buy it to capture beauty for your friends’ homes— 
for your own. You will find a wealth of pieces and 
patterns—pitchers, goblets, tea and coffee sets, 
platters, vegetable dishes—at prices well within 


roses 


in silver pieces 


SALESROOMS 
New York CuIcaco 
San Francisco 


December 1925 Good Housekeeping 





242 


#8 INTERNATIONAL SILVERPLATE :3 












Remember that you are buying trea 
sure for a lifetime, for these things can never break 
in use or washing, never lose their charm. _ Inter 
national Silverplate agrees with the finest in linen, 
china and glass. It expresses good taste throughout 
the home! The better stores everywhere will be 


your means. 


glad to show it to you. 

You will enjoy reading booklet HW-24, “Silver 
plate and Why it is Fashionable.” It is full of 
helpful suggestions and it is free. Send for your 
copy today. International Silver Company, Dept. 
E:, Meriden, Conn. 


CANADA 
INTERNATIONAL Sttver Company or CANADA 
Limitep, HAMILTON AND ToRONTO 











A Child Shall Lead Them 


him to bed, and then you and I, Mary, will go 
out together. We'll do our first Christmas 
shopping.” 
She leaned over the child in his father’s arms 
and kissed him. Her eves met Jim Braydon’s. 
“Our first, Mary. Only our first. It always 
had to be. Isn’t that so? Tell me, Mary.” 
“T suppose it is true, Jim,’ she said. “But 
‘A little child shall lead them.’ ” 


I’S as wonderful as the sunshin the way 

things stop being queer when vou wake up 
and tind your dad ther Wallie kn the 
was something diferent under his head when 
he woke up. Then he discovered it was an arm, 
and then he discovered where the arm came 
from. It was not until later that he remem 
bered what dav it was. When he did, he 
hugged dad all the tighter. He even bezan to 


r\ 

‘Here, here!’ said dad. “What's the matter 
with you? A fellow doesn’t crv when his dad's 
come home, does he?” 

“But I—I'm a—liar,” said Wallie, and 
choked a little and hid his face. 

“Well, that is pretty bad,” said dad. ‘Tell 
us about it.”’ 

Wallie told, and sometimes the man’s face 
smiled, and sometimes it quivered 

“And they'll all come, and there isn’t going 
to be any party,” said Wallie at last 

“You're mistaken about that, old man,” 
said dad. “There is going to be a party 
There is going to be roast goose, and a tree, and 
plum pudding and ice cream and presents. lor 
my part, I certainly hope they will come, ever 
one of them If they don't, we'll be eating 
that party for weeks.”’ 

\nd as a matter of fact they did come. It 
was a very exciting dav, what with stockings 


and dad and all the time knowing the part 
was coming, and the room with t heet 

shut up and Wallie told not to go in ther 
\bout six o'clock the door-bell rat ind Wal 


jumped. He even started for the door befo 
Mr. Mabbett got up the back stai but 


grabbed him and forced him into the dini 


room Thev both gigegk 
*No, vou don't!” said dad You sta 
in here for a minute I've got sometl Lo « 


out there before vou cone 

Ile wa only a minute, about ] 
dining-room door open 1, and th a 
and there was —Missvken. Even before Wallic 
could jump to her dad said, 

“Here, old man, is my biggest Christmas 
present to you.” 

Wallie kissed her, then turned to his father 
“She isn’t a Christmas present,” he said. “She 
Missyken.’ 

“No, my friend, you are mistaken. She is 
my Christmas present to you, and yours to m 
In three or four days vou will call her mother 

He looked from one to the other. wriggled 
and flushed. ‘“I—if vou don’t mind,” he said 
*I—I'd like to call her that —now.”’ 

But just at that moment the door-bell rang 
again, and there in the hall was Sing Choy 
\gain the door-bell rang, and there was 
Enrico. Again, and Randolph came in, white 
teeth and brown skin. And once more—and 
Michael the militant, in new shoes that 
squeaked until they almost whistled. Then 
dad went to the door of the room with the 
sheets and rolled it back 

“Now,” said he, “for the party!” 

The five small boys stood in the door and 
stared, then Wallie went close to Missvken’s 
side and found her hand. Because, vou see, it 
wasn't the same room at all. There wasn't a 
single sheet in it. It wasn’t dark. There were 
lovely red sofas and chairs, and lovely things 
on the tables, and lights and lights and lights 
(nd at the far end, the biggest tree there prob 
ably ever was, all shining and glittering, anc 
ever so many boxes and—bundles on the floor 
around it 

“Come on, fellers,”’ said dad. ‘Let's open 


up!” 
They did. There were roller skates for them 














oyal Doulton 


oy 


Bone China 


HE dominant factor in the composition of English 

China is calcined Ox bone, producing a body of 
extraordinary strength and durability, with a brilliant, 
lustrous white surface. Bone China is made only by 
skilled artisans and deservedly occupies a superlative 
position in table service. 

ROYAL DOULTON possesses not only this exquisite 
quality of body and glaze, but Doulton Artists further 
enhance its desirability by decorations of great indi- 
viduality and distinction. 

“The Cambridge,” illustrated, combines the applica- 
tion of modernartwithanold form of inherent beauty, 
resulting in a particularly distinguished service. 

ROYAL DOULTON brochure Series F will be sent on 
request. 

WILLIAM S. PITCAIRN CORPORATION 


104 Fifth Ave. a Sole agents 
New York SS e for the 
City 


United States 
and Canada 
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Your Ch 
aleader? 


EADERS in life, be they grown- 
ups or children, must have 
strong bodies, abounding with vi- 
Such bodies are built only 
by pure, wholesome food 


Physicians, dietitians and mothers 
all agree that for growing children 
MILK is the perfect food. Milk 
% water and ‘'% solids. 
is simply pure, fresh milk with the 
It retains all the 
nourishment, including the vita- 
mins, of fresh country milk. 


KLIM keeps indefinitely without 
Prevents loss through sour- 

Yet when needed it is in- 
stantly ready for use, simply by 
adding the water again. 
are sure of the purity and safety 
of their milk supply when they 
give their children KLIM. 


water removed. 


Mothers should consult their 

physicians regarding the proper 

use and modification of KLIM 
for infant feeding. 


Order KLIM from your druggist or 
grocer. Send for free booklets 





KLIM in Camp 








able information 


child feeding, and “*} . 
Children’s Edition” sent free upon request. 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY, Syracuse.N.Y. 


Write address in margin below. 
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all, and firemen’s suits and Indian suits and 
bows and arrows and swords and a railroad 
train. There was just about everything. And 
then in the midst of all the excitement, there 
came another ring at the door. A Chinaman 
came in, dressed in embroidered coat and 
bowing low, his hands tucked in his sleeves— 
with difficulty, because both hands were full. 

It was Mary Kent who returned his bow. 
“Mr. Sing Chang,” she said, “vou are very 
welcome. We are honored by your presence. 
We are all friends here.” 

“You fliend my boy,” said Mr. Sing Chang. 
“This time—you make gift. Me—my boy 
make gift. Small gift—no good. Hope you 
take.” 

And while Mr. Sing Chang and small Sing 
Choy looked on, they opened the gifts. Lichi 
nuts, strange confections, gorgeous squares of 
silk, and amber beads. Wonderful, all; but al 
most before the last parcel was opened the 
many bells ringing 
it seem all the more Christmassy 


door-bell rang again »Oo 
make 


Laws, no, sir, I cain't come in. I jest brung 
a choc-late cake,” a silky voice said in the hall 

Again Mary kent went toward the new 
comer. “You’re Mrs. Peters, I know,” said 
she. ‘“‘Do come in. We want you so much at 
our party.’ 

And—it was the strangest thing, the most 


exciting—again the door-bell, and a gentleman 
came in bearing a largish tin pail. Enrico 
smiled. 

*\h, vou so kind,” said the gentleman, bow 
ing to all in the room, somehow embracing 
them with his bow and a smile. ‘*You so kind 
You like-a my He like-a you—so much! 
I am not a cook, no. I make-a the 
theeng very bad. But—a partee without the 
spaghetti—”’ 

He opened the pail and oh, such an aroma! 
But before they could exclaim half enough, 
once more the door-bell rang 

“Sure an’ I ain’t comin’ in,” a rich voice 
said. “But my Michael, he savs, ‘Wallie’s 
goin’ to give me a prisint, and I ain’t got a 
prisint for him.’ So I says to meself, I'll just 
buy him one, and let the rent care for itself, I 
will. An’ here ‘tis!” 

But this time it was dad who did the 
coming. 


boy 


good 


wel 
“Indeed, Mrs. Maloney, but you 
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are coming in,” he said. Wallie, his friends 
crowding round him, was opening the envel 
ope and displaying a gorgeous green ne 
“We're so glad you came, Mrs. Malo: 
said dad. ‘We need you here to compicte 
our party.’ 

So Mrs. Maloney came in, gay, brightly cla 
ebullient, and before Wallie could do more 
wink, everybody seemed to be shaking hands 
with everybody else, and Mr. Passarelli was 
doing a good deal of bowing 

“Please, please,”” he said when things 
quicted down a little, “I theenk eet ees so 
to make-a de festa on Chrees’mas! I thx 
all-a friend!” 

Mr. Sing Chang tucked his fingers in 
sleeves and bowed very low to Waltie OV 
glad all fliend,” said he. ‘“Boy—Clistma 
make all same fliend. Vely glad.” 

“T think we're all very glad,” said dad. “It 
the time to be glad, and it’s also the time fo 
yarty. What do you say to that, son?” 

Wallie flushed, and grinned, and wriggk 
bit, then looked slightly embarrassed. Hk 
went up close to his father and whispered, 

“Do vou think there will be enough for them 
all, dad?” 

Dad laughed and said, ‘Come and see!” 

And they did. There was a long table set iy 
the dining-room, and Mr. and Mrs. Mabbett 


’ 


both there, smiling. There was roast soos: 
and spaghetti, and apple sauce, and ever 
many other things, including candles, an 


later, chocolate cake with the ice cream, an 
plum pudding all blazing. But 
sat down dad said, 

“Miss Kent on my right, please. 
Mrs. Mabbett, there on my left.” 

“Oh, sir! I couldn't!” gasped Mrs. Mabbett 

“You could and you will, please. And you, 
Mr. Mabbett, between Mrs. Peters and Mrs 
Maloney. It’s Christmas, you see, and we'll 
wait on ourselves.” 

Oh, it was a wonderful feast! At the end, 
lichi nuts and those strange confections. And 
afterward _— 

Mary Kent saw to that. For, of course, 
there had to be dancing. Mrs. Maloney and 
Mrs. Peters danced a jig; but when Wallie 
thought of it afterward, he rather believed that 
Mrs. Mabbett footed it best of them all. 


before the 


And you 


Here Y’Are, Brother 


(Continued from page 41) 


Barr,’ Mrs. Church repeated. ‘‘Tamara? I 
haven't seen the child for a week!”’ 

Two days later Jim Kuhns asked Jerry 
whose car Tamara had been riding in the day 
before. 

“Some car!” he said. 

Jerry was surprised 


“Foreign, isn’t it?” 
He said he’d ask her 

“Why, dear boy, Jerry,” she said, her eyes 
wide, “I don’t know what he’s talking about! 
If I'd have been anywhere yesterday, wouldn't 
I have told you?” 

He watched her singing over the little fuss 
ing of supper—this slim, lovely girl. He won 
dered how Jim Kuhns could have been so blind 
as to mistake any one for Tamara! How could 
any one else have seemed as beautiful—even a 
small way as beautiful! 

The janitor boy came up the back stairs to 
the kitchen door. ‘“‘Evenin’, Miss Tamara,”’ he 
said. ‘‘Yes'day, after you’ away in that 
there big car, I picked this piece o’ lace off the 


rass 
a 


s gone 


It was one of the 
Tamara’s faint perfume 
She thanked him and went on with supper, 
singing a littl 
Into Jerry’ 


cam something 


little 


handkerchiefs 


shrill, 

eves his eager face 

like when a storm strips 
He came into the kitchen 


voung, 





the leaves oO] a tree 


and took the dishes out of Tamara’s hands, 
and put his arms around her 
“Sweetheart,” he said, ‘“‘what’s it all about 


these day "a 





He felt 
couldn’t 


His voice strained to keep steady. 
cold—so confused he was afraid he 
hear her answer 

“Those earrings cost twelve hundred dol 
lars,”’ he said. “*You and I never had so much 
money in our lives. You weren’t with Mrs 
Church day before yesterday. Whose car did 
Jim see you in? Sweetheart, I—I have to 
know of 

Tamara cried a and 

she 


little bit tugged at 
Jerry’s coat sleeve. She said was only 
trying to have fun. She said everybody had a 
right to try to have fun. She looked up at him 
with tears all over her eyes—a flower drooping 
with rain 


“T'll tell you tomorrow” she said. ‘“‘Let me 
tell you tomorrow, Jerry—not tonight.” 

It was so quiet—so far from trouble 
Tamara, her gingham apron—shaded lights 


across the rug—home-keeping hearts—What 
was there in the world but this! Jerry held her 
and kissed the tears on her face 

“All right,” he said. ‘Never 
Don’t cry, Jerry’s girl.” 


mind, dear. 


O WE come to the next day—and that next 


day is the day when, in Jack’s Place, the 
quiet man, going out at twenty-five minutes 
past one, is nervous—in a hurry; when the 


vy is eating 


receives the letter and 


man, whose eccentri 


llace, 
} 


wealthy 
lunch in Jack’s 
] 


leaves abruptly en that one of the three who 


is left says to the waiter: 





























HERE are some foods your family 

like — but that you hesitate to serve 
ften. You know, perhaps, that they 
have little food value; perhaps they are 
hard to digest. 


Then there are other foods that are 
wholesome, but so monotonous that your 
family won’t stand for them often. Invit- 
ingly varied, nourishing, digestible—few 
foods meet all these requirements. 

Because it fills these three needs—and 
because it is inexpensive, too—tapioca 
can be a real help to you. 


Better meals with less worry 


The meals you plan can be made more in- 


viting and better balanced by the use of 


tapioca in soups, in entrees, or in desserts. 

Escalloped tapioca and tapioca casse- 
role stew are substantial entrees that your 
family will like—and that everybody, 
from the youngest up, can eat. Think of 
the joy of not having to bother with spe- 
cial menus for the children! Best of all, 
these tempting entrees are economical, 
because they can be made from left-over 
meat, vegetables, or fish. 


Real nourishment in tapioca 


Like potatoes and flour, tapioca is almost 
a pure carbohydrate, an essential to the 
well-rounded diet. Tapioca contains more 
than four times as much energy-produc- 
ing material as potatoes! 


It’s good | and its good for them 


RECIPES 


Escattorep Minute Tapioca (six portions) 

3g cup hot milk l egg 

1s cup hot water ¥g teaspoon salt 

3 level tablespoons 1% teaspoon pepper 

Minute Tapioca % cup bread or cracker crumbs 

34 cup cooked fish or meat 1 tablespoon butter 
Heat the milk and water in a double boiler, add th 
Minute Tapioca and cook 10 minutes. Add the chopped 
fish or meat and cook 5 minutes more. While this is co 
ing, beat the white of egg until stiff, add the yolk nd 


eat again, then add it to the apt ca and season to taste 
Remove from the fire and put into a well-buttered bakin 1g 





dish, cover with bread or cracker cresshe ind bits of butter 
and bake unti! brown at 500° F for 15 minutes. Serve hot 
If not convenient to bake, add 1 leve! tablespoon m f 
Minute Tapioca and cook in the double boiler only. This 


recipe is especially good with tuna fish or left-over ham 


Tapioca (ereht portions) 
Pinch of salt 

1 tablespoon butter 
1 teaspoon vanilla 


Frurr Minute 
Fruit or berries 
1 quart hot water or milk 
'g cup Minute Tapioca 
's cup sugar 
Line 1 bow! with any canned or fresh fruit 
sprink le with sugar. 
Cook in a di uuble boiler 15 minutes, stirring frequently, 


wr berries, and 


1 quart of water (or milk), using all available fruit juice 
as part of the quart, Minute Tapioca, sugar, salt and 
butter. Use milk in place of water if a richer dessert is 
desired. Remove from fire, add vanilla and pour over the 





fruit or berries. Serve cold with plain or whipped cream. 


Recipes tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


Minute Tapioca is absolutely clean—pre- 
pared in a modern ‘American factory by 
white-uniformed workers. 


Free—a New Cook Book 
and a sample you can use 


RITE us to send you a free copy of our 

Cook Book, Adding Variety to the Menu. 
You will like the practical advice it gives about 
menu planning and food values. One section, 
based on the advice of leading baby specialists, 
discusses proper diet for children. 


Thirty good recipe s follow. There are soups, 
entrees, cheese dishes, omelets, desserts — and 
every one is good! With 


the Cook Book will come 
sting booklet, The 
Minute Tapioca. 

A generous free sample 
of Minute Tapioca will be 
sent with the Cook Book. 
Just sign and mail the 
coupon. Minute Tapioca 
312 Jackson St., 


an intere 
Story of 


Company, 











ment at the factory 
makes possible these 
two 


advantages. 





Orange, Mass. Aakers of m0 Soames 
a Minute Tapioca, Minute oe 
oO . t t t . Gelatine and Star Brand 
ne important suggestion Pearl Tapioca. + 
Be sure to get Minute 
Tapioca. It is more : Mass mal 
convenient. First, Minute Tapioca Company, 312 Jackson St rang la 
: . ae _ Fhenes send me, free of charge, the ne w Ce vk Book, Ad : Va y | 

Minute I aploc a re- | Menu; also Story Minute Ta a2 anda Pron acl face | 
quires no soaking. i of Minute Tapioca 
Secondly, it cooks in || | 
fifteen minutes. Spe- Nam Sse a ebae age Sen A aera | 
cial scientific treat- |} 
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Equally 


important, 
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Christmas!... What to Give!!...That’s Easy!... BOOKS | 








ERE is a modern romantic journey 

intothe heart of Canada’s vast forest- 
lands along a road rich in adventure, 
fragrant with love. Strange duels and a 
mighty conflict are woven dramatically 
around the suit for a gentlewoman’s heart. 
And gallantry triumphs—as it should. 


Six Straight Years of Best Sellers— 


Illustrated by Watt LoupDERBACK 


The Ancient Highway 


by 


JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 





Price $2.00 


HEN you give your friends—or your- 

self—a book by CUR WOOD your 
taste is endorsed by ten million readers. Y ear 
after year his thrilling romances of the out- 
doors have built up suchahost of admirers 
that no library shelf—five-foot or ceiling- 
high—is complete without his volumes. 


—The Ancient Highway is the Seventh 





By HARRY LEON WILSON 


Cousin Jane 


ousiN 
SAN c 


Ly 





N ALL his gallery of unfor- 
getable characters— Ma 


Pettingill, Ruggles, Merton of 


the Movies and the rest— 
WILSON has created no one 
so fascinating as Cousin Jane— 
a California girl who went 
shopping for life —with an 
empty purse. 

Price $2.00 


By CONINGSBY DAWSON 


Old Youth 


HREE women of culture 

living their day of defiance 
—widow, wife and debutante. 
Each faced by her own prob- 
lems, all of which resolvethem- 
selves into—man. And Eve 
beset the worst—Eve clutching 
desperately for a second chance 
at love and happiness. 
Price $2.00 


Illustrated by C.D. MitcHent 
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The PARIS 


that’s not in the Guide Books 
By BASIL WOON 


Be AY investigation of “gayParee,’ 
its famous Americans. From the 
Ritz to the Latin Quarter over glitter- 
ing paths never trod by Baedeker. If 
you have ever ouioui ed a French 
waiter you'll revel in this book; if you 
here’s a trip without a pass- 


haven't 
port 


j 
LAU you 


A. 


F-ers, front and center!) 


Price $2.00 








The Complete Works of 
OSCAR WILDE 


In < 


1 


a gift set of five volumes 


EAUTIFULLY bound in genuine 

leather, these books will last 
as heirlooms. The possession oft 
WILDE’S famous writings is a mark 
of distinction. An education in them- 
selves. Novels,plays,essavsandpoems, 
they make the ideal gift. 


Set of limp leather—$12.s0: Separately, $2.s 


S¢ 











5 GIFT CLASSICS 





‘ Fi 
a a ee eee ee 


in color for children 


oH: RE’S a collection for children 
(actual and grown-up): Defoe’s 
Robinson Crusoe; Dickens’ A Tale 
of Two Cities; Bulfinch’s Legends 
of Charlemagne (each, $3.50) and 
Nora Archibald Smith’s Boys and 
Girls of Bookland (Price $2.50), Each 
with ten to fifteen beautiful paint 
ings in full color. 





3 POPULAR NOVELS 


widely different in appeal 
The Far East—A novel of rare charm 
Ethan Quest, by Harry Hervey. 
Holly wood —The real story of film- 
land-— The Skyrocket, by Adela 
Rogers St. Johns. 
Alaska — Adventure in the frozen 
Northland--T sleeper of the 
Moonlit Ranges,' » Edison Marshall 


Each $2.00 





Publishers 





COSMOPOLITAN « 


1K CORPORATION 
119 West 40th Street 


New York 
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Here Y’Are, Brother 


should you have broken a business appoint- 
ment just to buy me a bracelet? Oh, Warren, 


Those two men have been at those two 
tables, and I’ve been at this one, every day at 
one o’clock for a year! Tomorrow I’m going 
to ask ’em who they are!” 


WHERE the name of ‘‘Warren Heimeister” 


was written on the door of an office in gold 


letters, distineti important, a girl and two 
men were behind a carved desk and a switch 
bi ard 


\ gentleman came in at one-thirty and 
asked for Mr. Heimeister. He had a peculiar 
face—at first, no expression at an, yet at the 
same time an expression of everything—a 
f hope—a shadow of longing—a 
shadow of ce spair a shadow of defiance—all 
in quiet lips, unchanging lines, eyes blue, gray, 
mauve perhaps. He said he had an appoint- 
ment with Mr. Heimeister for one-thirty. 

The girl came to the oak gate with a pad and 
a pencil. “Your name?” she asked. 

He told her it was John Stevens. 

“Your business?” 

He said he had submitted an advertising 
scheme to Mr. Heimeister a few days before. 
This appointment was to discuss it. 

“Was it Mr. Heimeister himself who made 
the appointment?” the girl wanted to know. 
“Did you see Mr. Heimeister himself?” 

John Stevens explained that he had never 
seen Mr. Heimeister himself. The appoint- 
ment had been made by his secretary. The 
girl sent inside, and Mr. Heimeister’s secretary 
came out—a small man, glasses, a heavy wrist 
watch, a linen handkerchief folded just as it 
should have been folded, a large envelope in 
his hand 

“Mr. Stevens,”’ he said, his voice short and 
crisp, “I have just had Mr. Heimeister on the 
telephone, and he will be unable to keep his 
appointment. He asks me to tell you we regret 
that your chart does not fit our plans.” 

No change came into Mr. Stevens’ face—un 


shadow of 


less, perhaps, far back in his eyes. His voice 
as expressionless as his face, yet somehow 
pleading, frightened 
“T could work it over,’ he said “T could 


try something else. I have ideas that might 





suit other lines.’ Expressionless though he 
vas, he was almost begging with what he 
ud 

The secretary was crisp, in a hurry to finish 


‘No—no,” he said. “Quite unnecessary. Mr 
Heimeister for an indefinite 
length of time. Won't be able to discuss any 
thing new. Leaving today, in fact.” 

He reached over the gate and put the en- 
velope on the outside table. ‘Here is your 
chart. Good afternoon, Mr. Stevens.” 

The girl at the switchboard was telling about 
who had taken her to Starlight Park. One 
man behind the gate was looking out of the 
window, the other shucking over a pack of 
papers. John Stevens left that large envelope 
on the table just where the secretary had put 
it, and walked out. To the girl, the men, the 
secretary, it wasn’t even an incident of notice 
that John Stevens had Mr. 
Heimeister, and hadn't seen him, and had been 
dismissed by the secretary, and had left his 
papers there. To John Stevens it was the peg 
his whole life hung on! 

How is it a voice, a folded linen handkerchief, 
the choice of a dozen words, can be a guillotine 
coming down! How is it a man, as small a 
piece of goods as incident ever produced, can 
hold the whole balance of the world for any 
one like that! 


is going abroad 


come to see 


AMARA answered her t lephone "Ves," 
she said. “‘Yes, Warren. You got my note 
lhe oflice said you were out at lunch. 
Oh, they took it ‘here to you. Oh, yes. Yes 
it was important. I want to tell you not to 
come for me. I'll meet you somewhere. The 
janitor boy sees everything. What time must 
we be on board? Oh—oh, so soon!” 

She laughed—a little shrilly—listened to 


so soon? 


what he Was saying back to her 
Oh, that is wonderful, but 


“Oh, Warren 


I could have waited. No—No, I’m not wor 
ried, but don’t come for me. I'll be in Bryant 
Park at three and watch for you on Fortieth 


Street. You'll have the car, won't you? All 
right Of course—”’ 
Her cheeks were quite scarlet, her fingers 


chill and white. She hurried a little bit, put 
things in a traveling bag. The house was clean 
and shadowy and quiet. The smell of Jerry’s 
pipe smoke clung to the curtains, the furniture, 
the air. She put his slippers under the big chair, 
his paper on the arm of it. She left a note 


*‘JeRRY, please don’t worry. Try not to care 
I’m not worth your little finger. I adore you 
but all my life I’ve dreamed of spending a 
million dollars, and Jerry, I’m going away to 


do it—but still yours—always yours 
TAMARA” 
T THREE o'clock in the afternoon few 


people are in Bryant Park. The shadow 
of the great library marks velvet lines across 
the grass. Little, ragged, blac k eyed boy s with 
shine kits tumble by the benches, call out to 
men who pass. Blue-purple pigeons strut along 
the ground, flutter awkwardly in each other's 
way, peck at scraps of paper. New York, dense 
with people, buildings, traflic mobs, piercing 
little cries of police whistles—a black-steel mesh 
of elevated tracks—New York moves by. The 
gilded tower of a building that catches sun 
light thirty stories above the street is like a 
painted allegory in the midst of reality. 

A man, neither old nor young, expressionless 
eyes, blue, gray, mauve perhaps, found a bench 
and sat down. 

Little boys surrounded him. 

“Shine, mister?” 

They s« rambled, each to get closest. 

The man threw coins on the grass 
want a shine,”’ he said 

A girl came down the walk from the library 
a slim, little thing, cream-colored broadcloth, 
gentle perfume, a touch of scarlet on her lips 
a lace handkerchief. She was beautiful! 
how there came into the man’s mind old fash 


“T don’t 


SOME 


ioned flowers that had grown in his grand 
mother’s garden—forget-me-not a spray of 
white alyssum 

She didn’t see him watching her. She was 


looking past him across the park. She sat down 
on the other end of the bench Against onc 
wrist was a narrow black band, the circle of a 
gold watch. She held it to her ear—looked at 
the face of it—then glanced up at the quiet 
man 

“It’s stopped,” she said—a young 
sciousness of convention in her face 

“Can you tell me if it’s three o’clock?”’ 


uncon 


He told her it was forty-five minutes after 
two. 

She stared down at the pigeons parading 
along the walk—the sun in bronze copper 


feathers. The man bought peanuts at a cart, 
broke the shells, and threw them out all around 
her feet The birds came with awkward 
pigeon toes 

All his life this man had been quiet, inside 
himself, alone, but suddenly now he wanted to 
talk to this girl who was like his grandmother's 
flowers—wanted to put her between himself 
and a guillotine coming down—between him 
self and the fact that things had finished 

He took a letter out of his pocket, stamped 
and addressed to a bank. 

“Would you be good enough 
for me—”’ he held the letter out 
tomorrow?” 

She looked up at him quickly. Then, be 
cause he was neither old nor young, hair color 
less, face expressionless, she answered him 

“T—won’t be in New York tonight or to- 
morrow,” she told him. “I’m going away.” 

“Oh,” he said! “So am I.” He smiled 
“Life is too big for me. It’s too little for me,”’ 
he said. “I’m going to give it up.” 

“You mean—give up—life?” 
startled. 


to mail this 
“tonight or 


asked, 


she 
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United States Senator Copeland, him- 
self a former physician, was recently 
quoted as saying that “Half of what 
you eat keeps you alive; the other half 
keeps the doctor alive.’”’ In _ this 
statement regarding diet lies a great 
truth —a truth which is impressing the 
women of the Nation. 


Research has added greatly to our 
knowledge and the balanced ration 
undoubtedly prolongs life. Surprising 
facts have thus been brought to light 
about Sauerkraut —which is fast gain- 
ing its place on every table and in 
every home. 


New authorities add their testimony 
as to its value almost daily. Dr. 
Herman N. Bundesen, Health Com 


missioner of Chicago, has spoken of it 
as a dish that should be on the menu 
regularly. 

Dr. R. Blume, Chief City Food In- 
spector of Cincinnati, recently said: 
“I am glad to put my official O. K. 
Sauerkraut. It contains the im- 
ferments that work to 
keep the intestinal tract in condition.” 


on 


portant lactic 


The French long ago realized —accord 
ing to Winifred Stuart Gibbs —that 


raw cabbage has a wonderful cleansing 
quality and they named cabbage ‘‘the 
stomach.” ‘“‘What raw 
cabbage can do,” this dietitian adds, 


broom of the 
“Sauerkraut —because of its lactic fer- 
ments —accomplishes to an even greater 
extent.” 

But Sauerkraut not only helps to keep 
you in prime condition, it is wholesome 
and tasteful —and no dish offers greater 
economical There are 
49 different ways of preparing Sauer 
kraut described in our booklet, ‘“‘Sauer 
kraut as a Health Food.”’ Send for it. 
It is FREE. Use the Coupon. 


1 


possibilities. 


Cents Worth of Sauerkraut 


Will Serve 4 to 6 Persons 





THE NATIONAL Kraut PACKERS’ 
ASSOCIATION Clyde, Ohio 


Use This Coupon for FREE Booklet 


Peeseeoeesoeooeeosooooaeseses4 














8 The National Kraut Packers’ Association 5 
8 Clyde, Ohio a 
8 Please send me postpaid your free sklet “Sauer- © 
8 kraut as a Health Food,” with new tested recipes . 
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kee I ing 


“Yes,”’ he said 
me.” 

“Why, there must be something,” she said 
to him—afraid of what she could say, yet know 
ing must answer him. ‘“‘You must Aope 
for something.”’ 

“Hope is only bubbles in carbon water,”’ he 
said. “Hope isn’t the answer to anything 


“T haven't anything to keep 


she 


Ambition—no answer Striving, waiting, 
reaching—no answer. Who is there room in 
the world for? Can any one answer? God 
made only one answer to every question—only 


Love is a house at the end 
of a long road. It’s an open door. It’s light 
in the window—but the ones who know—”’ his 
expressionless voice wavered—”’ are the ones 
who haven't got it!” 

The girl wanted suddenly to reach for his 
cmpty hands, to put something into them 
courage, if she could, or pity even! He had 
forgotten her. She had forgotten herself 

“I’ve worked for years on an that’ 
worth a went They don’t want 
it The worth the chance I 
give up 

‘But you 
1 helpk little 
and they'll save you! . 

He leaned toward her a little. “Have vou 
ever had the love of somebody?” he asked 
sharply 

To." yo.” 

“It gave you courage when you didn’t have 
any, didn’t it? No matter what you would 
lose or suffer, you would have love waiting for 
you—wouldn’t you?” 

“Yes,” she said. “Oh yes!’ 

“If you didn’t have it, you'd be going from 
one thing to another like a blind man, wouldn't 


one—that’s Love 


ot ne 


str 


on 





e isnt 


mustn't!” him, wit 


some 


she told 
“T'll tell 


gesture on 


she said 


you? Questions—questions—cternally ques 
tion What's tomorrow—what the next 
day—win or los« wim or sink—and no 
answer to any of it For what should any on 
save your 

She shut her fingers over the edge of th 
bench “Don't you mi me to tell some onc 


she said, her voice an odd, queer, little whisper 
\ren’t you—afraid?’ 


He smiled No 


I'm not afraid,”’ he said 
Next to love comes music—and I shall have 
music. I know a place where a band is playing 


I'll hear music to the 
I won’t know I'm dying 
to music. If you told 


very last minut 
I'll only be listening 
somebody to save me, it 


would just save me an hour or two longer 
and that wouldn't be kind of you, because 
after an hour or two—the band won't be play 
ing, and 
He suddenly let go of the words, turned bach 
to his own side of the bench as though he had 
} 


a book and closed the cover 
It’s after 
Tamara 


ed 
three he reminded her 
her lace 


tood up quickly handker 


chief crushed like broken cobweb in her fingers 
Oh she sak I must go 
She looked thro h the low trees to Fortieth 
Street Ve she ud I have to gx 
She hesitated a minut The man wa 
atching the pigeons on the sidewall He 
b ight s eT e peanuts out ol is pocket 
and cracked thx ell 
“Good-bye he said. She didn’t know just 
wha o sav o (,ood-bve 
He lifted his hat, his face a mask no on 
( id have esse behind 
‘ 
ed he to the cr f Fortiet! 
ot wonderec ere ( So 





TH lit " ting for her, M1 
Heimeister back in the shad He opened 
the door 
“Well, Kitten, here you are,” he said 
She looked up at him, drew back a litth 


then put up one of her hands on the silver 
irame of the window 

“I’m—not going, Warren,”’ she said. “I’m 
going hom« I couldn't leave Jerry I don't 
Kno what I’ve been thinking of (,0d mack 


< 
ol ly one answer lo every question only onec— 


Here Y’Are, Brother 


and that’s Love 
of a road 
window. 


Love is the house at the end 
It’s an open door. It’s a light in the 
I’d be going around from onc thing 


to another like a blind man. I’m—not going 
Warren.” ; 
Ihe man in the car watched her odd “] 
don’t know what you're talking about,” be 
said. “I've got the steamship tickets here 
the cabins—everything aboard—ever thing 
re ady for you—clothes—Paris—V ienna— 


everything.” 
she was 


He said it, meaning how 
how good he was to her. 

“I’m sorry,” she said, **but I’m going home.” 

He made himself an attitude of trying to be 
patient, and got out and stood by the door, 
holding it open. The chauffeur looked straight 
ahead. The wind ruffled Tamara’s hair. She 
twisted her fingers around each other 

“Don't take up time, Kitten,” he said 
“Come on now 


ucky 


He coaxed as oil coaxes on a wheel, thick, so 
vou from it. He 


mooth want to move away 


brought out of his pocket cables from a Paris 
hotel 

Phere, Kitten,” he said. ‘We have to sail 
Sek I've left ngs so we're never cor ing 
back et 

You can go,” she told him. ‘Some ont clse 


th you 
“T should say they would!” he laughed 
He brought a box out of his pocket. ‘By 
the way,”’ he said, “‘here’s your bracelet.” 
He snapped the box open and picked out 
of it a bracelet of diamonds and polished black 


would go wi 





pearls. He put it in her hand. The diamonds 
caught the sun as if they would burn her 
hingers 
“Warren!” she said breathlessly “Oh, 
Warren! It must ve cost a fortune!” 
He closed her fir rs over the smooth ston 
Money can buy anything between the 
and Hell,”’ he said That's the answer to #/ 
J! RRY invited Jin Kuhns to go home th 
in 


Come on out with me and see what a supper 
of mine can make,” he said 
rhey stopped for roses from the old man at 
the door, waited for a car 
‘Tamara always looks for roses, 


that wonderful girl 


* Jerry told 


Jim. “She always hears me come in down 
stairs, and waits at the door for me. You'll 
Set he grinned 


He spoke as if he spoke of children’s whit 
hands, a beloved garden, a rosary 
Jim followed Ik rrv into the hall of the brow: 





tone front, hurried after him upstairs, Jerry 
calling softly. In the door was Tamara—pal 
oft chiffon, a gingham apron over it, lat 
sunlight slanting 

“Q) he said, and buried her face 
the roses, her hair falling like gold shadow « 
the velvet leaves Then, suddenly, with 
little, sobbing breath, she was in his arms, her 
hands cl ng to hir 

I love you she whispered. “Oh, Jerr 
I love yo l love you 

Jerry forgot all about Jim Kuhns waiting or 
the ulr 


o'clock 
waiter set those three separat« little table 
ul rhe man of the 


and eager and 


next day—on 


[NX JACK'S Place 
Lie 
three whe 


happy 


S now, look here!” he said to the waiter 


here at 


beer in 
and today 
either of 
but it’s 
funny they don’t show up, isn’t it 


aps have 


one oO clocK every day 


lor a year 
Not that 


makes any difierence to wrx 


they don't ‘em 
kind a 


Well 


show up! 


here y'are, brother 

An odd thread world together 
It fastens to your hand, and even you, yourself, 
don't know whom it ties to next. 


strings the 
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when ou seo these ded 


HREE handsome and exclusive silver designs! 


he Each one distinguished by exceptional grace and 
beauty of line; each approved by women who know 

ng what 1s correct. Whic h one do you like best? 
= Hostesses who preter richly decorated silver fall 
ky in love at once with the Astor, the latest pattern in 


heavy Wallace Plate. A complete service in this gor- 


P, geous design lends splendor to any social function. 
be The Buckingham’s lustrous shield against the ham- 
a mered silver background of the handles gives a most 
ht beautiful touch. This pattern is reminiscent of the 
he hand-.vrought silver made in the Georgian era. 
For those women who seek simplicity in their table 
id. service, there's the Hostess. The beveled edges and the 
dainty motif at the tip of the handle give this design 
fe the delicate gracefulness you associate with solid silver. 
fe 
1s (Christmas is not far away 
You can see these Wallace designs at all fine jewel 
ig ers’ and at other shops that sell the best in silverware. 
All are in heavy Wallace Plate and are covered by our 
se unlimited time guarantee. The knives have blades of 


finest stainless steel. Silver—in gleaming aristocratic 
patterns such as these make marvelous Christmas gifts! 
y You can buy a 26-piece dinner set of the most neces- 
sary table flatware in the design you prefer for only 
it $32.00. Other combinations range from 29 pieces also 








k at $32.00 to 8o pieces at $94.00. The Wallace Blue Bird 
Is Box goes free with every set. This handsome case is cov- 
1. ered with rich blue keratol and it is beautifully lined with 

velveteen. It fits conveniently into any buffet drawer. 
l, 
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cA new E tiguette Bovk 


ad 4 RY Day Service and the Etiquette of 

4 Entertaining,” answers many questions that 
trouble women who entertain. Its author, the 
famous social secretary, Diana Beningfeld, has 
managed the elaborate functions of Lady Nancy 
Astor, rs. Cornelius Vanderbilt and other 
socially prominent women. 

Send toc (coin or money order preferred to- 
day for this beautiful new book, addressing 
R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co., Dept. 12h 
Wallingford, Conn. 
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W' RDS and pictures 
annot convey to 
you the beauty of these 
Wallace designs Even 
when you see them at the 
jewelers’, you get only a 
hint of how delightful 
they will appear on your 
own table 

ng women just 
Starting to entertain in 


their own homes are 
especially enthusiastic 
about tl three designs. 
And their low cost start- 
ing at $ © for the 26- 
pr dinner set makes it 
possible for the ung 
hoste to start with a 
complete service. For sil- 
ver that matches i en- 
tial in functions that are 


correctiy @) 


WALLACE 
Sil; (a) S Nale 
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eer up- 


Old Walls 


Smart Backgrounds 
of Enduring 


COLOR 


VOR walls that radiate warmth, good 
cheer and beauty, Fox’s Muralite 

decoration reflects exquisite taste. 
Rich in color, yet toned to delicate 
softness, Fox’s Muralite is truly a 
delightful background for furnishings 
and pictures. 
It is enduring, too—inexpensive and 
so easy to apply that nearly anyone in 
a short afternoon's work can transform 
aroom with little trouble. 
Fox’s Muralite is applied like any paint 
but goes on equally well over new or 
old plaster, wall board, burlap, canvas 
and even over plain, tightly pasted 
wall paper. 
The special offer provides enough 
Fox’s Muralite to decorate the ceiling 
and walls of one room. Send the 
coupon today! 


M. EWING FOX COMPANY 
New York RO 
— ee ee es ee ee ~ 


M. EWING FOX 
COMPANY 


a ed 

ae Chicago 
249E. 136th St. 
New York City 






I will take advantage of your Special Introduc- 
tory Offer of Muralite and enclose my check 
(money order) for 82.45. This is to include two 5 
Ib. packages of Muralite and special 4-inch Mura- 
lite Brush. You are to pr 
have indicated by (X) the " 


White No. 63 Pink No, 76 Nile Creen 
No. 83 Light Cream No. 67 Greenish Blue 
No. 66 Buff YellowTone No. 82 Powder Bluc 
No.73 Light Terra Cotta No. 60 Light Blue 
9S Deep Tan Tint [|No. 62 Pale Green 
No: 64 Light Tan No. 84 Green 

No. 75 Seft Yellow No. 68 Gray 









carrying charges. I 
ints I desire. 








Please send color card and further information. 
Name 
Street 
City State 


Additional quantities of Muralite mev be ordered 
at 75c. for each 5 tb package. 
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Child of the Wild 


(Continued from page 34) 


lips of this boy—this dusky child of the North, 
speaking so solemnly—they were only pathetic 
and sweet 

“And I love you, Boy,” she whispered, after 
he had gone 

With clasped hands she listened to his dim- 
ming footsteps. ‘No use to doubt it. But I 
haven't faith enough.” 


XIII 


FTER leaving June’s side, Sam wandered 

into the hills immediately behind the 
cannery. What led him there he did not know: 
he had no memory of seeking a trail. Among 
the green mounds he found the signs which, 
unknowing, he had groped for. 

One of them was a daily miracle of nature, 
old but ever new: just the sun setting among 
fra*ments of cloud. A divine holocaust of 
unimaginable hues, it cast a rosy glamour on 
the gray seas and the snow-fields. Sam's face, 
however, did not flush. On the contrary, it 
turned so pale that it seemed to have a white 
light of its own 

The other sign that he beheld was not rare 
either, to one who knows the wild. In the twi 
light a ptarmigan volplaned down on a hum 
mock. This was a splendid cock, gay-feathered, 
vain, vibrant-winged; yet a weasel half its size, 
dun-colored, furtive, and ignoble, stalked it, 
sprang upon it with demon fierceness, and 
killed it. Sam watched, and everything was 
made clear He wondered how he had ever 
been deceived. He had known the truth 
always, and he would not forget again . 

His stunned look passed off. With his lithe 
hunting stride he swung back to the cannery 
So light was his step that he almost trod on a 
nesting curlew. He went early to bed, dream 
ing strangely and vividly 

The next day he worked at his boat methodi 
cally and bought certain articles at the com 
pany store. He slept early and rose at three 
to greet a new, fair day 

About twelve o’clock he sought out June 
“Tt’s a beautiful day,” he told her. ‘The sea’s 
like glass. I’m going to take a run out in the 
launch to look over the sea-otter situation 
Wouldn't you like to come?” 

The girl’s look brightened. This was just 
the sort of thing she loved. Her companion 
ship with Sam was always at its best when 
they were away on some such expedition 

“What time will we get back?” 

“By sun-down.” 

He made the answer in a rather peculiar 
tone, as if it had more meaning for him than 
for her. When would the sun go down in 
Hopeless Land? When would his sway cease 
and the white man’s gods occupy his throne? 

June looked out over the bright waters. The 
sun looked back at her. She felt warm, free, 
adventurous. Her young blood was eager in 
her veins. Her father would not approve of 
her going, but surely there could be no great 
harm in taking back to civilization one memory 
more 

“I'd be delighted to go,”’ she said 
do we start?” 

\ny time you're ready. 
to do?” 

“T haven’t had lunch.” 

“T thought maybe, if you liked, we could 

h on the boat It would be pretty 
plain, I guess. If you’d rather wait—”’ 

“IT think it would be fun to cook lunch on the 
boat I'll run in and tell Miss Moreland.” 
She smiled mischievously. “Fortunately father 
is not around, otherwise it might be necessary 
to pull the wool over his lear old eve - 

Miss Moreland was busy and merely heard 
some mention of a picnic \ moment later 
June rejoined her companion 

Like two children they ran to the dock, 
chattered and laughed as they climbed down a 
barnacled ladder, and boarded the Queen. Sam 


started the rugged engine, and a few seconds 


4 





“When 


What have you 


cook lune 


later they were gliding out int 


he bay’ 

They found a gentle swell outside | bodies 
but, good sailors both, paid not the slightest 
attention to it. June went at onc« inspect 
the culinary arrangements and ex |ximed jn 
delight. This was really a most amusing ad. 
venture. The compact little stove, in the snyg 
little compartment which was kitchen, pantry. 
and dining-room combined, gratitie! her im. 
mensely. She was pleased with the shining 
copper utensils. She was surprise: at the 


cleanliness with which Sam kept his bx 


ngings 


Seeing these, no old-timer in the North would 
accuse him of Aleut blood. 
Sam gave her a free hand while he steered. 


She made chocolate out of rich, canned milk. 
She baked biscuits and opened a jar of marma- 
lade to eat with them. She fried a young 
chicken which she found dressed in the pantry 


She carved a mince pie from the baker After 
the fun of cooking, there was all the pleasure of 
eating under difliculties. They had to take 
turns guiding the boat. They yielded easily 


to nonsense, and if a menace and a peril ran 
through it all, June failed to find it. 
After luncheon she took a chair on the deck 


and sat beside Sam at his wheel Talking 
gaily, she paid not the slightest attention to 
their direction. He was following the shore to 
the southwest—out toward the far, bleak end 
of the Alaska Peninsula—but she was not in- 


terested and simply gave herself to the mystery 
of the coast 

First was the beryl marsh, then the deep 
green hills, and then the white range— Devil 


Peaks, Sam told her, flashing against the sky. 
These were not mountains, he confided, but 
gods; and she could almost believe him 

It was natural that they should be so white, 


so still, so forsaken. The snow and silence and 
emptiness were simply the attributes of the 
north. But whence came the profound spell 
of solitude, the my sticism, the echo of a dream? 
Why were the peaks so sharp, as in painted 
scenery? Why were the valleys so deep and 
black, the cliffs so precipitous, the mountain 
streams so wild, the contrasts so striking? 

For a long time June did not look at 
Sam. She was lost in the mood of the land. 
When her gaze finally went to him, she found 
that he had undergone a singular change of 
expression He was no longer her boyish 
comrade: for the instant he seemed a stranger. 
He was not now wistful and forsaken, but re- 
mote, dominant, almost cruel. He was deep 
in some barbaric communion with the wilder- 
ness beyond 

\n unexpected fear shot through her, violent 
and unintelligible. But he saw her wide eyes 
and instantly came back to her. He smiled 
down at her 

“What is it?’’ she demanded breathlessly. 
“Why did you look that way?” 

“IT don’t know how I was looking, June, so 
I can’t tell you. You must understand that 
this country has vivid memories for me. We 
are beginning to get into the real peninsula 
now, the land’s end. It’s like the end of the 
world, too—the world-end of man’s dominions. 
And it’s beginning to feel like home. 


“"THE only home I ever knew, really,” he 

went on “Look at the muskeg June the 
green flat this side of the hill. It looks inviting, 
doesn’t it? But really it’s a marsh, filled with 
man-traps. Then the hills beyond, with the 
wind always blowing over them.”’ His voice 
thrilled “And then the still valleys ot the 
mountains.” 

To the casual eye this was simply an ur 
inhabited coast, but he showed her that it 
teemed with living things. First came a fos 
the most common of the wild hunters, trotting 
down the beach. Sam shouted some Aleutian 
greeting which June could not translate. After 
a while he counted for her a herd of caribou 

hich, to her, were the most minute gray 
specks on a distant tundra. 
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WHAT JOY! Here is the very flavor you've 
loved and longed for since childhood—the rich 
succulent sweetness of the sugar cane itself. 
Every bit of that old Plantation flavor stored 
for you in Gold Label Brer Rabbit. Nothing 
else can give Molasses Pie the same melting 
smoothness, or turn rice into a glorified dainty 
(Louisiana Pudding) that delights the whole 
family. Pure juice of the cane just as it tasted 
in the days of “open kettle” boiling. 
THE very aroma makes you hungry for that sun- 
browned golden sweetness. Brer Rabbit gives 
a lightness, a delicacy of texture to your cakes 
and gingerbread, that nothing else can supply. 
What snappy, scrunchy sweetness it puts into 
these molasses wafers! Try it today. Send for 
your free copy of the booklet containing the 








Two Grades— Gold Label, highest quality 
light molasses for eating and fancy cooking. 
Green Label, darker, with a stronger flavor. 


with the real old-time flavor 
of the sugar cane~ 





recipes for these toothsome treats, and many 
others that—like that tantalizing flavor—are 
unique with Brer Rabbit. 


“ “ “ 


BESIDES that luscious mellow sweetness, Brer 
Rabbit brings you a large share of the precious 
mineral salts that doctors say we need. It is rich 
in lime and iron, so necessary to diet—the very 

| things that build good bones and brains. Some- 
_} thing you like that is good for you, too. 

You'll love the reliability of Brer Rabbit for your 
baking, because it is always specially tested to make 
sure of its uniform goodness. Whether you use the 
light delicate Gold Label, so perfect for the 
table and fancy cooking; or the darker, full- 
flavored Green Label, you can always trust 
Brer Rabbit's baking quality. 


CF REE-T his 
new Booklet 
of delicious 
recipes... 





Penick & Ford, Ltd., Dept. 13 
New Orleans, La. 


Please send me my Brer Rabbit Recipe Booklet 
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Gitt that strikes off 
pe Oi tig sins 


E— the best food-keeping method of past years—adds to the duties of 

oa home-maker’s busy day. But a SERVEL electric refrigerator is as labor- 

saving as an electric iron, washing machine or telephone. No mess or 
muddy floors. No waiting for the ice man, 














SERVEL gives automatically controlled “refrigeration by wire” and is 
cheaper than ice, in most places. Electricity is always there when you want 
it, and is measured by an accurate meter. You pay for exactly what you 
get—no guessing, as ice is often “‘weighed.” 

Thousands of SERVEL electric refrigerators are in use all over the 
country, giving home-makers a new resourcefulness in preparing tempting 
meals. Ask any owner of an electric refrigerator if she would part with 
it! She would never willingly go back to ice! 

SERVEL is chilled by forcibly extracting heat and moisture from the food 
compartments, leaving a dry, steady cold at exactly the right temperature 
for food preservation. A special freezing chamber freezes ice in cubes for 
the table and ice cream freezer. Desserts can be frozen in this chamber with- 
out packing in salt and ice. 


DIA DA Da Da DeaDsQDs~Cr13DAaDs,ACat@4 


You still have time to decide upon a SERVEL as the one Christmas gift 
you want most of all. Complete electric refrigerators or machines for use 
with your own good refrigerator. 


THE SERVEL CORPORATION, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles 


ERVEL 


The eal ELECTRIC REFRIGERATOR” 


&’ASD4AO4AO4ASOLOAOSL OSLO. DAD Dae ££ Y&$ DAO bODsAOD4OS 


POAOBOADADSOAODADADA 


4 


> 


“ 


- 
eo 


December 1925 Good Housekeeping 

















She quite forgot about time, but suddenly 
she noticed her shadow long on the deck. It 
surprised her. She glanced at the sun to find 
it heading toward the west. Her wrist-watch 
indicatetl six o’clock. 

“Can this be right?” she demanded. 

“J don’t know. It doesn’t seem like it, does 
it? Hasn’t the afternoon fairly slid along?” 

“J don’t like to be curious, but at the same 
time I’d like to ask when you expect to get to 


this sea-otter place you are going to. We're 

not—not lost, are we? +f 
“No. I know nearly every foot of this 
This 


sninsula. We just haven’t arrived yet 
Pat is not very fast.” 


“It appears to me that we’re going faster, 
with the wind behind us, than we shall going 
back. And if we take as long to go back as we 
did to come, we'll arrive about eleven o'clock 
—and that’s provided we start right now.” 

“It’s hardly dark by eleven o'clock,” he 
assured her. 

“Just the same, eleven o’clock is just one 
hour before midnight. Father still counts 
time by the clock, not by the sun, and for his 
little girl to come in at that time of day is going 
to cause some comment. When you said sun- 
down, I supposed you meant dinner-time.”’ 

“You think he’ll be angry, do you?” 

This would seem a commonplace response, 
yet it startled the girl. A sense of strangeness 
deepened. Sam wore no expression that she 
could read. He spoke disinterestedly. His 
eyes were like cold stones. 

Her instinct was to be gay. “Angry!” she 
echoed. ‘He'll think things have come to a 
pretty pass.” 

Sam smiled, but made no verbal reply. 
headed on westward. 

The girl watched him with growing curiosity. 
As yet she permitted no deeper feeling. She 
assured herself that the experience would turn 
out like all the rest that composed her days, 
rather commonplace in the end. This was the 
twentieth century, she remembered, and she 
was within the territorial waters of the United 
States. The fact that the wild lay just beside 
her, genuine, primordial, and mysterious, could 
not lift her life from its usual grooves. But 
why was she not frank with Sam? Why did 
she pretend a frivolity that she did not feel? 

“Sam”? she demanded, “show much longer 
is it going to take us to get where we are going?” 

He glanced at her and then looked back to 
his course. ‘Oh, not long.” 

“How long? And how long do you expect to 
stay after you get there? I want to know.” 

“We're going to stay always.” 

He had spoken lightly, but humor did not 
arch his brows as usual, and no fun sparkled in 
his eye. Only his smile was sweet. She waited 
ten minutes more, expecting every instant that 
he would explain the joke. Then she got up 
from her chair and confronted him. 

Sam, I want to go back,”’ she told him. 

He eyed her gravely. “I’m sorry 
We're not to our destination yet.” 

“Just the same, I want to go back. I want 
you to turn the boat around. It’s too far to 
go there tonight. You'll have to go tomorrow 
and start earlier.” 

He did not seem to hear her, except her last 
sentence. “I can’t go tomorrow. This is the 
only chance.” 

“Is something—something very 
pending on this trip?” 

“Yes. The most vital thing in my life.” 


He 


vital de- 


O still was his tone, so moving, that she was 
instantly stricken, and her heart began to 
drum great, leaping beats in her breast. Still 
she refused to believe. 
“Is this trip in connection with your work?” 
“No. oi 


“Then it has to do with your name—your 
effort to prove who you are. That’s it, isn’t it, 
Sam? But you had no right—”’ 

“It’s not about my name, either. It’s 


about you.” 


She rallied, clenching her hands. ‘That’s 


Child of the Wild 


very interesting, but I'll have to ask you to 
give it up till another day,” she told him as 
calmly as she could. ‘“This has gone far enough, 
Sam. I’m not playing any more. Turn the 
boat around and take me home.’ 


“I’m not playing either. His strange, 
bright gaze met hers. ‘‘We’re going on.” 

“Where?” 

“To Hopeless Land.” He smiled gravely. 


“I’m not—going—to take you back—at all.” 


XIV 


HERE were qualities of this scene that pre 
vented June from mistaking it for a dream 
There was the sunlit water, the rhythmic ex 
plosion of the engine, Sam’s hand on the wheel 
Yet the whole thing was unreal. It was like 
a spell that had been woven around solid facts 
She could the coast-line slowly 
passing and the untrod mountains beyond 


see 


For some few seconds—an_ interminable 
time through which the put, put, put of the 
motor never ceased—they regarded each 


other in silence. June had lost even the relief 
of words. Without breath and without motion 
she stared into Sam’s pale, impassive face. 

She had fought off dismay, but now terror 
itself made its violent assault upon her. It 
showed in her eyes and lips and posture, but 
its full depth he could not guess, because it 
was in her heart and her veins and the cobweb 
wires of her nerves. But she was of good steel, 
and after awhile she mastered herself to speak. | 

“‘What—what do you mean to do?” 

‘To keep you, June. To hold you and never | 
let you go.” | 

He spoke so strangely, with such profound | 
feeling, that some of her great terror became 
more like awe. She struggled with herself, 
fighting for self-control. 

“You wouldn’t dare!”’ she told him breath- 
lessly. ‘‘You couldn’t get away. It’s just ruin 
for you and disgrace for me. What do you 
expect to win?” 

“You. I’m going to win you.”’ His voice be 
gan to boom. “I’m throwing away everything 
for that. I wanted you, and you wanted me, 
and this was the only way to get you.” 

“And you thought you could win my love 
by such an act as this?” 

“T’d almost won it already, but it didn’t do 
me any good. It was either do this or lose you 
altogether. You belong to me, so I took you.” 

“T don’t belong to you. You are throwing 
away any chance you ever had. You are 
killing any love I have for you in the quickest 
way you can. Take me back. Turn the boat 
around right now.” 

“And then let Leonard carry 
That isn’t the Law, June. 
for our own.” 

“You'll find out what the law is, quick | 
enough.” Her terror was now swiftly giving | 
way to rage. ‘“‘Listen, Sam. Ill give you one 
more chance. If you turn the boat around | 
right now and take me back, I’ll make up some | 
excuse why we’re late. I won’t tell them of | 
this thing you attempted. If you don’t—’ | 

“Tf I don’t, what?” 

“T’ll jump in and swim to shore. Ultimately | 
they’ll find me, and they’ll hunt you to the | 
ends of the earth.” | 

He shook his head, smiling gravely again. | 
“Tt wouldn’t do you any good, June. You'd 
just give me the trouble of jumping in after 


you away? 
The Law is to fight 





you. We'd both get wet and uncomfortable 
and be just where we are now.” 
“Do you mean that you're really going 


through with it?” she gasped. 

“Yes. I’ve tried people and failed with them. 
I’ve tried white men’s gods, and they went 
back on me. Now I’m going back to my own 
people and my own gods. You belong to me— 
you as much as admitted it, yourseli—so I’m 
taking you with me. That’s all there is 
to it.” 

She rallied gamely, finally taking a new 
tack. ‘Sam, there’s nothing heroic about this,” 
she told him at last. “It’s only foolish. Give 





























































‘SAVORY 


Bread Saver 








Not e the Way ws 
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sates/ 


T IS simply wonderful how the 

handy “SAVORY” Bread Sav- 
er economizes. It is proving essen- 
tial in keeping kitchens tidy, useful 
in bread serving and saving, prac- 
tical in its compactness and 
portability. Once you have one 
you will never want to do without 
it. All parts are well made and 
guaranteed to give full satisfaction. 


The “SAVORY” Bread Saver is 
in great demand because it 
Saves Space—The “SAVORY” Bread 
Saver fits ot tad under the pantry shelf 
or on the table. Can be used as a break- 
fast or auto ballet. 

Saves Work—A bread-board for cut- 
ting bread is in the swing-down cover—no 
need to cut bread at a table. 

Saves Bread—a roomy, self venti- 
lating bread-cabinet keeps breadstuffs 
fresh and clean. Strong wire rack holds 
loaves and slices. 

Saves Steps—all bread-serving oper- 
ations can be done right at the “SAV- 
ORY” Bread Saver. A keen bread-knife 
is in a handy slot. 

Saves Crumbs—Metal crumb-tray 
fits snugly under the bread-board. One 
sweep of the knife and crumbs are in the 
tray. 

Saves Time—The “SAVORY” Bread 
Saver is a genuine time-saver. Everything 
conveniently arranged, even to the val- 
uable “SAVORY” Prize Recipe Book, 
telling uses for crumbs and bread. 


If your dealer cannot supply 


you with a “SAVORY” 
Bread Saver, write us direct. 


The REPUBLIC METALWARE Co. 
Makers of Quality Kitchenware for 90 years 
Dept. Q 90 Alabama St. 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 

Originators of the celebrated “S AVORY” 

ORY” 


oaster and useful “SAV 
Steam Double Boiler 
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Wanted: 


Women and Girls 
to Decorate 
j Art Novelties 





In Spare Time 


This is the wonderfully 
interesting occupation that 
it is now possible for you 


to enter through the in- \ \ 
struction of Fireside In \ 
dustries The work is 

unusually interesting and p \ 
exceptionally well There is \ 
canvassing 

drudgery 


dreamed t 
way of earning 





existed fi ! 
in you hom wherever 4 
live New system of instructior 


devised by Mr. Gabriel Andre . 
Petit makes the work so easy that almost anyone can 
do it 


The Work is Fascinating 


Can you imagine anything so fascinating as deco- 
rating Art Novelties at home? Could any other kind 
of work be so pleasant applying beautiful designs 
in colors to suc artistic objec i 
weoden toys, parchment lamp she 
picture frames, sewing tables, 
there are greeting cards to be « 
tops and other textile 
Batik d fascinating objects 
etched in beautiful desig 

Many women do this work solely for the pleasure 
of creating beautiful things, but it is also a splen- 
lid way to make money at home, for there is a tre- 
lemand for art novelties 


WRITE 


for the “Fireside 
Cabrel Andre Fett Book”— FREE 


The beautiful Book of Fireside Industries, flus- 
trated in color, whic explair 1 t new 
way to earn money at home, will be 

it obligatior R 









bou s 
sent to you on 
. 








request ar it womer 
say w they earn mor i beautify their ho 
and their live Just li beautiful am « 
tru Wor t ri ¢ \ 1 extr 
charge. Simy the coup w write, enclosing 





two-cent 


postag 


tamp t r ip pa 
Fireside Industries, Dept. 2412, Adrian, Mich. 





Fireside Industries, Dept. 2412 
Adrian, Michigan 

"leas send n absolutel FREE, t ul 
illustrated Boo Fireside Industries zg 
how I may earn 1 ey at h i rt 
Novelties I enclose two-cent 
Name 
Address 
APPT rrTrrriT TT rrr State 
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Child of the Wild 


up this crazy scheme, Sam. They'll find me 
anywhere you go.” 

“That shows you don’t know the wild—and 
that you don’t know me. They’ll hunt a while. 
They'll spend thousands of dollars. But they 
won't come where we shall be—no boat could 
get within miles of the coast at that place, 
they'll say. In the meantime one of the revenue 
cutters will find our boat drifting before the 
wind with not a soul in it. 

“What’ll they say then? Why, we’re dead. 
‘Look some more,’ your father will say, but the 
search won’t be so careful then, and the men 
he hires will loaf on the job, thinking it’s no 
use. Your father is only human—he’ll give up 
after a time. And by that time you’ll see my 
way is best. You'll be willing to live my life.” 

“I’m afraid you are making yourself a lot of 
trouble,” she told him calmly. ‘‘Abduction 
isn’t being done in the twentieth century.” 

“T am not of the twentieth century. I come 
from a forgotten age and time.” 

He spoke simply, yet she was shocked into 
silence. He had told her the truth: she was not 
dealing with a man of her own generation. For 
the first time she began really to despair. He 
was a pagan and a savage, the man of the old 
Stone Age. She tried to keep her mind clear, 
so that she might understend. Her only re- 
maining hope was to analyze him and thus find 
out how to combat him. She must not let him 
confuse her with his unanswerable simplicities. 

Because of a remarkable experience in his 
childhood, the crushing, molding forces of 
civilization had passed him by. It was not he 
who had changed through the long roll of the 
centuries: he was the outgrowth of the basic 
plasm, and it was the men of cities, who, physi- 
cally and perhaps in some other ways, had been 
maimed Into the twentieth century had 
walked the man of the old Stone Age. 

She represented civilization at its best—its 
beauty, its spirituality, its tenderness. Could 
she win over him? 

Some of her horror passed off as she began 
to understand him, but her terror, a far differ- 
ent emotion, was no less. How did she know 
what he would do—in what way his untram 
meled instincts might express themselves? 
What fate would be hers in the black hours? 
When she thought of this, her heart sank, and 
the stream of her blood ran cold. 

So far she had struggled remarkably well 
against panic. Now she rallied her mental and 
emotional faculties to make a last appeal. 

She put her hand on Sam’s arm. He 
shivered and avoided her eyes. 

“T think I know why you did it,” she told 
him. “It was so childish, Sam—and so useless. 
Now I have a new reason for asking you to take 
me back.” 

“What is the reason?” 

“Just that I want you to. I ask it in the 
name of your love for me. Even though you 
lose me by it, I ask you to turn around and go 
home. I want you to sacrifice yourself, and all 
you hope to gain, for my happiness.”’ 


E looked forlornly down at her. “You 

make it hard forme. That’s the hardest to 
refuse of any way you've asked me. But I’m 
going to refuse just the same.” He straight- 
ened and sighed. “I’ve staked everything, and 
I’m going to see it through. I’m doing it for 
your happiness as well as my own.” 

“But you can’t know where my happiness 
lies, Sam. What right have you to attempt to 
shape my life?” 

“No right—except maybe 
have another right, too 
because I’ve 
to keep you any way I can 


might. Yes—I 
You belong to me, 
your love, and so I am going 
I don’t know how 


it works. I can’t think—I can only feel. Let’s 
not go over it any more.” 
“Sam, I beg you to take me back Tears 


broke from her eyes at last 
just because I beg you to?” 
“No . We mustn’t unbend 
in, we dic 
“Even if I go down on my knees 


“Won't you do it 


If we give 


“No. Don’t kneel to me, June. {[ couldn't 
stand that. I’d go on just the same, but it 
would haunt me forever. You are the Daughter 
of the Sun—” ‘ 

Her tears flowed unchecked. Through them 
she looked with growing wonder into Sam’s 
worshiping eyes. There was a fatalism about 
all this, an inevitability, which filled her with 
deepest awe. 

“Go in and rest,” he advised at last. “There 
are some bunks forward. You are tired out. 
Maybe you'll feel better after you rest.” 

“Can’t—can’t even pity touch you?” 

“Tt can’t make me turn this wheel around.” 

The helm on which his hands lay was like 
the wheel of fate. Somehow it was beyond his 
strength to turn. 


HE sobbed once, then walked unsteadily up 

the deck and through the hatch to his sleep- 
ing-quarters. In a listless, dazed way she sat 
down at the edge of one of the bunks. Fora 
long time she looked blindly at the wall 

At last her expression changed. The blind 
look passed from her eyes. Her gaze quickened, 
sharpened, and focused. Slowly she leaned 
forward, unbelieving. Something was hanging 
on the opposite wall. It made her the master 
of the situation. Her tears had not moved him, 
but this would force his dark hands to turn 
the wheel. 

It was his revolver hanging in its holster on 
the wall. She seized it, regarding it with burn- 
ing eyes. She had fired a revolver before. To 
go off at a touch, it must be cocked. Slowly 
and firmly she drew back the hammer until it 
clicked. With the barrel gleaming darkly she 
moved stealthily up through the hatch. She 
kept her arm down until she all but gained the 
deck. Then she raised the weapon and pointed 
it at Sam’s breast. 

It was a vivid picture, here at sunset. The 
girl’s hand was steady. She looked along the 
level gun-barrel with glassy, indrawn eyes 
Her back was to the west, and the beams from 
the low sun burst around her like magic armor 
and shone through the spun gold of her hair 
Sam started slightly at-the first sight of her, 
then regarded her gravely in silence 

“Now turn the boat around,’ she 
manded. 

His answer was to shake his head. 

“I’m not joking, Sam,” she assured him. 
“Turn the boat around!” 

He deliberately looked away and sought his 
landmark, which for a few seconds he had 
forgotten, then continued to steer a straight 
course. ‘“‘June, when your tears couldn't 
make me turn, how could you think (hat 
could?” 

“You don’t seem to understand.’ Deliber- 
ately she drew a fine aim. ‘Don’t you know 
I'll kill you if you don’t obey?” 

“Kill me if you want to,” he told her dully. 
“If you don’t need my life, I don’t need it 
either. It’s yours to do what you want to with 
Pull the trigger, if you feel like it. If the gun’s 
loaded, it goes off at a touch.” 

She gasped sharply. ‘‘It is loaded. You are 
trving to fool me—” 

“I don’t think it is. But you don’t have to 
re ly on it There’s a loaded rifle in the cabin, 
if you want one. Try the revolver first, and if 
it’s empty, get the rifle—if you're willing for 
my life ’ 

“Oh!” the gun wavered and all but dropped 
from her hand Maybe I wouldn't 
kill you,” she muttered I could just maim 
you—so you couldn’t keep me from turning 
back I could do that even if I couldn't 
shoot you dead. I'd have every right to do 
that.” 

“You have every right, but you won't do 
it, just the same. Likely you wouldn’t shoot 
straight, you and kill me after all. 
You've set yourself to a hard task, June.” 

‘Oh, you're taking advantage of me—you're 
not playing fair What shall I do 

She wavered and swayed. The pistol fell 

om her hand, clattering on the deck. He left 


com- 


to end.’ 
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know, 









“It was too much even to hope for” 


“7\H, it’s just wonderful! -And to think that 
h it ismine! Why, Inever dreamed I'd have 
‘hem areal electric range like this in my kitchen. It 



















































a was too much even to hope for. 
wah “Joe and I were over to the Griggsby’s for 
here dinner week before last—they are the folks 
out. who have just moved here from Cleveland, 
you know—and he couldn't understand how 
Mrs. Griggsby could be getting the meal 
nd.” ready and still stay in the living room with 
like the rest of us most of the time. 
| his 
“So she told him about /er electric range: 
- up took him out in the kitchen to see it, and 
eep- showed him how wonderful it was. 
sat : 
ora “All the way home he talked about it. He often 
does get enthusiastic that way. But imagine 
lind how astonished I was when he sent one home 
ied, the next day—-without so much as asking 
ned me whether | wanted it. I guess he knew what 
ing I'd say, all right. 
ster F 
= “And it has simply changed my whole kitchen. 
It's so pretty, and clean and trim—snowy 
on white enamel inside and out. I just want to 
r- run my hands over it and pat it. Such a differ- 
To ence from the old range that I used to have 
vly 
lit “But the finest of all is that it cooks just per- 
she fectly. See, there are four top heating ele- 
he ments, two griddles, a wafile mold anda 
- toaster compartment—and the oven is full 
" size and has a broiler inside, too. 
” “The automatic feature is what I love most. 
Ps. Yesterday afternoon I had to go over to Cor- 
ym nelia’s for her card club meeting. Oh, you were 
or there, of course. Well, I fixed my roast, with potatoes and Clrmsiron 
Ir. dressing, and put it in the oven. ! guess I left the house about * 
T; two o'clock. I set the automatic controls, they regulate the ELECTRIC - 


‘ temperature and when it shall begin and when turn off, you 
know—and forgot all about it. Now, you may not believe U I OMA I IC AN GE 


this, but when I got back—I came home with Joe, as he 


" stopped for me in the car—the roast was all cooked and it in 
‘ wondelicdese theen Sos becemed on tt “The Armstrong Automatic is made by the same people who 
as ICLOUS. sven Joe bragged oO . "1 : ° : 
7 make the Armstrong Table Stove—I think you have one, 
- ‘“ , haven't you? We've used one for years and it is wonderful too 
id He savs I'll be going somewhere every day now, and, really ; dees ; . Big: : 
. . : you know how original it is 

ht you know, one could go ever and ever so many more places. I - 

t really don’t worry at all anv more: that is, about meals “And this range isn’t just a gas stove made over—it is en- 
at tirely new. I can’t tell you what it means every day to me. 


I just love it!” 


T- 
Vv 
New Type—Built entirely for the use of electricity 

a Anutomatic—Controls both temperature and time of cooking 

‘| Correct Insulation—Practically no heat is wasted 

Compact—Requires small amount of space. No legs to 

re ) obstruct 

” 1 Economical—In many localities, costs no more to operate 

| than artificial gas 
} . 

e Complete—Full sized oven and broiler; four top cooking 
elements with griddles, a waffle mold and a toaster 
compartment 

D 

‘ For sale by electric and hardware dealers 

I I 1 you t } h of J erfu irmst Lutomat 

: I ie Ran hj T} f ur u 


THE ARMSTRONG MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


1012 Seventh Avenue, Huntington, W. Va 





The Armstrong Mfg. Co., Huntington, W. \ 


, Please send photograph of Armstrong Automatic and full information 
: Thousands of happy homes have been en 

joying the Armstrong Table Stove for years 

It's something every woman loves to use x 

and it’s such a help at breakfast, luncheons, ar 

and for dainty servings at any time. Cooks | 

three things at one time—makes wafile Street 

too. Always an appreciated gift. For sale at i 

good electrical and hardware stores 

City Stat 
— 
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A. $.M. HUTCHINSON 
writes engagingly in defense of 
“a long-suffering and cruelly- 
misunderstood body of men” 
in his story— 


“The Wicked Aunt” 


FANNIE HURST 
gives a new meaning to the 
Christmastide in her story of a 
girl’s heart — 


“Who Are You?” 


RING LARDNER 


with rich humor writes a 
story for anyone interested in 
Bridge, Brides, College Ath- 


letics or unrequited love — 


“Who Dealt?” 


SIR PHILIP GIBBS 
tells the love story of a pro- 
fessional “medium” in— 


“The Supernatural Lady” 


HONORE WILLSIE 
MORROW 
asks a searching question that 


goes straight to the heart of 
parenthood— 


‘Ts Your Bo) Soft?” 














THEODORE ROOSEVELT 


tells exclusively in Cosmo- 


politan — 
“Our Adventure Into the 
Heart of Unknown Asia”’ 


~l- 
Novels by 
E. BARRINGTON 
REX BEACH 
CHARLES (s. NORRIS 
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ELLEN GLASGOW 


SEVERAL years ago, when Bruce Barton was editing an excellent 
magazine in Every Week, he published a story by Ellen Glasgow which 
made an indelible impression on me. It was the story of a farmer 
woman who murdered her husband; a story as relentless as life 

Talking to Bruce about it, I said: “Too bad; she never can write 
another as powerful as that. But any writer could rest his reputation on 
that one story.” 

Recently, on our way to California, my wife and I read Mrs. Glasgow's 
novel, “Barren Ground.” Another vivid piece of realism. 


“I know the critics are raving about it,’ I said, “but it doesn't equal 
that old story of hers. She never can repeat that one.’ 

Which goes to show how mistaken one can be, for shortly after I 
returned I had a manuscript from Mrs. Glasgow which simply bowled 
me over. It’s the story of what happened to a woman who was faithful 
to one man—to one ideal—for twenty years. 

I think you readers of Good Housekeeping, when you see this story 
in Cosmopolitan next month, will agree with me that “Ideals” is a story 
one can’t forget. [R. L.] 
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his wheel now, letting the boat take its own 
course, and caught the girl as she swooned. 

He carried her easily and lightly down into 
the cabin and laid her on his bunk. Then he 
picked up the pistol and hung it in its holster. 
This done, he went back to his wheel. 

June’s fainting spell merged into sleep, and 
the moon shone on the sea when she wakened 
She sprang up gasping, but immediately sank 
down again. There was nothing to do. No 
plea of hers could sway that still figure at the 
wheel. No use to cry—yet she wept a long 
time, bitterly and inconsolably. 

Still she could hear the put, put, put of the 
engine. On through the night, down the wild 
coast, Sam was steering the craft. 

At last her weeping ceased, and for the first 
time she began seriously to contemplate her 
situation. She tried to think of some way out 
of his power. Her roving eye showed her that 
the gun had been returned to its holster. She 
could not use the weapon in cold blood against 


Sam, but she could imagine circumstances 
under which her finger could press back 


strongly against the trigger. She got up, took 
the gun, and “broke” it. The first shell that 
she drew out was empty, but the second was 
loaded. She replaced the cartridge, closed the 
gun, made sure that it was not cocked, slipped 
it into the holster, and fastened the belt around 
her waist. 

June had always been a girl of considerable 
resource: she possessed a natural aptitude for 
adjusting herself to difficult situations, and 
what was equally important, a great deal of 
native courage. She knew the time had come 
to plan some sort of program for herself, not 
simply to give way to despair and tears. No 
use expending her strength in useless struggle: 
she must go on with her abductor, appear to 
make the best of a bad situation, and put him 
off his guard 


AS SHE lay there, quietly considering the situ 
** ation, the engine coughed and ceased. Had 
Sam shut it off or was it out of order? A warm 
hope spread through her. She rose cautiously 
and thrust up her head through the hatch 
Instantly she understood. 

Passing from the west was a lighted ship 
Sam had shut off his engine so the crew on 
watch would not hear it and locate him. June 
peered out with alert eyes. The ship was still 
far off, but if it kept its course it would pass 
within a half-mile. Could she give a signal? 

She need not attempt to cry for help. Her 
voice could never carry so far. Yet at her side 
was a loud-mouthed ally, and its sharp utter 
ance in the stillness of night would not only 
reach the distant deck, but would probably re- 
sult in an investigation. The firing of a gun 
was an old signal at sea. 

But she must wait until the ship was at its 
closest point . . . As she hung at the hatch, 
Sam swung down beside her. 

She gasped at sight of him, bitterly afraid 
that he had guessed her plan. Yet he did not 
seem to be looking at her, and was watching 
the swiftly approaching ship. 

“You see they’ve already come,” she told 
him. 

“Who?” 

‘Father. 
through. He’s already overtaking you. 

“The ship’s coming from the wrong direction. 
It’s the mail boat that comes to Bristol Bay 
month from Seward. They are not 
looking for us. It will be some hours before 
boats come looking for us.” 

The ship was now almost to its nearest point, 
so her hand began to glide toward the revolver. 
But his arm glided too, slowly, so as not to 
startle her. She saw it, shrieked, and snatched 
wildly at the revolver grip. She was swift, but 
she had never dreamed of such fleetness as this 
with which his hand leaped out. 

It did not hurt when it struck. This was 
almost an incredible fact. It simply pinned 
her arm to her side. She swung back, her left 
arm rose to strike at him, and he checkmated 


I told you you couldn’t put it 


” 


once a 


Child of the Wild 


this second movement as easily as the first. 
She could not tell what he did: she only knew 
that both her arms were pinned to her side, 
that her body was pressed close to his, and her 
mouth was against his coat at the shoulder. 

This was the first violence he had put upon 
her, and some way, it was gentle. She could 
feel no tenseness in his muscles, no breathless 
struggle. It was as if she were fastened to a 
wall. He held her easily until the ship passed 
and its light dimmed. Then he let her go 

She leaped back, confronting him in the 
shadows. For the first time since the abduc 
tion, his life was really in danger. Her hand 
was on the revolver-butt now, and in her heart 
was a tempest that twisted her desires. His 
was a dark form, rapacious, formidable. 

A second passed. He was saved. The moon 
through the hatch showed his face wanly 
smiling. 

She knelt by her cot and wept. Whether in 
relief or in despair she did not know. 


HEN she woke again, another day was 
bright on the sea. The engine was still, 
but Sam had spread his auxiliary sail and was 
skimming before the wind 
She rose, went to the hatch, and peered up 
at Sam. She had every right to find him drawn 
and hollow-eyed from his long watch, but, of 
course, he wasn’t—of course, he never would 
be. She was not really surprised to find him 
looking just as fresh as when she had left him 
the previous day—and his smile just as bright. 
She had been learning about Sam Moreland. 
What good to fight against a creature tireless 
as a wolf, patient as a stalking lynx? 
“Good morning,”’ he bade her cheerfully. 
It happened that June possessed a distinct 
sporting sense morning, Sam,” she 
replied in the same tone. “The voyage still 


“Good 


gocs on, I sc¢ 

“Yes, June, there’s a kit-bag over in the 
corner. In it, you'll find quite a collection of 
toilet articles that I bought at the company 
store—still in their original packages. I fore 
saw that you might forget to bring any 
There’s a faucet in the little compartment 
where you can draw warm water from the 
engine, a basin, and some soap.” 

“Thanks. I'll join you presently 

She went to make her toilet, and it not only 
refreshed her, but some way cheered her, too. 
As she washed and combed her hair she came 
to a curious conclusion in regard to her future 
attitude. For her own sake, not for Sam’s, 
she would play the game 

“How about breakfast?” she called up to 
him at last. 

His smile was broad and beaming 
you’re a dead game sport. I might 
known you would be.” 

Instantly she was still and cold. ‘Don’t pre- 
sume on it,”’ she warned grimly. “I’m simply 
not going to make myself miserable while I’m 
waiting for this criminal escapade to end. I 
shall play the game—but it is only play.” 

“I’ve lost you then?” 

“Utterly.” 

“If so, I never really had you. 
again, June. 

“Good.” 


“June, 
have 


But smile 

I won’t misunderstand again.” 
She was cheerful at once. ‘‘About 
breakfast; one must eat, even during an ab 
duction. Shall I—officiate again?” 

“If you'll be so kind There’s some rat 
poison down in the hold.” 

“That would be an aggravating death to 
watch: I don’t think I'll descend to that. How 
about pancakes, bacon, and coffee?” 

“Grand!” 

“Ready in a minute, your Pirate-Highness.” 

They had breakfast. Afterward she stood 
out on the deck, finally taking the chair she 
had occupied the preceding afternoon. She 
scanned the north-east for a glimpse of a pur 
suing ship, but the seas were empty. She 


guessed that the first search was being prose 
cuted nearer the cannery. 

The day passed, and the sun went down 
again, and just before deep dark Sam reefed | 
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What Great Joy 
On Christmas Morn 


ITTLE Daughter i 

ha hristmas. She just 
her wonderful gifts from dear Santa 

Claus You can b will be up 
bright and early Christmas morn and come 
bounding into the room where her many 
presents are displayed beneath the gayly 
decorated tree 

Just picture her surprise and great joy if 
good old Santa has left her a magical Famlee 
Family—the lifelike, unbreakable, walking, 
talking Dollie who first is a petite black hair 
French Girl and presto! in a moment be- 
comes a happy rollicking Clown Then a 
jolly Sailor Girl. Or a brave and bold Naval 
Commander Then perhaps a_ brown- 
checked Indian Girl 

When Missie wants t 
Doll into “someone els he just replaces 
head and clothes, and in a twinkling makes 
whatever character she wishes. And such 
fun, amusement, interest! changing ‘round 
from any one to any other 


3 to 12 Changeable Characte 
Famlee Families come in various sizes 
Sets of three, five, seven or twelve change- 
able characters—New Born Infant, Scotch 
Lassie, Peter Pan, Little Red Riding Hood 


cant wait to see 


sure she 


» change her Famlee 





and many others \ whole family of dolls 
in one 

Each character is lovable and lifelike, 
from head to toe. Stands 16 inches high 
Walks and talks. Unbreakable. Quality 


construction throughout 


At Stores or by Mail 


Set No. 311 illus- 
trated—French — Girl, 
Naval Commander and 
Indian Girl is $6.00 


Five character set No 
509 (withfivecostumes) 
is $8.50. See the various 
Famlee Sets at depart- 
ment or toy stores. If 
you cannot get them, 
send direct to us, en- 
closing $8.50 for Set No 
509 or $6.00 for Set No 
311, andit willbemailed 
to you prepaid on ap- 
proval for five days ex- 
amination. If you are 
nottotallysatisfied your 
money will be refunded 
without question.(Sent C.O.D. if preferred.) 
Free Doll-alogue 





The Doll-alogue is an interesting little book 
illustrating and describing the various Famlee 
Doll Sets. Mailed free on request 


Berwick Doll Company 
Dept. 81 478 Broadway, New York 


TeFapyrloe Doll 
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HREE exquisite Babbitt perfumes, 
equal to the finest importations, in 
artistic clear glass bottles with glass 
stoppers, tied with gold cord and j 
ribbons. The labels are embossed in gold, 
silver, ivory and blue. Each bottle comes 


cororee 


inits own individual gift box,handsomely 
designed and bearing a duplicate of the 
bottle label 

The odors are Lily of the Valley, 
White Rose, and Beaucoup Fleurs all 
popular perfumes, especiaily delightful 
in Babbitt Quality 

The regular retail price of these three 
bortles is $6.00. The special price given 
in this advertisement 1s made to intro- 
duce Babbirt Perfumes. Order now, in 
time for Christmas. 

Fill out the coupon and mail with two 
dollars (bill or money-order) for each set 
of three bottles wanted, or $5 for 3 sets 
of three bortles each, and they will be sent 
to you promptly, each bortle in its ows 
individual gift box, prepaid, and safe 
delivery guaranteed ! 


BABBITT, Inc., Perfumers 
Dept. 189; 4049 Market Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Use This Coupon 


BABBITT, Inc., Perfumers, Dept. 189 
4049 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


(S.c0for one ee (]) 


Babbitts thre pe- 
Lenclose< ¢ ‘ orf 

{ Check ) 
Nam — 
Street Address oo 
Town State 








On the height 


He was not 
smiling now, but his eyes were coldly watchful, 
and his hands moved lightly on the wheel. The 
boat crept along at its slowest speed. Instead 
|of following a distant landmark, he seemed 
now to be guided by the shadows on the water. 
She guessed that he was working his way 
through submerged reefs. His trained eye 
couk’ detect deep water, perhaps by its color, 
possivly by peculiarities of its little waves 
rhe boat turned this way and that, and once 
it grated, and once he reversed the engine. She 
had never seen him so still and grave. 

She was motionless, too. She did not at- 
tempt to distract his attention, and she simply 
lacked the heart actually to interfere with him. 
For the first time since they had left, his 
position was insecure. It would be easy to 
confound him now: to struggle with him but a 
moment, even to wrench at the wheel, would 
surely deflect him from his course and wreck 

| the boat on the reefs. Her moment of greatest 

| opportunity might be at hand. Yet she passed 

|it by. Her instinct was to hover and hardly 
breathe. It was as if she shared his cause 

Now she strained into the twilight to trace 
the shore-line. It was unbroken, as far as she 
could tell, without the slightest indication of a 
harbor. There were dunes beyond, and a sandy 
beach, and directly in front a great rock with 
which they would apparently collide. They 
sailed up almost into its shadow, then Sam 
turned his wheel again. 

An instant later he reversed his engines, and 
as the boat paused, let go his anchor. Then he 
shut off his power, sighed, and stretched out 
his arms 


She knew that this was a crisis. 





“We're here,”’ he told her laconically 

She looked about in vain for the open sea 
Presently she understood—that he had driven 
the boat into a miniature harbor of deep water 
behind the roc No ship passing bevond 
could possibly locate their hiding place 

You've planned your littl picnk very 
well,’ she observed 

“That's the game. Now I'm going to sleep 
I advise you to do the same 

“Where—where are you going to sleep 

“On the deck And by the way, June 
there's no use attempting escape tonight. I'd 
hear you if you tried to launch the skiff, and 


you couldn’t get away in it, anyhow. You can 
cut the anchor rope if you like, but we couldn't 
float out, except in the highest tide, and in any 
wind at all we'd go to our deaths.” 

She seemed to miss what he was saying. Her 
thoughts were ranging far. He would not be 
at the wheel tonight He would not be occu 
pi d, and his steel body could know no fatigue 
to force him to sleep soundly. She started to 
turn to the cabin, but hesitated, pale-faced, 
at the hatch. Her trembling lips begged for 
reassurance which she dared 


for not frankly 


ask 


Sam inquired 


‘\ THAT'S the matter, June?” 











in low tones 
“I’m afraid. You can’t blame me, can you? 
Sam—how do I know—what you are going 
to do : 
Don’t vou know me well enough to tell 
I thought so—but you have shown me a 
( ice You've adopted a ncw philoso 
D If vou follo yur ne law in one way, 
tin another 
l illo I La June That your 
ilety, not yur danger Phe Law of the Wild 
that the male must protect the female, not 
espoil her Phen, bitterly, “You are not i 
civiliza now, and you can feel safe 
That is a strong indictment 
I don’t know. I only know that the wilder 
ess mating is of love only—and it seems that 
t ts different in your country Anyway, don’t 
worry any more. What you fear is forbidden 
even among the beasts.” 


She heard him out, and her fear fell away, 


never to plague her again. She sensed his 






Child of the Wild 


| 
| 

his sail and started his engine. 
| of the tide he drove in toward shore. 


self-mastery as never before. She knew his 
steel that his long wars in the barrens had 
forged and toughened. He was her fort not 
her foe : 

“I believe you,” she told him simply, “ny 
see you—in the morning.” ; 

She turned to go. His voice stil] followed 
her, vibrant and low. ‘Good night, June, and 


sweet dreams,” he was wishing her. “And 
God bless you.” 
She had entered the cabin before she de. 


cided to answer that benediction. came 
part way up, and her face was a white blur ip 
the heavy shadows. “God ton 
Sam,” she told him—soberly and sweetly jn 
spite of all the resentment she bore him, and 
of all the wrong he had done her. 
June 

She could not be otherwise. 
a sweet but forceful master. 


She 


bless you, 


Chis was 


Her heart was 


XV 


SAM spent the next day in transporting his 

few supplies to the beach and in watchiay 
the sea and the air. The afternoon of this day 
saw the first of the searching fleet go by. The 
morning thereafter brought the wind he was 
waiting for. 

He explained that he was going to drive out 
through the reefs, spread the sail, and sct the 
boat adrift. With the present wind and tide it 
was bound to float toward the northeast, and 
from his knowledge of currents and sailing, he 
felt sure that it would make an unguided yoy 
age clear to Bristol Bay. In any case it would 
be picked up a long way from his present hidi 
place. Its departure would serve two purpos: 
In the first place, he thus removed from t 
vicinity a conspicuous object 
through a field-glass son 
mountain. In the second place, the er 
launch would pursuade Hillguard that the 


that mi 


seen irom 


were lost, and would dishearten th: 

party. For the same two reasons he inter 
to let the skiff remain in tow, himself swi 
back to shore rhis small beat would be awh 
ward to hide, and its presence with the lau 
indicating that they had not made a lan 


would be added proof of death at sea 

“It is a cruel plan,”’ the girl told him em 
phatically. “What has father ever done t 
you to deserve it?” 

“IT have declared war with your father. He 
expects no mercy from me.”’ 

“If you have any mercy—any decency 
you'll try to spare him as much as you can 
You will try to keep him from thinking that 
I’m dead, instead of doing everything you can 
to make him think so. Sam, I haven’t made 
much trouble for far. I’ve been a 
tractable captive. I haven’t asked much, but 
I do ask something now, and if you ever dream 
of wanting my forgiveness, you will comply 
with it. I want you to let me put a note on the 
boat “d 


After a while he granted the point. It was 
her first winning, his first departure from his 
creed 


you so 


He tried to excuse it on the grounds of 


fairness to a foe, forgetting that ruthlessness 





was the first teaching of the wild. 
So she wrote: 
i re prisoners in a ship, and in not the 
hitest danger So please don’t worry about m 
Vo harm of any kind 1 come to me his at 
his dictation Phe following on her own a 
count Plea don't nd a gunboats or 
ry ] p) { r /i rid | I ’ 
mare rv { f M ler Conn 
ment and rch to men m 
nd ti nae? ’ I don't ’ 
/ Seal ; a per 1 bow rr 
un I am havis l rather fin 
ind ipe al the first opporti : 
She showed him the note, and at his : 
restion she made a copy, fastening one | 


up on the mast and the other protected by a 

bottle, at the end of a cord, tied conspicuously 

on the deck 
He dressed some old 


himself lightly in 












and 
And 


de- 
ime 
rin 
Loo, 


and 
Was 


Was 








ER mask revealed only a 
tantalizing bit of cheek as 
smooth and warm asa peach. 

No one recognized the “ugly duck- 
ling” most of them had known all 
their lives. Jane had not intended 
them to. She had deliberately been 
staying out of sight for the last few 
weeks. 

But tonight was her night. 

She was dancing with Tom Har. 
bison when the order came to un- 
mask. Her heart gave a joyous lit- 
tle thump of excitement. Tom was 
the nicest unattached man she knew. 
He couldn’t quite place her, but he 
was completely fascinated by the 
charming little “stranger” who was 
brimming over with gay spirits and 
that headiest of all wines—the as- 
surance of her own loveliness. 

Laughing into his eves, she tore 
off her mask. After a moment she 
heard a gasp, and then an odd, ex- 
cited little thrill in his voice 


“Jane! Why 


you little beauty! 


It had 
transformation of Jane. 

Connie Marshall—admitted beauty and 
leader of the younger married set—had found 
Jane down in the dumps one day and de 
manded the reason. And Jane, caught off her 
guard, came out with it. 

“Look at my skin,” she said. “I’ve strug- 
gled with my complexion for years. It's sal- 
low and dull. It’s alwavs had a tendency to 
break out. And it’s getting worse and worse. 
I'm just sick over it. Even constant care 
doesn’t seem to help it much.” 

“My dear child.”’ said Mrs. Marshall, “how 
do you expect to do anything with your skin 
from the outside when the cause of your poor 
complexion is probably inside? Straighten 
out your health, and your complexion will 
iake care of itself.” 

“My he: lth!’ 
not sick,’ 

“You think you aren’t, but I'll bet any- 
thing you like that your poor complexion is 
due to constipation, You might aon} it up 
with your doctor, but I’m sure he’ll tell you 
I'm right, because I had the same kind of 
trouble myself.” 

] ine stared at the flawless skin of the older 
woman in amazement, 

“I can’t believe it.”’ she said 

“Well, I did.” Mrs. Marshall assured her. 

\fter my marriage and my first baby was 
born, I was ready to go and hide. I was a 
But mv doctor 
soon dragged me out of it. He started me 
using Nujol, and that’s what vou ought to do.” 

And that’s what Jane did! 

Ill 

Her doctor would have told her that when 
the waste matter stays too long in the intes- 
tines, porsons are created there and are ab- 
sorbed into the blood. Pretty soon this self- 


all started only a month ago the 


“But I’m 


’ protested Jane. 


whole lot worse than vou are. 


But they dont call her 
PLAIN (Jane now / 


poisoning begins to show up in the form of 
skin troubles, lowered vitality, headaches, 
“biliousness,”’ nerves, depression—and a string 
of really serious diseases if you let it go on. 
Often you don’t even connect the symptoms 
with constipation until it becomes chronic, 

The Nujol way is a safe way to correct 
constipation, It provides the internal lubri- 

cation which nature should supply. 

In perfect health the intestines secrete fluids 
that keep the waste matter soft and insure 
regular and thorough elimination. In consti 
pation the intestines are unable to secrete 
enough of these lubricating fluids to keep the 
waste matter soft and moving. Then you 
need Nujol. 

Nujol is not a food, medicine or laxative. 
It is a /udbricant, its action very closely re sem- 
bling that of the natural secretions of the in 
testines. Nujol supplies the deficiency in these 
secretions during constipation. It softens the 
waste matter so that complete, normal elimi- 
nation is assured. This carries intestinal pot- 
sons out of the body before they can get into 
the blood and affect your complexion and 
health. 

IV 

Don’t allow a poor complexion to make you 
unhappy. Don’t let irritability or nerves put 
lines in vour face. Don’t rob yourself of the 
charm that only glowing health can give. 
Learn the joy of internal cleanliness. Start 
taking Nujol tonight, and take it regularly 
every day. 

You'll quickly notice an improvement, but 
don't expect a miracle overnight. Natural 
processes are gradual, and Nujol follows Na 
ture’s own methods. Allow a month to clear 
up your complexion, brighten your eyes and 
give you the vivid health and love of life that 


ts to charm than 





are more important adjun 
even beauty is. 

Watch your diet nd exercise, and get 
plenty of fresh air and sleep. Nujol has been 
known to work wonders unaided, but the im 
provement will be quicker if you give it just 
i little common sense help. 

Nu | is prescribed b physici ns ar 1 used 
bv leading hospit ils all over the world. It is 


non-fattening. It iS gentie in its action. It 
can form no bad habits 

The coupon below will bring you a sample 
bottle of Nujol towether with a useful little 
Comes 


It is safe. 


book about complexions, .4 Love/y Skin 
From Within. This book gives you authorita- 
tive information about the effects of constipa- 
tion and its relation to your appearance. It 
tells you about diet and exercise and it helps 
you solve some of the periodic complexion 
difficulties that are purely feminine problems. 
And of course it contains full directions for 
taking Nujol. 

Fill out the coupon today. The booklet, 
A Lavely Skin Comes From Within, will be 
ent you free. If you wish a trial bortle, send 
10c. Or better still, get a bottle of Nujol from 
your druggist and begin tonight. Made by 
Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New 


Nujol 


THE INTERNAL LUBRICANT 


For Constipation 


Its action most closely resem- 





bles that of Nature’s lubricant 
"Regular as Clockwork” 
eae ee 








N Laborat Room 808A Hanover Squar 
| New York City, New York 
For the enclosed 10c (stamps or cx " id 
me a trial bottle of Nujol and vour free book. 4 Lovely 
Sé Comes From Within (For booklet « check 
l r 4 en og ey.) 
| Name 
I Addres 
l Cigy ...------2-----eennenneneneneeee - Mate 
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A CHALLENGE 


We'll make a little wager 
with you that if you will 
try one tube of Listerine 
Tooth Paste, you'll come 
back for more. 


Large Tube—25 cents 


Don't let 
with your 


Here was this girl 
throat 
time when winter sports were at their 


laid up with sore 
temperature 102—right at the 
And she an ardent lover of this 
kind of outdoor fun. 


best. 


Yet she might have avoided this trouble. 
Sore throat so often can be avoided by 
taking the proper precaution at the right 
time. 

There is one simple, safe and pleasant 
way to do this— by gargling systemati- 
cally with Listerine, the safe antiseptic. 


| LISTERINE=never on 



























sore throat interfere 


winter pleasures 


Use Listerine the moment you feel that 
first dry hitch on swallowing. It will 
usually help you dodge sore throat— 
troubles that 


also 


those more serious start 
with throat infection. 

Make Listerine a daily habit during 
sore throat days. 

Listerine, of course, has many other 
uses, too, that are described in the blue 
circular wrapped around each _ bottle. 
Take a moment to read _ it.—Laméert 
Pharmacal Company, Saint Louis, U. 8. A. 


speaking terms with sore throat 
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dothes, leaving his serviceable garments on the 
peach, then reboarded the boat alone. 

June seemed somewhat disturbed by these 

preparations. ““W hat are you going to do?” 
she demanded. ‘What's the idea of swimming 
back to the beach when you could row back 
in the skiff? There’s no point in it, since 
you've decided to send the note.” 
“ “On the contrary, it is more important than 
before. If the skiff is found with the launch, 
your father will think we couldn’t have landed, 
and really believe we are prisoners on some 
ship—a smuggler or something like that. I 
don’t mind the swim back. I’ve done it many 
times before.” 

“Qh, it’s so useless. Not just the swim, but 
all the rest. The whole thing is so purposeless, 
Sam. Where will it all come to, in the end?” 

“Where the end will be, I don’t know.”” His 
voice rang so like a deep-toned bell that she 
whirled to stare at him. “I’m not thinking 
about the end. I only know that when I was 
about to lose you, the strength came to me to 
carry you away—into my own country. We 
have come here to the wild. We are going to 
stay here and live my life until you are taken 
from me; and until that time, I will show you 
what life is.” He turned to her in infinite en- 
treaty. ‘‘Isn’t it worth any price to me? If 
you don’t know it is, there’s nothing I can say 
to make you understand—’”’ 

“But you didn’t consider me.” 

“T obeyed the Law. Yet I did think that I 
was considering your happiness as well as my 
own, in that I was saving you from a loveless 
marriage. Maybe that was useless, as you say 
—a trivial dream. But ¢hat isn’t useless.” He 
pointed to the snow-swept range behind, and 
his eyes lit up like lanterns. ‘“That isn’t pur- 
poseless—trivial.” 

She looked at him before she followed his 
gesture. In his scanty garb she perceived him 
as never before—his dusky skin, his long, wolf- 
like muscles, his body like a barbarian god. 

“The snow-peaks. Look at them! The 
great valleys, and the gorges of the rivers. The 
hills, rolling and rolling. The salmon flats. 
The barrens.” His voice thrilled her in spite 
of herself. ‘It’s all real, June. It’s real, and 
alive, and fingling! 

“The world is left behind. We've come 
back to the wild. We're face to face with it— 
its hard tests—its great adventure.” 


FEW minutes later Sam boarded his boat, 
started his engine, and began threading 
through the shoals. June was left on the shore. 
The boat sailed and sailed, dwindling to the 
size of a row-boat. Surely he would not at- 
tempt to swim so far. He was not a fool, de- 
liberately to drown himself and leave her for- 
saken on the shore. Would he never stop and 
turn back? Already he was just a thin reed on 
his tiny deck. 

Her nerves began to jump. Was he de- 
liberately forsaking her? She snatched up 
his binoculars and with trembling hands 
fastened the bright disc upon him. 

He tied the skiff securely and did something 
to the wheel. He vanished into the cabin, and 
the last, faint sound of the engine trickled in 
and ceased. Then he reappeared and, shaking 
off an old coat, dived handsomely into the 
water. 

A wail broke from the girl’s lips. Why, he 
was a half-mile out, and even a fool would 
know that such a swim, through waters of 
melted ice, was beyond human endurance. In- 
stantly he went out of sight. She could not 
pick up his swimming figure through the glass. 
He might be dead already, for all she knew 

But she need not mourn him yet. Presently 
he appeared, as suddenly as he had vanished, 
the upper part of his body darkly visible 
against the gray water. He was wading, and 
he seemed to grow tall as the water lowered 
about him. Soon it was no higher than his 
knees, showing that he was following a spit. 
Her great fear slowly passed off. 

He trudged steadily toward her for more 


Child of the Wild 


than a quarter of a mile, swam what appeared 
to be a channel, and came out on another spit 
This brought him within a hundred yards 
Still she watched him through the glasses. She 
was not frightened now, only deeply curious 
and at this distance she could actually read his 
face. 

He dived again into deep water, a movement 
not only graceful, but somehow joyous and 
playful. It was almost beyond her to imagine 
vitality like this, against which even severe 
exposure was impotent; and sportswoman 
though she was, she wondered at a philosophy 
that could change this swim of death into a 
game. She thought of the seal which he had 
often showed her at sea. He took the water 
with the same desire, as if it were his natural | 
element: he made as free with it as an otter | 
that she had once seen fishing back of the can- 
nery. Was this an outgrowth of what he had 
learned in that first year on the shore—vivid 
life—vigor—freedom? 

He splashed up to her, whooping with the 
cold; climbed out and ran to a sand dune. She 
heard him yelling as he changed to dry clothes 
He was sedate again—a man, not a wild sea 
thing—except for the tell-tale spark in his eyes, 
a plain youth of her own species, when he came 
to her side again. 


Now he began to do a number of curious 
things. He fastened sacks on his feet and 
in this awkward gear tramped up and down the 
immediate bit of shore wherever footprints 
lay in the sand. The effacement completed, 
he carried his supplies to the grassy flats be 
yond the sand, then returned and swept up 
after them. At last he smiled down at June. 
“Would you mind taking a free ride?” he 
asked. 

“I’m getting used to almost anything. What 
now?” 

“T want to carry you as far as the grass. No 
tracks will show there, but they’d show plain 
enough in the sand, and the first search-party 
that comes along would know where to look 
for us. I can get you a pair of gunny-sacks 
if you like, but I’d rather give you a lift.” 

She answered his smile, though rather 
grimly. “It’s your affair,” she told him. 
“You’ve done about what you wanted to, so 
far.” 

“Then up you go!" 

He swung her up in his arms. For all that 
she did not like to admit it, the experience was 
rather pleasant. There was a delight in the 
sharing of his vigor, and an interest in the feel 
of his muscles moving against her body. His 
strength somehow became her own, a comfort 
ing refuge. 

He set her down on the grass and made a 
pack out of a portion of his supplies. The rest 

some spare toilet-articles, blankets, camp 
gear, and food, as well as his binoculars—he 
concealed in a bear-digging—one of the big 
holes that dotted the flat. These things could 
be brought over as needed. And now they 
trudged away together toward the green 
hills. 

Soon they encountered a creek in which 
living things, like dark shadows, flicked and 
raced. Sam led the way up the creek bank 
clear into the hills. 

The waterway changed from an easy-flowing 
canal to a murmuring brook, given to lovely 
dark pools under thickets of alder, and the 
brook became a noisy cataract. Just at the 
foot of the high mountains they turned off and 
climbed over a ridge to a smaller creek, which 
they followed down. It led them through a 
steep-walled valley. 

As they stopped to look at a herd of caribou 
Sam was heard to utter a wondering oath 
*‘June,” he said, “it’s more familiar than ever 
before. It’s just as it was when I came here 
first out of the boat, and better than when I 
saw it last, during summer vacations. It 
needed something then—something that it 


used to have, and had lost—and now it’s got 
it again.” 
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Child of the Wild 


“What? What is it that the country lost and 
regained?” 

“You. You were here, you know, that first 
summer ... Your ghost, maybe—maybe 
your spirit—maybe just a vision of you in my 
lonely child-heart. Then you went away, and 
I couldn’t find you when I’d come here with 
Olga. Now you’ve come back. Not just a 
vision, but June—herself—” 

He paused, as if trying to shape his thought 
into words. ‘June, I am having some peculiar 
premonitions. 

She could not answer quite calmly. A little 
shiver of superstitious awe passed through 
her frame. ‘‘What are they?” 

“They are hard to describe. They are not 
bad—only exciting. They are sort of in the 
air, and in the look of the hills and the snow 
fields, and in the feel of the ground. June— 
don’t you feel suspense? Isn’t there a kind of 
static electricity—?” 

“T don’t know. I’m sort of expectant, if 
that’s what you mean.” 

“Alert? As if something’s going to happen 
and you don’t know what? June—it may be 
imagination—but you've heard of the luck of 
tenderfeet—how things will happen to ’em in 
a month that don’t fall to the lot of an old 
woodsman in ten years? I feel that the barren- 
land gods will give us a tenderfoot’s welcome. 
They'll put the books away and present us 
with something a little extra special. Maybe 
they ‘re going to test me, as I’ve never been 
tested before.” He looked shy. **Maybe 
they’re just going to reward me—for coming 
back to worship at the shrine.” 


AF! ER a while the y came to what looked like 
** an old road—two deeply-worn ruts through 
the moss. Sam explained that this was an old 
bear-trail ‘common in Hopeless Land. It led 
them through a dense thicket of alder brush at 
the base of a mountain, bringing them at last 
to the dark mouth of a cave. 

He stopped and threw off his pack. He 
leaned his rifle against the rock wall. 

“Is this camp?” June asked quietly. 

“It’s home,” he replied. 

Later he pointed out its advantages. ‘It’s 
a place I found years ago—dry inside except 
lor one spot, and a dirt floor packed hard. 
There are small caves all along the cliff, but 
this is the largest. There’s plenty of alder 
brush all around, and a good fire in front makes 
it the cosiest camp I ever stayed in. There are 
a few other advantages, June, for people in our 
situation.” 

“You mean it is a perfect hiding place for a 
fugitive?” 

“Perfect. I’ve thought about it often, and 
that’s why I brought you here. In the first 
place, this is a lost valley rhe creek circles 
through a gap below here, and unless you walk 
right up to it, you’d think it was solid moun 
tain. It’s hard to find, and hard to get in unless 

know the way. If a pursuer did get into 

the valley, it would be only one chance in a 

indred that he’d find the bear-trail through 

v¢ brush; otherwise he’d never imagine thes« 

caverns. We're hidden from sps glasses by the 

ills, and a pale green smoke from an alder fire 
irtually invisible against this mountain.” 


He glanced up at the heights. ‘There's 
more snow than usual at this time of year 
That saddle up there is usually bare by the 

d ot June It’s rather puzzling otherwise 

ol place looks much the same I'll see 
ow things are inside 


Ile stooped and disappeared in the shadows 
ve. Extending back from the main 
vas a narrow passage, virtually a 
crevice in the rock, into which water used to 
drip from the walls. It seemed entirely dry 
now, indicating that the spring had dried up. 
rhinking it would be a good place for stores 


chamber 


he got down on his krees and crawled into it 


How quickly the light died! He had hardly 
passed the threshold, vet his keen vision failed 
him. He paused, listening. And presently 
radiance came again. It appeared in the form 


of two discs, an inch apart, directly in front of 
him. These were greenish-yellow in color and 
had a hard, jewel-like shine. 

The gleam seemed to hurt Sam’s eyes. He 
covered them with his forearm. This motion 
had been apparently instantaneous, yet he had 
taken time for another act hardly less signifi- 
cant. As his arm swept up, it had paused for 
a fraction of a second at his belt, and now his 
hand grasped an object that shone wanly even 
in the darkness of the vault. It was his knife, 
snatched from its sheath and now held point 
outward in his hand. Quietly he began to back 
out. 

The two circles of greenish-yellow fire did 
not give him time. Their hue flashed to orange 
as colors change in a kaleidoscope, and some 
demon of the darkness sprang upon him. 





XVI 


N OLD wolverine had found a suitable 
place for his afternoon nap. For the first 
time in his recollection, his sleep had been dis 
turbed. Some other animal had come crawling 
in. This was an unfamiliar beast, but it was 
enough for Devil-Claws that it walked on four 
legs. 

There were two things for which Devil 
Claws was famous throughout his range from 
the Arctic to the wheat-belt. One of these was 
hatred. He hated every living thing, darkly 
and fiercely, ravenously and horribly. It was 
not a cold hate, like the serpent for mankind 
or a hereditary hate, such as the dog for th 
wolf, but simply insane—he could suffer no lif 
but his own. Even when solitary, he seemed 
to experience bloody hallucinations, as might a 
homicidal maniac, because from tine to time 
his eyes would flame up, his hair would bristle, 
and his fangs would flash at an invisible enemy 

The other thing for which he was famous 
was his fighting. He could kill animals many 
times his size—and the big bull caribou, who 
would make four of the largest wolverine 
stayed carefully out of his way. He was in 
credibly strong. He was swift as a serpent 
If his general fiendishness had been tempere:! 
with good sense, he would have conquered th 
wilderness long ago. As it was, he constituted 
a fine example of nature defeating her own ends 

of a virtue carried so far that it becomes a 
vice. He was over-evolved, and in his passion 
for blood he would even attack porcupines 
never learning that Needles would exact a most 
terrible vengeance afterward. 

True, he hardly ever attacked man. Devil 
Claws would never have molested Sam had he 
met him in the open. But this was a closed 
lair, not open country—and the man _ had 
entered on his hands and knees. 

He sprang for Sam with that mad-dog fury 
which famed him. He would slash his victim, 
rip him open, kill him—then he would worry 
him, mutilate him, and defile him As he 
leaped, he snarled—a sound that ripped the air 
like canvas and which simply dripped with 
venom, malice, and hatred. Its echo was 
June’s scream of fear. As was his way, he 
struck the man with fang, claw, and body 
biting and tearing with that violent strength 
and weasel-like speed which had won him his 
name. 

Sam fought in the darkness, striking with hi 
knife. Meanwhile he tried to protect his fac« 
with his arm. It did not seem possible to craw! 
out Ilo do so he would be obliged to tak« 
down his guard—and in one half-second ther 
after this snapping, slashing, scratching death 
might reach his throat. Phis fight must 
necessarily be short. It was a simple matter of 
one telling blow , 

Soon Devil-Claws had ripped Sam’s sleeves 
to shreds and torn creat pieces out of his coat, 
but his fangs wer | white. Sam’s knife had 
cut only fur and skin. But if once the brute 
broke past his guard, ravening at close quarters, 
one or both of the adversaries would never 
leave the vault alive. Those claws of steel 
could rake through flesh and muscle, smashing 
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the bones that lay in the way, and reach his 

rey’s vitals. The fangs could pierce cartilage 
and membrane to the pipes of life beneath. 

Thus Sam might die ignobly in the dark, slain 
py a foe no larger than a dog. 

“So far the fight had lasted about ten seconds, 
atime cruelly long. June had run into the 
cavern and was gazing into the black hole 
from which the uproar came. She had drawn 
her revolver, but it pointed useless in her hand. 
And before a plan of rescue could occur to her, 
the thing ended at her feet 

With a backward wrench Sam flung himself 
out of the passage. Now he could swing his 
arms. Raging, ravenous, the beast sprang out 
upon him. The man’s quick eye saw an open- 
ing, and his knife stabbed the shadows. Devil- 
Claws leaped to meet it, and the force of his 
onslaught, added to the strength of a snaky 
arm, made this a blow to reckon with. It 
slithered through till the hilt stopped it. The 
animal was simply skewered, quivering and 
dying where he fell. 

“Sam immediately sprang to his feet, whirling 
about to face any other danger. He saw only 
June holding the revolver in her pale hand. 
She searched his face as if in great dread, but 
divining that he not injured, instantly 
clamped down upon her own surging emotions 
She must not show him all she had felt. She 
must keep aloof from him yet and not let the 
blood on his hands wound her heart s» deeply, 
or a moment’s crisis would cost her all hope of 
victory. With a brave effort she fell into an 
adventurer’s manner. 

“It was rather pretty work,” she com- 
mented. Then, concealing the last of her terror 
the best she could, “That fiend didn’t get his 
claws into you anywhere, did he?” 

Sam did not seem to understand. He looked 
at her dazedly. Stricken again, she ran toward 
him 

But he shook his head. “I’m all right. Not 
even scratched, except through the clothes 
The s« rap was over before it got well started.” 

Then what’s the matter? I—lI believe 
u're hurt?” 

Indeed he 
ever seen him 

I believe he remembered—even after I had 
forgotten,”’ he muttered in an awed voice. 

“T don’t understand—”’ 


was 


had 


was more affected than she 


= HAD forgotten it entirely,” he said at last. 

“The creature was just one of many that I 
encountered on the shore, and nothing ever 
happened to recall the experience. As I was 
fighting that beast in the cavern, it all came 
back—like a picture thrown on a screen. I 
remembered that long ago I met him and 
drove him from the trail, and it seemed that he 
had been waiting all this time for his revenge 

‘When I saw how old an animal he was, I 
thought so all the more. I couldn't realize that 
there wouldn't be a chance in a thousand that 


he was the same animal, and if he was, he'd for- 


gotten me more completely than I forgot him 
I could only feel that he had never accepted 
my mastery over him and had lain in wait for 
me all this time. 

“Of course, there’s absolutely nothing in it. 
I find that I’m given, at times, to regarding 
animals in a mystical way—and in this I’m 
like all primitive folk. The souls of beasts are 
so strange, June—so hidden from our sight . . . 
Just the same, it was significant. The wolver- 
ine is one animal that always seemed to defy 
Back there he lay in his lair—the 
defiant of the Law. Where is h« 


me 
renegade, 
now?” 

Sam had been trying to control his voice 
vet now June found herself listening not calm! 
but with fascinated interest 

“Where is he now?” Sam repeated, as his 
eyes began to glitter and flash. Then, darkly, 
“Why doesn’t he get up and come out?” 

“He is dead!” the girl gasped. ‘“‘You know 


he is!”’ 
“Dead? Devil-Claws—the terror of the bar- 
rens? The great fighter who would not yield 


Child of the Wild 


the trail even to man? Get up and come out, 
Devil-Claws—your mate is waiting for you, 
and there is plenty of game ‘ 

“He was fierce enough when I met him on 
the shore so long ago. He’s not so fierce now. 
His leap in the dark was like lightning, but 
now he does not move at all. He defied the 
Law, but now—now 

June walked up to him and took his trem- 
bling hand in her own. “Sam, you are talking 
like a maniac,”’ she told him in a matter-of- 
fact tone. ‘‘What is the matter with you?” 

Easily she called him back to her. His hand 
grew still in hers. ‘I don’t know,” he told her 
dazedly. “I was carried away, because I killed 
that beast with my hands. To kill anything 
has always driven me almost crazy—” 

“Something you learned on the shore as a 
child—?” 

“T didn’t have to learn it—only to let it come 
out. We all have it in us—the blood-drunken 
ness—the lust to kill. Have you ever been on 
hunting parties?’”?’ Ashamed of his outburst, 
he was trying to explain it away 

“T’ve been on too many of them,” the girl 
answered. “Once I saw some men kill a deer 
They showed how thin is the skin over our 
instincts.” 
thin 


“The skin is particularly over mine 
Childhood environment! I felt the same way 
when I used to steal salmon from the bears 


and when I lay and watched a fox sneak up 
and kill a ptarmigan. It got away from me for 
a minute, June—the terror, and the memories, 
and the violence, and maybe even the strain 
I've been under, combining to knock out the 
last of my civilization. I'll control myself 
better in the future, June. I'll remember I’m 
a man, not a beast.” 


A PTARMIGAN floated down, squawking 
raucously, in the thicket, and Sam shot its 
head off with his rifle. Fried over a low fire in 
front of the cave, it the meat dish of 
their evening meal 
After supper they sat still and communed 


was 


with the wilderness night Thev heard faint 
rustlings in the thicket—a broken twig, a 
hushed step, the crinkle of alder leaves. Jun 
knew what at first she had not dreamed—that 


this waste-land under the crags teemed with 
life. A great white hare halted near the fire, 
its eyes luminous in the gleam. Once they 
heard the beat of caribou hoofs on the tundra. 

The dark lowered, and she prepared to go 
to the bed that he had made for her in the 
cavern. ‘Don’t be afraid,’’ he counseled gently. 
“T’ll be on watch outside. I'll sleep, too, but it 
will be wilderness sleep, waking at the faintest 
sound, not the drugged sleep of cities. Nothing 
can harm you.” 


She knew this was true Even the wild 
thing in his heart would not harm her; it was 
chained as far as she was concerned. It 


amazed her how fearless she was 

“You've been a gentle jailer,”’ she told him 
gratefully. 

He regarded her somberly. “I hope you'll 
remember it in my favor when the reckoning 
comes.”’ 

She opened her eyes at this. So he knew, 
too, that somewhere, some time, a reckoning 
would surely come! 

“[ shall remember it. I thank you for it, 
with all my heart. Even though you brought 
me here against my will, I shall never forget 
your chivalry.” 

June dreamed lightly and pleasantly and did 
not lie tossing as she had expected to do. When 


she wakened, the cavern was warm from th 
lire at its mouth 

He had a plan in mind, Sam said Hi 
thought she might like something special for 


breakfast. So he took a hook from his hat and 
a string from his pack and a wand from an 
alder bush. With such an outtit they repaired 
to a little stream beyond the thicket. Two 
minutes later they were snaking a superior 
kind of breakfast-food out of the white, cold 
water. 





Every child 





wants 


me for Christmas 
— the doll with 
the golden heart 


VERY LITTLE GIRL wants this darling 

| er tor Christmas. Rosemary is the 

1925 Christmas Effanbee Doll. Spe- 

cially made, specially priced; only $5. 

And so pretty and dainty! And she won't 
wear out! 

You can play with Rosemary like a real 
baby. Dress and undress her, take her 
for a walk or dance with her. When you 
put her to sleep she closes her big blue 


When you take 


eyes with real evelashes. 





her up she says “Mama” as plainly as a 
child 
Rose irv has be iutitul pink heeks, i 
red rosebud mouth with little white teeth 
and a tiny tongue. Her pretty arms and 
legs are dimpled at elbow and knee. Her 
da K Q | ality organdy 
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A golden heart necklace 
given to every little girl 
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The Perfect 
Small Gift 


Who ever has enough letter- 
paper? And so many women do 
not have paper that is quite in 
the style. 

The beautiful Gift Box of Ham- 
mermill Social Stationery pic- 
tured below will solve instantly 
many of yourChristmas problems. 
The boxes vary in size and contain 
twenty-four to forty-eight sheets 
and envelopes. Youcan have plain 
ordeckle edges with gold ortinted 
borders,and your choice of several 
shapes and sizes, with beautiful 
lined envelopes. The prices are 
50c to $1.50. 


Correctness itself in style, Ham- 
mermill Social Stationery is truly 
fine paper at most moderate cost; 
and you can get it at stationers, 
druggists, or department stores. 





Social Stationery 


Ripple— Linen— Vellum 


Prepared by WHITE & WYCKOFF MPG. CO, 
HOLYOKE = MASSACHUSETTS 


Master Makers of Distinctive Social Stationery 

















Hammermill Gift Box, 50c to $1.50 
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| ing, so they returned without killing. 


Child of the Wild 


June had eaten pompano, drumfish roe, and 
diamond-back terrapin, but she had never 
tasted fish or fowl or flesh to compare with the 
brook-trout which came cold out of the stream 
and hot from the skillet. 

“These won’t be on the regular bill-of-fare,” 
Sam told her. “On some days we won’t be 
able to catch them at all. Salmon is the only 
fish we can count on regularly.” 


AFTE R breakfast they searched for a water 

plant of pleasant memory and gathered 
Indian bread-root. In the afternoon they 
hunted caribou, but June was tired from tramp 
They 
would dine on ptarmigan tonight or snow- 
rabbit roasted over coals There were plenty 


| of caribou, and plenty of time to hunt them. 


That evening they saw really big game. At 
the edge of the snow trudged a heroic and im- 
posing figure. No one need tell her that this 
was the brute king of the barren lands, the 
great kadiak bear of many Sam 
tingled with the glory of him. 

Partly to amuse her, partly because he could 
not refrain, this man king shouted up a greet 
ing. He had a strong voice, and now it boomed 
among the gulches of old snow and roared back 
in sounding echoes. The old bear paused. He 
lowered his vast head and peered down. Then 
in ponderous dignity he trudged on without 
the slightest change of pace. Soon he vanished 


legends 


| about an upjutting crag. 


“Do you want to kill him?” June asked 


| soberly. 


| worked for me in the past. 
the 
| he wouldn’t 


“No. He’s grand to kill—and he’s 
Besides, he obeys 
his master, and 


me under any 


loo 


He knows 
stand 


I’m 
against 


Law 
conditions.” 

She left him soon after, expecting that her 
fatigue would put her to sleep at once. She 
found, on retiring to her sleeping bag, that she 
was unexpectedly nervous. She kept listening: 
when she dozed at all, she would violently 
waken with an image of terror. 

Why was she unable to rest? She felt no 
fear of Sam, and he had pursuaded her that no 
creature of the barrens would attempt to do 
her harm. At last she got up and walked to the 
mouth of the cave. 

Sam was already rolled in his blanket, but 
his quick eyes saw her shadow in the firelight, 
and he immediately sat up. 

“Sam?” she calle 


“Ves.’ 
“I’m uneasy. I don’t know why. Do you 
suppose it’s a premonition?” 
I guess not I don’t suppos there is such 
a thing as a premonition really.”’ 
There’s such a thing as a sixth sense. I got 


up to tell you—that I’m afraid.” 

“Tl protect you June ” he told her good 
naturedly “Go back to bed You are just 
tired and nervous. I’m kind of tingly myself, 
but I’m going to forget it in sleep. Good-night, 
again 

She went back to her sleepir g bag, and rc 
pe lling all uneasy thoughts, began to put her 


sell to sleep She was just about to succeed 
when her lids sprang wide open 

\n extraordinary thing was happening. 
There were other living creatures in the cave. 
In themselves they were nothing to fear. Ina 
little hole in the rock lived a family of gopher- 
like squirrel Now, in the dead of night, they 
were deserting their home Not only the 
parents, with whom she was already ac- 


quainted, but five half-grown squirrels crept 

on by one to the floor of the cave and trotted 

noiseless procession to the open night. 
their sl grossly magnified, 
firelit threshold. 


in a 
She saw adow 


against the 


continued ) 


It was not just superstition which blew a 
cold wind over her brow and along the edge of 


her hair. She was shaken to the depths of her 
soul. Wide-eyed and trembling, sh jumped 
up and quickly dressed, not forgetting to 
buckle on her revolver belt. Once mor she 


appeared at the cave mouth. 

“Sam!” 

The boy was asleep, but immediately he 
sat up, vividly alert. “‘What is it?” ; 


“Get up and dress. We've got to get out of 
here. Something’s going to happen—I don’t 


know what. Don’t lose a minute.” 

His only reply was to jerk on his boots and, 
a second later, such of his outer garments as 
he had removed. He did not stop to question 
her as to what warning she had received. His 
companion’s white face and frightened eyes 
were argument enough : 

As he buckled his belt and flung into his coat, 
he turned to pick up his rifle 
it 


He never reached 


From far above them on the heights came a 
low mutter. As its first note struck Sam’s ear, 
he whirled about as if he had been struck a 
violent blow. He did not attempt to seize his 
rifle. To do so he must cover a distance of ten 
feet, which would require almost a second of 
inestimably precious time. One treasure alone 
was worth saving, at no matter what cost, and 
at the conclusion of his first swift movement 
he had clutched it in his hands. This treasure 
was June’s life 

Snatching her to his side, he began to run. 
He gave no thought to whether she could run 
as fast—he simply held on to her, as he raced 
along the base of the cliff. She was almost 
jerked off her feet by his first violence, but she 
caught her balance, and from that time on her 
feet flew. 

rheir race did not comprise the only move- 
ment at this mountain base. The air moved, 
snapping like a whip and swishing in eddies. 
Sound leaped and grew. The first mutter in- 
creased to a murmur; the murmur became a 
low rumble; the rumble grew to a roar, and the 
roar to a bellow beyond the limit of man-heard 
sound. This was not by easy gradations, but 
in a rising river, as if the gods had blown a 
slowly mounting blast of doom. There was a 
crescendo somewhere, but the fugitives’ tor- 
tured ears were too stunned to catch it. The 
final blast lasted a full five seconds, filling the 
valley and unable to escape, and by now all 
discord had passed, leaving a clear, deep note 
like a tidal wave of vibration, of terrific volume 
It was as if a thousand Minotaurs were bellow 
ing at once 

The saddle which Sam had spoken of was 
no longer snowbound The lingering 
from the winter before had fallen at last. With 
them there smote down a thousand tons of 
rock and earth, burying Sam’s cave so deeply 
that no man could ever know of it again 


drifts 


Sam had tried to efface 
cs on the sea’s brim He had 
been to considerable effort to conceal his pre 


A I I VY days before 
certain track 


ence here. Now the country’s gods, by unusual 
favor, had taken over the work They had 
wiped out his cave, his camp, and his duftk 
and if he had not run away, they would ha 
completed thi matter of eflacement In om 
easy gesture He, and his companion, to 
would have been hidden be vond any lear 
finding 

But he had fled. He had run with a speed 


not often reached by an ambling and awkward 
man, and the girl had raced at his side. Just 
as the avalanche dumped its he snatched 
his companion around the turn in the cliff. A 
they flattened against the wall, the outside 
boulder brushed them with its wind. 
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Is there any one here who missed “The Autograph Album,”’ and “Peter 


Projects’’? 


If so, you will have another chance. 


In the January number 


we shall have Mariel Brady’s latest Genevieve Gertrude story, with Miss 
Hewitt presiding over the Fifth Grade the afternoon they had “‘Pomes” 
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“Merry Christmas to all 


and to all a good LIGHT!” 


EVEREADY throws considerable light 
on the great annual problem. Be- 
cause everybody, from six to sixty, 
wants an Eveready Flashlight. As a 
gift, the Eveready Flashlight has no 
superior. Its cost is small, its service 
big. LEvereadys are more handsome 
today than ever. They have features 
found only on Eveready. Give Ever- 
eady Flashlights to everyone on your 
list. Save wandering and wondering. 
[Improved models meet every need 


Eveready in Christmas clothes! is 
package for Eveready Flashlights 
and providing a place for the name of 
and the giver Attractive Time-s 
further wrapping needed.) isk 
Christmas package 
7 ’ 


New! Ring hanger in the 
Flas go 1 hi tal 
the h 

way whes 





° r , 
for light—indoors and out. There's 
an Eveready Flashlight for every 
purpose and purse, and an Eveready 
dealer nearby. For Christmas 
and forever... Eveready Flashlights! 

Manufactured and quaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 
New York San Francisco 
Canadian Nation 0r ) mited, ronto, Ontario 

EVEREADY HOUR EVERY TUESDAY of 9 P.M. 
(Bastern St rd Time 
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FLASH LIGHTS 
&’ BATTERIES 


—they last longer 





Read what the dentists say about gums 
-then change your tooth paste habits from today! 


Start to take care of your 
gums as well as your teeth! 
Switch to Ipana for one 
month and you can check 
the constant improvement! 


Ts next time you set foot in a 


drug store, try to remember the “i Vag 


name of Ipana. 

That may seem a request purely 
selfish, but so many people feel re- 
paid that you, too, may “ delight- 
ed by what Ipana is and what it can 
do for you. 


It is good for your gums 
as well as your teeth 


First of all, Ipana is good to the 
taste. Second, it is good, very good, 
in the normal work of cleaning the 
teeth. And third, it has a very bene- 
ficial effect in making and keeping 
your gums firm and healthy. 

For, under a diet of soft modern 
food, our gums have become lazy. 
This food, devoid of roughage, cov- 
ered often with creamy sauces, 
yiclds no stimulation to the gums. 
It gives them no exercise. Undoubt- 
edly there is much loose talk about 
the prevalence of pyorrkea, but there 
can be no question that the preva- 
lence of tender gums is due to this 
modern diet of ours—a diet too soft 
for our gums to remain in health. 


But you can, by the use of Ipana, 
keep your gums firm. Simply mas- 
sage them gently after you have 
cleaned your teeth with Ipana. 


How Ipana strengthens 


weakened gum tissues 


This massage will rouse the circu- 
lation within the gum walls. It will 
supply the stimulation not given by 
the mastication of food, and Ipana 
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Kindly send me a trial tube of Ipana 
Toots Paste without charge or ob- 
ligation on my part. 
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itself, because of its ziratol con- 
tent, will strengthen the gum tissue, 
rendering it more resistant to disease. 

Ask your dentist about Ipana. He 
will be able to vouch for its benefits. 
For our professional men have called 
upon 50,000 dentists, and have dem- 
onstrated to them Ipana's virtues. 
It was by the recommendations of 
dentists that Ipana first got itsstart. 


CAsk your druggist 
for a full-size tube 


PANA has a delicious taste. Ipana 

will give you a new sense sloud 
cleanliness. Ipana will help you to 
have healthier, harder, firmer gums. 
So won't you ask for a full-sized 
tube when next you are at the drug 
store? There is a coupon in the 
corner, but, after all, the trial tube 
is small, mailing takes time, and 
you will find it simpler and better 
to give Ipana the full-tube trial 
which may change your tooth paste 


habits for life. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 
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It’s the smoothest sauce, the flakiest 
pastry, the creamiest concoction, that 
modern taste demands. But this food 
is too soft. It robs our teeth and gums 
of the exercise and stimulation they 
need so much, 


Look over these 
professional statements 


These opinions of men high in 
the profession serve only to con- 
firm the fact that our modern 
diet is at the root of the troubles 
we have with our gums. 


From an investigation on diseases 
of the gums: 


“The rough, uapeepered food of primitive 
man necessitated a vigorous and complete 
mastication, and this meant that the vascular 
and nervous supply received continual stim- 
ulation.” 


From an article in a dental journal: 


“Another striking feature of this (gum tissue) 
circulatory system is the effect produced by 
preseure upon the teeth. This will cause 
lanching of the gum tissue, and blanching is 
followed by ‘blushing’ due to the infiux of 
arterial blood. Thus normal mastication will 
provide the stimulation necessary for the 
highest state of health of these tissues.” 


An extract from a professional 
paper: 


“If the gums begin to soften, the patient is 
instructed to massage his gums once a day 
until they are hard again, and then more thor- 
oughly to masticate fibrous foods, such as raw 
vegetables and fruits.” 


After reading these opinions can you 
doubt that your teeth and gums need the 
help which massage and Ipana can give ? 




















